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RECOLLECTIONS  OF  RUSSIA. 


CHAPTER  I. 


POI.ANGEN  TO  PETERSBURG. 


A  lesson  in  Russ — Anecdotes  of  Kussian  cruelty — Mitau — Hospitality  of  the  inhabi- 
tants— Riga — A  knavish  postmaster — The  Cossack — Dorpat  and  its  University — 
Narwa — Charles  XII.  and   Peter  the  Great — JTn   route  for  Petersburg — Furif  ug 


Where  am  I  ? 

I  could  have  guessed,  without  seeing  the  Cossacks,  who 
received  me  like  a  prisoner  at  the  barrier  of  Polangen,  and 
who  accompanied  me  to  the  custom-house,  walking  by  the 
side  of  my  carriage  with  drawn  sabres.  I  had  arrived  just 
in  time  for  a  practical  lecture  on  a  popular  subject,  which, 
though  delivered  through  the  greater  portion  of  the  enlight- 
ened world  for  the  moral  instruction  of  the  subject  classes, 
has  never  attained  such  perfection  and  universal  application 
as  in  Muscovy. 

Not  far  from  the  doorway  of  the  Customs  Inspector's  house, 
two  young  Russian  officers  were  standing,  who  had  evidently 
some  amusing  subject  to  discuss,  for  they  laughed  immo- 
derately. Close  by  their  side,  two  soldiers  were  tanning 
8  A 
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sometbing  motionless,  with  the  regularity  and  speed  of  the 
ticking  of  a  watch.  I  supposed  that  the  object  was  a  post,  over 
which  a  grey  goatskin  bad  been  hung,  and  that  the  two  work- 
men were  trying  to  render  it  more  supple.  I  could  not  tell, 
of  course,  how  long  they  had  been  at  their  labours ;  but  in 
some  ten  minutes  the  soldiers  stopped,  the  post  moved,  and 
crawled  to  the  foot  of  one  of  the  laughers,  who  repulsed  it 
with  kicks. 

It  was,  I  now  learned,  an  officer's  servant  who  had  com- 
mitted the  heinous  crime  of  forgetting  to  carry  his  master's 
long  tobacco-pipe  to  a  neighbouring  house,  and  so  the  gentle- 
man had  been  compelled  to  fetch  it  himself. 

The  fancied  goatskin  was  the  shirt  of  the  servant,  which 
at  last  became  dyed  of  a  bright  red  hue.  And  yet,  under  this 
torture,  not  the  movement  of  a  feature,  not  a  sound  expressive 
of  pain,  not  a  word  of  entreaty !  Was  it  a  man  or  an  automa- 
ton ?  The  blood  was  surely  pouring  from  his  back.  He  was 
one  of  the  invincibles — a  slave.  Was  he  not  something  less  ? 
Even  the  ox  is  furious  when  struck  on  the  forehead  by  the 
slaughterer.  The  bleeding  wretch  crept  up  to  express  his 
thanks,  and  was  greeted  with  kicks. 

What  a  docile  animal  is  man  ! 

On  another  occasion,  one  of  these  defenders  of  his  country 
was  made  to  run  the  gauntlet,  and,  after  two  or  three  days' 
flogging,  was  forced  with  lacerated  back  and  chattering  teeth, 
to  say  when  at  death's  door — "  Sir  Colonel,  I  thank  you 
for  the  merciful  punishment!" — but  I  consider  it  super- 
fluous to  discuss  more  circumstantially  this  effective  Eussian 
doctrine,  as  the  reminiscences  in  Germany,  of  the  treatment  to 
which  the  Russians  exposed  my  countrymen,  cannot  yet  be 
entirely  obliterated. 

I  was  really,  then,  on  Eussian  soil.  The  first  impression 
on  my  neither  leathern  nor  hempen  nerves  had  not  failed 
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in  its  effect.  I  had  been  hungry.  My  appetite  was  gone. 
A  German  recommended  me  to  a  Courland  hotel  some  miles 
farther  on.  My  box  was  not  opened,  my  other  baggage  was 
left  unassailed.  The  custom-house  officer  had  been  delighted 
with  his  new  shining  Frederick  William  the  Thu-d,  for  which 
he  had  affably  extended  his  hand. 

Away  from  Pol  an  gen. 

I  stopped  at  the  hotel  recommended  to  me.  I  leant  with 
all  my  strength  against  the  door.  It  creaked  on  its  hinges, 
and  I  walked  into  a  stable  as  large  as  that  of  Augeas.  It  was 
full,  not  of  oxen,  but  of  hussars.  In  the  centre  stood  a  non- 
commissioned officer  in  a  stooping  position,  with  a  carbine 
laid  horizontally  on  either  shoulder,  supporting  a  quantity  of 
others  behind.  Another  subaltern  officer  stood  in  his  rear, 
and  at  times  balanced  the  instrument  of  torture,  when  the 
strength  of  the  tortured  man  appeared  to  be  failing. 

I  was  directed  to  the  door  of  a  sitting-room.  In  the  first 
room  were  four  officers,  playing  at  cards.  In  the  second,  I 
enjoyed  (?)  my  meal. 

On  proceeding  to  climb  again  into  the  trough  which  served 
for  a  post-chaise,  I  found  the  tortured  non-commissioned  officer 
lying  on  the  steps  leading  to  the  stable,  and  the  muskets 
around  him.  He  was  unable  to  stand,  his  shoulders  were 
swollen,  as  could  be  seen  beneath  his  uniform.  At  every 
attempt  to  compel  him  to  stand,  he  sank  down  again. 

"  He  has  been  thus  punished  for  more  than  two  hours," 
my  German  host  said  ;  "  the  poor  wretch  cannot  endure  it 
longer :  perhaps  his  captain  has  forgotten  him,  while  engaged 
at  cards."  The  hussars  spoke  with  the  landlord.  "What 
do  they  want?"  I  asked.  "They  are  entreating  me  to  tell 
the  captain  of  the  poor  fellow's  condition,"  he  replied  ;  "  but 
what  business  is  it  of  mine  ? — the  captain  is  a  choleric  man." 

"Let  him  be  Beelzebub!"  I  answered,   and  turned  back 
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into  the  room.  The  landlord  was  my  interpreter.  I  told 
them  what  was  taking  place  before  the  door,  and  begged 
them  to  put  an  end  to  the  fearful  punishment. 

"Who  are  you?"  asked  the  captain.  I  explained  to  him. 
"  If  you  are  a  stranger,  how  does  the  matter  concern  you  ? 
Under-officer,  bind  the  beast  to  a  tree,  if  he  won't  stand  !" 

"  I  obey." 

I  felt  indignant  at  my  prayers,  my  feelings  being  thus  dis- 
regarded. Careless  whether  the  players  understood  me  or 
not,  I  growled  in  French  :  "  II  est  affreux  que  ce  riest  que  le 
Russe^  qui  ait  le  droit  de  soUiciter  j^our  un  malheureux." 

"  Comment  osez-vous  parler  d' affreux  f"  he  cried. 

Count  N.  had  given  me  a  paper  in  Konigsberg  : — "  If  ever 
you  are  exposed  to  any  unpleasantness  on  the  road,  show  this 
paper ;  in  our  country,  a  person  can  never  have  too  much 
protection."  I  now  made  the  first  application  of  his  kind- 
ness. I  took  the  folded  document  from  my  pocket-book,  and 
handed  it  to  the  captain.     He  read  it,  and  stood  up. 

"  Why  did  you  not  tell  me  where  you  were  bound  for  ?  I 
am  delighted  to  form  your  acquaintance.  Sergeant,  set  the 
fellow  at  liberty,  and  let  him  run  into  the  village." 

What  politeness  and  cringing  ! 

"  Pray  stop  with  us  to-day.  The  weather  is  wretched. 
To-morrow  my  horses  shall  carry  you  to  the  station.  Or  at 
least  a  glass  of  Madeira  to  drink  you  a  prosperous  journey  ?" 

I  thanked  him,  and  declined;  not  forgetting  at  the  same 
time  mentally  to  thank  my  noble-minded  friend  for  his 
talisman. 

From  the  Prusso-Russian  frontier  to  Petersburg,  hills  and 
valleys  utterly  disappear.  The  road  runs  through  a  monotonous 
and  barren  country  for  600  miles,  and  throughout  the  whole  of 
the  distance'  we  passed  by  only  four  real  towns,  Mitau,  Eiga, 
r)orpat,  and  Xarwa.    It  is  not  surprising  that  a  traveller,  who 
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comes  from  civilized  countries  into  this  desert-world,  slionld 
have  strange  feelings.  On  the  road,  of  nearly  the  same  length, 
from  Leipzig  to  the  Russian  frontier  there  are  at  least  twenty 
towns,  some  of  them  of  considerable  size.  Berlin  alone  con- 
tains more  than  four  times  the  population  of  the  four  towns 
mentioned  above. 

I  had  now  been  travelling  200  miles  on  Eussian  ten-itory, 
and  had  not  seen  a  single  city  or  town.  I  called  to  mind  all 
the  journeys  of  a  similar  length  I  had  made  in  Germany, 
from  Dresden  to  Breslau,  from  Cologne  to  Frankfurt,  from 
Berlin  to  Dresden,  &c.,  and  in  all  these  distances  I  found  ten 
and  more  towns.  Calculations  and  equations  of  this  nature 
almost  induced  me  to  turn  back  when  I  had  only  just  entered 
the  ante-chamber  of  immensity. 

At  length  Mitau  appeared.  There  I  forgot  all  ideas  of 
turning  back.  I  even  formed  the  notion  that  it  was  verv 
possible  to  lead  a  happy  and  social  life  in  Russia.  Russia, 
however,  was  quite  innocent  of  this  notion,  Mitau  was  en- 
tirely to  blame — for  there  I  found  polished  manners  and 
unbounded  hospitality. 

I  was  congratulated  on  having  escaped  alive  from  the  cap- 
tain's clutches.  I  was  told  he  was  the  most  tremendous  hero 
in  the  army — that  he  cut  down  every  one  who  ventured  to 
thwart  him — that  in  Riga  he  had  stabbed  a  sentry  who  dared 
to  prevent  his  leaving  the  town  by  night ;  on  the  other  hand, 
he  was  the  most  dangerous  and  tender-hearted  knight  to  all  the 

Chloes,  Daphnes,  and  Amarylles.     Mademoiselle  von  H 

was  sitting  one  summer  afternoon  with  her  back  to  the  win- 
dow in  a  ground-floor  room,  and  singing  MehuFs  "  Venez, 
venez  a  mon  secours."  The  gallant  Captain  P was  pass- 
ing at  the  moment ;  light  as  a  gazelle  he  swung  himself  into 
the  room  through  the  open  window,  and  fell  at  the  young 
lady's  feet,  singing  "  Jie  viens,je  viens  d  voire  secours." 
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Bobadils  of  this  sort,  whose  martial  zeal  in  peace-time  is 
converted  into  power  of  flight  in  war,  are  no  rarities. 

The  Duchess  of  Coui'hind  had,  at  an  earlier  period,  con- 
versed with  me  repeatedly  about  this  province,  which  she  had 
herself  visited  a  few  years  previously.  In  her  suite  there 
were  two  young  ladies  from  Courland,  and  I  came  to  Mitau 
with  my  feelings  enlisted  beforehand ;  but  I  had  never  reason 
to  alter  my  opinion.  I  have  been  fortunate  enough  in  the 
course  of  my  life,  to  be  allowed  to  approach  two  ladies,  of 
whom  it  was  difficult  to  say,  whether  their  inexpressible  charms 
or  their  enchanting  kindness  of  disposition  most  deserved  ad- 
miration— Marie  Louise,  Queen  of  Prussia,  and  Dorothea, 
Duchess  of  Courland.  Their  heavenly  Father  recalled  them 
to  His  own  kingdom.  The  angels  rejoiced  and  sang  celestial 
melodies,  while  the  bells  on  earth  sounded  mournfully. 

I  did  not  deliver  my  letters  at  Mitau  till  the  day  prior 
to  my  departure,  for  I  believed  them  to  be  recommendatory, 
and  such  I  ever  avoid,  in  order  to  escape  restraint  and  im- 
pose none,  and  also  because  I  believe  that  every  man  may 
indicate  the  class  to  which  he  desires  to  belong,  by  his 
conduct. 

I  had  heard  many  reports  about  the  haughty  Courland 
nobility.  I  was  now  in  their  metropolis.  My  days  passed 
most  delightfully  in  the  salons  of  these  wealthy  gentry.  On 
Courland's  soil  may  still  be  found  the  greatest  and  noblest 
display  of  hospitality.  Here  it  is  no  scentless  flower,  but  a 
fragrant  blossom  of  the  heart.  I  accepted  various  invitations 
to  more  remote  estates.  On  the  high  road  I  passed  a  mag- 
nificent chateau.  A  man,  walking  on  the  road  before  us, 
as  if  pricked  by  an  evil  conscience,  quickly  sought  to  escape 
from  us  by  crossing  a  field.  We  caught  him  up.  It  was 
that  Count  Eahlen,  who  was  implicated  in  the  death  of  Paul  I. 
He  lived  like  a  misanthrope  on  his  estate.     Once  the  first 
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magnate  at  an  autocratic  court,  now  an  isolated,  powerless, 
self-tormented  hermit.  The  Eumenides  surely  commence  their 
functions  whenever  the  hand  of  the  temporal  judge  becomes 
impotent.  At  Petersburg,  in  Paul's  fortress,  the  Michaeloff 
Palace,  which  had  not  been  quite  pulled  down  at  that  period, 
my  fancy  summoned  up  the  flying  form  mounting  like  a  ghost 
the  fearful  stairs,  which  are  standing  at  the  present  day  as  a 
memento  mori. 

Eiga,  the  ancient  Millionaire,  was  not  less  agreeable  to 
me  than  Mitau.  I  found  it  a  large  commercial  city,  but  not 
filled  with  those  puffed  up,  empty,  and  pompous  calculating 
machines,  who  judge  of  happiness  by  number  or  weight. 
Riga  is  acquainted  with  the  comforts  of  social  life. 

Traveller,  are  you  a  stranger  ?  Alone  ?  Do  you  desire 
society?  Every  house  is  open  to  you,  and  it  is  your  own 
fault  if  your  time  does  not  pass  away  pleasantly.  So  fare 
thee  well,  Eiga ! 

I  had  not  travelled  far  when  a  new  national  Eussian  drama 
Avas  produced  on  the  stage. 

At  the  post  station  of  Hilgensfors  I  heard  that  I  could  not 
have  horses  for  a  day  at  least,  as  all  had  been  laid  under 
embargo  for  the  Duke  of  Oldenburg.  The  yard  was  for  this 
purpose  entirely  filled  with  farm-horses  which  had  been 
ordered  in.  A  French  courier  had  arrived  several  hours 
before,  and  could  not  proceed.  He  was  delighted  to  find  an 
interpreter  in  me.  He  offered  the  postmaster  any  sum  he 
pleased  for  horses,  even  if  he  demanded  ducats  per  mile,  he 
said  he  would  gladly  pay  it,  and  only  require  a  receipt  for  the 
sum.  This  the  postmaster  refused.  All  representations  were 
fruitless.  In  an  hour,  two  other  travellers  came  up.  They  were 
merchants  fi.-om  Eiga.  Before  a  quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed 
they  rattled  away  from  the  station  with  fresh  horses. 

The  Eussian  trickery  and  deceit,  of  which  I  had  been  suf- 
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ficiently  warned  long  before,  were  now  clear  as  daylight.  I 
angrily  searched  for  the  postmaster,  who  only  rarely  made  his 
appearance,  and  then  at  a  pas  de  charge. 

"  You  had  horses  for  those  gentlemen,  hut  none  for  the 
courier  and  myself?" 

"  The  two  gentlemen,"  he  replied,  "  travel  without  a  podo- 
rojnia  (passport  for  post-horses),  and  you  with  one.  I  there- 
fore gave  them  my  own  horses  ;  you  may  wait  till  the  Duke 
has  passed  by." 

"  Then  I  will  travel  without  a  podorojnia,"  I  objected, 
"  since  it  answers  better." 

"That  will  not  do.  You  were  inscribed  in  Eiga.  You 
must  have  patience." 

"  But  the  French  courier  cannot  be  patient,  even  if  he 
wished  it.  Give  him  horses,  at  least.  You  can  see  how  rest- 
less he  is." 

"  Eh  !  what  do  I  care  for  the  Frenchman  ?  if  he  gives  me 
thirty  rubles  he  can  have  horses,  but  I  shall  not  hand  him  a 
receipt." 

"  Are  you  allowed  to  cheat  travellers  so  iniquitously  ?" 

"  If  you  talk  in  that  way,  you  shall  see  what  I  can  do. 
You  will  not  leave  to-day,  and  who  knows,  perhaps  not  to- 
morrow." 

"  Not  after  you  have  read  this  ?" 

I  showed  him  my  written  saiwe-garde,  in  which  it  was 
expressly  stated  that  no  delay  should  be  caused  me  at  the 
stations  as  far  as  Petersburg.  He  read,  but  returned  me  the 
paper,  saying — 

"  What  do  we  care  here  for  embassies  ? — they  may  write 
what  they  please  ;  but  it  is  another  question  whether  we 
shall  obey." 

"  Good!"  I  replied  ;  "then  I'll  wait  till  the  Duke  comes, 
show  him  this  paper,  and  denounce  your  dishonesty.    It  would 
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hardly  be  credited  that  a  German  could  behave  so  shamefully 
in  Livonia." 

He  went  into  the  yard,  without  troubling  himself  further 
about  me  or  the  Frenchman. 

I  was  standing  with  the  latter  at  a  window,  and  we  were 
trying  to  console  ourselves  with  a  glass  of  excellent  wine, 
which  friends  had  provided  for  me  in  Riga.  At  this  moment 
a  post-cart  with  three  horses  abreast,  covered  with  foam, 
drove  up  from  Petersburg.  A  Cossack  sprang  from  the  cart. 
The  secretary  of  the  post  hurried  up  and  received  his  podo- 
rojnia.  It  was  a  courier,  going  via  Riga  to  Moldavia,  The 
under-officer  gave  us  a  hearty  greeting.  He  recognised  the 
French  courier  by  his  uniform. 

"Where  to?"  he  asked. 

I  iinderstood  him,  and  answered — "  To  Petersburg." 

"Is  it  good?"  the  Cossack  asked,  pointing  to  the  wine. 

"  Very  good,"  said  I,  handing  him  a  bumper.  He  thanked 
me,  and  emptied  it  like  a  practised  toper.  He  then  seated 
himself  by  our  side,  and  I  bled  the  bottle  again  forhira.  The 
conversation — which  on  his  side  consisted  in  words,  which  we 
understood  through  his  pantomime,  and  on  our  side  more  in 
movements  and  gesticulations  than  in  sounds — gradually  be- 
came very  animated.  After  reading  my  letter  of  protection  in 
Russian,  the  man  from  the  Don  perfectly  understood  our  an- 
noyance. 

In  a  few  minutes  his  horses  were  harnessed. 

"  Ho  there,  landlord!"  he  shouted  as  he  rose. 

The  post-secretary  made  his  appearance. 

"Are  you  the  landlord?"  he  asked  him. 

"  No,  the  landlord  is  in  the  stables." 

"  Be  off,  fool !  call  the  landlord." 

He  brandished  his  whip,  and  the  secretary  flew  like  a 
shot. 
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The  postmaster  came.    The  iinder-officer  paid  for  his  horses. 

But  most  unexpectedly  a  thunder-storm  now  burst,  which 
brought  a  highly  fertilizing  shower  with  it.  After  the  dis- 
charge of  a  broadside  of  thundering  words — in  which  I  only 
understood  the  bonbons,  fool,  canaille,  beast,  rascal — came 
the  rain.  The  Cossack  unfastened  his  whip  from  his  sabre- 
hilt,  and  the  blows  fell  like  hailstones  on  the  postkeeper's 
back.  He  ran  away.  The  active  Cossack  bounded  after  him 
across  the  yard.  The  under-officer's  lecture  was  delivered  with 
such  precision  that  it  would  be  necessary  often  to  have  heard 
)iational  chants  of  this  nature,  to  comprehend  the  "whole 
treasure  of  fantastic  poetry  which  lies  concealed  in  these  rapid 
transitions  from  Dur  to  Dur.  Without  having  at  all  heated 
himself  with  the  recitation,  the  active  Cossack  led  his  comrade 
by  the  hand  to  the  carriage  prepared  for  himself  as  Eussian 
courier,  ordered  it  to  be  turned  round,  and  the  Frenchman  to 
get  in.  The  latter  shook  his  hand  gratefully.  The  postilion 
received  a  few  sharp  blows.  "  Get  out,  you  rascal ! "  the  Cos- 
sack shouted,  and  the  courier  flew  away  ventre  d,  terre. 

How  the  lash  flew  about  us  !  The  gaping  hostlers  felt  its 
w-eight  before  they  knew  why.  The  Cossack  drove  them  into 
the  stable,  and  followed  at  their  heels.  In  a  few  minutes, 
two  teleges  were  brought  up,  each  drawn  by  three  excellent 
horses.  I  entered  one,  the  under-officer  the  other.  How  I 
thanked  the  son  of  the  Don,  how  I  lauded  the  flexible  lan- 
guage of  the  whip  !  I  never  thought  it  so  harmonious  again. 
How  can  leather  produce  such  mighty  effects ! 

At  the  next  station  I  learned  that  the  Duke  was  not  ex- 
pected for  two  days.  Still,  a  great  many  horses  and  men  had 
been  summoned  several  days  beforehand,  and  these  the  post- 
masters employed  at  their  pleasure.  At  the  present  time, 
severe  postal  regulations  are  in  effect,  to  prevent  such  com- 
plaints as  mine.     At  every  station  there  is  a  book,  in  which 
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the  traveller  can  inscribe  all  the  injustice  clone  to  him.  These 
books  are  inspected  by  the  Government ;  but  where  chicanery 
nestles  as  swallows  do  in  every  window,  under  every  roof,  it 
soon  loses  all  timidity,  and  builds  its  nests  against  the  pillars 
of  the  best  laws. 

Before  reaching  Dorpat  the  Lettonian  language  ceases,  the 
Esthonian  begins.  I  was  much  pleased  with  this  founda- 
tion of  Gustavus  Adolphus,  which  Alexander  revived,  and  to 
which  German  industry  has  imparted  fresh  life.  It  is  a  pleasant 
town,  in  an  agreeable  situation,  and  with  friendly  inhabitants. 
The  university  possessed  the  privilege  of  filling  the  professor- 
ships as  it  pleased,  and  took  considerable  trouble  to  select 
worthy  men.  Eosenmiiller's  reply  was  heartily  lamented.  To 
gain  this  valuable  man  for  the  medical  fitculty,  greater  induce- 
ments were  offered  him  than  had  been  the  case  with  any  of  the 
other  professors.  Eosenmiiller  declined  the  offer,  owing  to  his 
preference  for  Leipzig,  openly  declaring  that  the  magnilicent 
proposal  was  deceptive,  and  that  he  would  be  evidently  at 
a  disadvantage  if  he  accepted  it,  since  nothing  could  com- 
pensate for  the  literary  connexions  he  should  have  to  leave 
behind  him.  Several  of  those  summoned,  dissatisfied  with  the 
prevailing  spirit,  had  already  returned  to  Germany  ;  others 
were  preparing  to  quit  Dorpat. 

The  Tiniversity  can  never  gain  any  degree  of  permanent 
prosperity. 

So  farewell,  pleasant-looking  spot !  I  hope  to  visit  you 
again. 

Seventy-five  miles  farther  on,  I  reached  Narwa.  Here 
Charles  XII.  taught  the  opening  century  what  power  free- 
men possessed  over  slaves.  It  was  the  struggle  of  European 
consciousness  against  the  Asiatic  Polypus.  In  the  book  of 
Fate  the  consequences  for  the  world  were  inscribed  differently 
from  what  justice  and  genius  might  have  expected.    How  have 
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the  wings  of  Europe  grown  since  tlien  !  and  what  a  rod  hangs 
over  her,  which  has  always  budded  and  grown,  whenever  she 
deserted  the  path  of  wisdom  and  justice  ! 

Deep  in  the  valley,  between  old  Nareva  on  the  left,  and 
Ivangorod  on  the  right  bank,  the  Nareve  rushes  towards  the 
Baltic,  as  if  happy  to  escape  from  Russian  soil.  From  the 
bridge  of  boats  the  prospect  is  very  pleasant,  but  my  longing 
impelled  me  toward  Petersburg,  which,  in  the  geographical 
and  political  eyes  of  the  Eussians,  is  urhs  and  orhis  ten^arum. 

What  shall  I  in  future  think  of  you,  German  towns,  Vienna, 
Berlin,  Munich,  Dresden  !  with  what  pride  shall  I  look  down 
on  you  !  The  world  has  never  seen  anything  equal  to  what 
I  am  now  hurrying  towards.  German  no  longer  pleased  me  : 
I  had  more  than  a  hundred  Russian  words  stored  up. 

"  Stupai,  Potchtilyon^"  I  cried  when  I  drove  ofl"  from  the 
last  station,  "na  votku!"  (drink-money.) 

The  three  steeds  flew  along  the  road,  for  the  silver  wit- 
nesses of  the  truth  of  my  words  glistened  in  my  hand. 

Gold,  brandy,  and  the  lash,  are  the  three  levers  which  can 
tear  up  by  the  roots  the  whole  Russian  strength  of  will ! 
Every  traveller  on  the  road  from  the  frontier  to  the  metro- 
polis has  only  to  find  out  for  himself  which  of  the  three  talis- 
mans he  considers  it  necessary  to  apply. 

Ten  miles  from  the  capital,  parks  commence,  through  which 
I  drove  furiously.  They  belong  to  the  great  and  the  small, 
to  tha  rich  and  the  insolvent.  I  saw  not  a  house  of  the 
Imperial  city,  till  an  under-officer  shouted.  Stop  ! 

There  are  no  gates.     I  was  at  the  barrier. 

On  the  way  from  the  guard-house  to  the  Hotel  Demuth,  at 
which  I  meant  to  change  my  dress,  I  saw  nothing  of  the  ac- 
tual city,  for  my  postilion,  animated  by  the  promised  na  votku, 
drove  at  such  a  pace  over  the  stone  pavement,  that  I  held 
on   with   both  hands,  and  clenched  my  teeth,  lest  I  mi^ht 
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have  my  tongue  caught  in  a  trap.  Unfortunately,  at  tliis 
alarming  crisis,  I  confounded  the  words  skaray  and  tishe — 
(quicker  and  slower.)  Skaray!  skaray!  I  shouted  in  my 
anger,  instead  of  tische,  consequently  the  whip  was  continu- 
ally oscillating  between  earth  and  sky.  The  yells  of  the 
postilions  startled  pedestrians  and  carriages  from  an  immense 
distance. 

At  length  the  Russian,  with  his  bones  of  steel,  jumped 
down  actively  from  his  box.  My  entii-e  system  seemed 
threatened  with  collapse. 
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CHAPTER  11. 


PETERSBURG. 

An  old  work  on  Russia — Past  and  present — Cronstadt — The  Russian  fleet — Corruption 
of  the  officials — Naval  officers — An  imperial  visit — Foundation  of  Petersburg — 
Anecdotes  of  the  last  century— Catharine  II.,  and  her  laws  of  etiquette — Shrewd- 
ness of  the  lower  classes — Inundation  of  the  Neva — The  sailors  and  the  brandy — The 
frozen  river — A  Russian  in  purgatory — The  road  to  Cronstadt — A  perilous  ad- 
venture— Drinking-water  and  its  impurities — Danger  of  plain  speaking— Architec- 
tural taste — The  statue  of  Peter  the  Great — Interview  with  the  police — The  village 
of  Ochta — Great  extent  of  the  city — The  DemidofF  almshouses — The  fortress  — 
Schliisselburg — Death  of  Princess  TarakanoiF — Wretched  pavement — Want  of  clean 
liness — Russian  vanity — Petersburg  overrated — The  population — The  city  deserted 
in  summer — Horrors  of  winter. 

Do  you  fancy,  my  good  reader,  that  I  am  about  to  com- 
mence a  description  of  the  diamond  pavement,  the  temples 
and  extravagance,  both  equally  magnificent — and  so  make  you 
yawn  and  feel  sleepy  ?  You  are  quite  mistaken.  You  know 
already  what  houses,  palaces,  streets,  market-places,  canals, 
theatres,  &c.,  look  like.  I  have  neither  the  feet  to  go  and 
inspect,  nor  the  pen  to  describe  them. 

But  you  have  read  and  heard  about  the  immense  and  mag- 
nificent Petersburg.  I  will,  therefore,  only  furnish  you  with 
a  sketch  of  the  size  and  splendour  of  the  capital— of  the  giant 
city.  All  is  gigantic — even  its  renown,  supported  by  a  giant 
army.  Give  up  all  your  preconceived,  dwarfish  ideas.  Ma- 
terial greatness  is  imposing.  Never  forget  this  when  on 
Russian  ground. 
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I  have  a  veteran  in  my  pocket  dated  1744,  or  about  a 
century  back — "  Travels  in  Russia  by  Peter  von  Haven,  Plii- 
losophias  Magister  in  Copenhagen."  With  him  I  will  ramble 
through  this  boundless  city — with  him  gossip  about  then  and 
now — past  and  present. 

When  we  know  that  a  few  fishermen's  huts,  situated  in  a 
desert,  a  morass,  only  inhabited  by  frogs,  otters,  and  seals 
— have  been  converted  into  a  city,  giving  the  tone  to  fifty-four 
millions  of  beings,  among  them  forty-two  millions  of  serfs — a 
city  of  which  kings  and  queens  assert,  that  they  would  be 
powerless  without  this  angel  to  assist  them :  it  seems  worth 
while  to  hold  the  curriculum  vitce  of  this  seraph  somewhat 
nearer  to  the  light — not  to  singe  or  burn  it,  but  only  to 
admire. 

In  the  preface  my  truth-loving  Dane  attests : — 

"  The  present  work  is  the  first  which  really  describes  Russia 
at  the  time  of  my  visit." 

Further,  even  a  hundred  years  back,  the  Jeremiad  was 
nttered  : — 

"  It  is  lamentable,  that  among  so  many  hundred  travellers, 
there  has  not  been  found  one  who,  on  his  return  home,  has 
regaled  his  fatherland  with  what  he  has  seen  and  learnt  on 
his  foreign  travels,  so  that  the  oiily  proofs  of  those  travels  are 
the  attestations  of  those  changers  who  have  remitted  money 
to  the  travellers,  and  their  fresh  grimaces,  and  new  fashions 
of  attire." 

N'est-ce  pas  tout  comme  chez  nous  ? 

Haven  begins  with  Cronstadt,  the  bulwars  of  Peters- 
burg on  the  water-side.  I  will  not  drag  you  about,  reader, 
in  this  lobster,  situated  on  an  island  sixteen  miles  from 
Petersburg,  where  the  Neva  pours  into  the  Gulf  of  Finland 
through  two  arms.  Peter  I.  founded  this  fortress,  called 
Crons-lot  till  1721,  for  the  defence  of  Petersburg,  as  well  as. 
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on  the  Ingermannland  side,  his  little  chateau,  Mon  Plaisir 
at  Peterhoff,  where  he  had  the  building  of  the  insular  fortress 
and  the  capital  under  his  eyes. 

A  hostile  fleet  would  not  be  expected  to  fight  for  a  key, 
when  the  drawer  may  be  reached  by  another  open  road. 

The  northern  arm  of  the  Neva,  between  the  Finnish  pro- 
vince of  Carelia  and  Cronstadt,  has  no  depth  for  navigation  ; 
and  the  southern,  on  the  side  of  Ingermannland,  has  hardly 
sufficient  water  for  vessels  of  war.  Large  merchant-ships 
only  sail  as  far  as  Cronstadt,  where  the  goods  are  unloaded, 
and  frigates,  built  in  the  docks  of  Petersburg,  go  to  Cron- 
stadt for  their  armament.  Round  the  island  wind  three  tiers 
of  works  of  defence,  forming  three  havens.  In  the  interior 
one  lies  the  fleet.  This  defends  the  merchant-ships  in  the 
second,  and,  in  the  third,  those  loading  and  of  smaller  size. 
Peter  Haven  says  : — 

"  The   Prussian   fleet   at   Cronstadt   certainly   consists   of 
nearly  forty  vessels  of  war,  but  they  are  not  in  a  condition 
to   put   out  to    sea.     Only   few  could  be  reckoned   as  ser- 
viceable in  case  of  need.     We  must  feel  the  more  surprise 
at  this,   as  yearly,  both  at  Petersburg  and  Archangel,  from 
two  to  four  ships  of  war  are  built  to  strengthen  the  Cronstadt 
fleet.    But,  for  all  that,  the  latter  has  always  remained  as  weak 
as  it  had  previously  been  ;  for  just  as  many  ships  have  yearly 
been  pronounced  unserviceable  as  new  ones  built.     Of  sailors, 
there,  are  six  thousand.     But  they  are  not  regarded  as  good 
seamen,  for  in  their  youth  they  have  only  served  in  those 
smaller  vessels  used  on  rivers  and  lakes.     Finally,  no  slight 
confusion  is  produced  in  the  fleet  from  the  circumstance  that 
the  foreign,  and  for  the  most  part  English  officers  understand 
very  little  or  no  Euss.     Hence  it  is  not  surprising  that  when, 
some  years  back.  Admiral  Gordon  lay  with  a  squadron  of 
twelve  ships  of  the  line  before  Dantzic,  he  was  unable,  with 
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all  bis  exertions,  to  get  them  into  order  of  battle.  The  com- 
manders of  tbe  fleet  were  foreigners — Admiral  Gordon  a 
Scot ;  Vice-Admiral  Bredabl  a  Northman  ;  Admirals  Welster 
and  Sivers,  Danes." 

That  was  tbe  state  of  things  one  hundred  years  ago  ;  the 
present  age  replies — 

In  Cronstadt,  forty  ships  of  the  line  cannot  be  brought 
too-ether.  The  wbole  Russian  fleet  consists  of  fifty  ships  of 
the  line,  and  twenty-five  frigates ;  but  whenever  I  furnish 
any  statistical  details  of  Russia,  I  always  understand,  en 
pare7ithese,  "on  paper."  I  presume  it  to  be  a  well-known 
fact,  that  Russians  always  regard  afiairs  connected  with  their 
fatherland  through  magnifying  glasses.  They  are  not  satisfied 
with  having  their  fleets  thoroughly  armed,  but  their  fancy 
fills  them  with  provisions  sufficient  for  months  of  consumption  ; 
so  that  their  squadrons  are  ready  at  any  moment,  on  a  tele- 
graphic signal  from  the  Winter  Palace,  to  set  out  in  every  or 
any  direction.  With  them  there  is  no  Sound,  no  Dardanelles, 
no  Gibraltar. 

Assuming  that  the  respectable  number  of  seventy-five  ships 
really  exists,  it  is  still  the  same  as  in  Empress  Anne's  time  : 
"  Only  few  could  be  reckoned  as  serviceable  in  case  of  need." 
Why  so  ?  is  it  caused  by  the  fresh  water  ? 

In  glancing  at  the  fleet,  we  cannot  pass  over  a  fault  in  the 
Russian  body-politic,  which  casts  a  shadow  over  the  whole  Em- 
pire, longer  than  that  thrown  by  the  Elbrouss  over  Caucasia ; 
but  as  we  shall  unfortunately  never  be  able  to  leave  it  out  of 
sight,  we  have  no  occasion  to  dwell  upon  it  for  any  length 
of  time  now.  Thousands  of  hungry  ravens  are  ever  hover- 
ing round  the  amply-filled  storehouses  of  a  fleet.  Many 
perish,  but  many  fly  off  gorged.  Purchasers  of  stolen  goods 
repeatedly  suffer  for  it  on  the  galleys;  while  the  sellers 
manage  to  purge  themselves  of  crime.     Not  long  ago,  it  was 
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discovered  that  the  brother  of  the  rich  merchant  M had 

purchased  Government  cordage  in  Cronstadt — but  why  mul- 
tiply instances,  when  the  Emperor  Alexander  himself  said, 
"  They  would  steal  my  ships  of  the  line,  if  they  knew  where 
they  could  dispose  of  them."  Was  the  Emperor  Alexander 
too  indulgent  ?  At  times  he  was  so.  But  he  punished  crime 
wherever  he  detected  it,  not  less  than  his  severer  successor. 
The  fact  is,  that  the  pasturage  is  too  rich,  and  the  grasses 
too  productive  ;  and  that  all  hold  to  the  proverb — "  A  hawk 
does  not  pick  out  a  hawk's  e'en  " — more  firmly  than  they  do 
to  morality  and  religion. 

What  a  harvest  is  gained  by  each  cruise  !  As  soon  as  the 
ships  have  returned  to  port,  a  bill  is  handed  in  to  the 
Admiralty  of  the  expenses  incurred.-  There  has  been  a  fear- 
ful storm,  and  guns  have  been  thrown  overboard  ;  anchors 
and  cables  sacrificed  ;  the  sailors,  according  to  medical  certi- 
ficates, have  fallen  down  ill,  like  flies  after  swallowing  quassia, 
so  that  the  medicines  have  been  expended  ;  they  have  been 
compelled  to  feed  the  fishes  with  spoiled  stores,  the  ships  are 
seriously  injured,  and  so  on.  The  minister  orders  an  inquirv, 
the  examiners  confirm  it, — and  the  Crown  pays. 

Embezzlement  is  carried  on  upon  a  grand  scale.  In  one 
case,  a  frigate  was  sent  to  sea  unequipped,  and  was  sunk — for 
the  purpose  of  disposing  of  the  guns  and  stores  kept  back. 
According  to  the  report  sent  in,  not  a  man  of  her  was  to  be 
found.^  The  confidence  which  Nicholas  placed  in  the  integrity 
of  his  officials,  induced  him  to  have  the  stores  at  Cronstadt 
unexpectedly  inspected.  On  the  night  prior  to  the  arrival  of 
the  commission,  the  magazines  caught  fire.  Among  the  ruins 
were  found  the  guns  belonging  to  the  lost  frigate. 

The  sailors  for  the  fleet  are  principally  drawn  from  the 
Jews.  There  is  not  the  least  doubt  that  they  would  deal 
roughly  with  an  enemy,  the   Israelites  having  special  cause, 
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owing  to  the  extreme  indulgence  displayed  towards  them  in 
Russia,  to  sacrifice  themselves  with  heroic  patriotism  for  their 
country. 

The  Russian  fleet  gave  the  last  proof  of  its  invincibility  at 
Navarino.  When  the  news  of  that  action  arrived  in  Peters- 
burg, it  was  almost  unendurable  to  be  in  the  society  of  Russians. 
English  and  French  would  have  been  destroyed,  had  it  not 
been  for  Russian  bravery  ;  the  Russian  squadron  magnani- 
mously allowed  the  allies  to  share  in  the  engagement,  after 
themselves  had  gained  it,  &c.,  &c. 

A  traveller  desirous  of  seeing  a  living  example  of  what 
an  officer  should  not  be  on  land  and  water,  may  do  so  at 
Cronstadt.  Any  one  who  does  not  find  the  expense  of  a 
plume  of  feathers  too  great,  joins  the  army,  and  not  the 
marines  or  fleet.  Indeed,  the  naval  officers  do  not  appear 
to  lay  much  claim  to  respect,  otherwise  they  would  not 
allow  themselves  to  be  arrested  and  imprisoned  by  the 
police.  An  officer,  for  instance,  was  found  intoxicated  in  the 
streets  at  an  early  hour,  and  taken  to  the  police  office.  In 
consequence  of  his  bad  language,  the  inspector  gave  him  a 
severe  lecturing ;  and  as  he  would  not  be  silent,  he  had  his 
hands  tied  behind  his  back,  and  he  was  placed  in  a  criminal 
cell.  The  inspector  gave  him  another  sharp  lecture  before 
he  suffered  him  to  go ;  and  the  slave,  being  now  sober, 
thanked  him,  and  implored  forgiveness. 

The  Emperor  Nicholas  paid  more  attention  to  the  fleet  than 
did  his  predecessors,  and  no  one  need  be  told  how  much  he 
longed  to  hold  the  keys  of  the  seas,  and  be  master  of  the  ocean. 
The  Emperor  Alexander  spent  his  summer  at  Zarskoe  Zelo. 
Nicholas  preferred  PeterhoCf ;  thence  he  frequently  went  to  visit 
his  fleet.  It  would  be  necessary  personally  to  have  witnessed 
the  timid  watching,  attention,  concealing,  ordering,  cleaning, 
sweeping,  &c.,  that  went  on  whenever  the  telegraph  announced 
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the  monarch's  arrival,  in  order  to  form  a  clear  idea  of  the  zeal 
of  Eussian  officials.  Even  before  the  governor  of  the  province 
or  the  commandant  gave  out  an  order,  every  gendarme, 
customs- officer,  sailor,  contractor,  knew  why  and  when  the 
Czar  was  coming ;  but  he  was  always  said  to  take  them  by 
surprise. 

The  day  has  scarce  dawned  when  all  are  stationed  at  their 
appointed  posts.  The  streets  are  swept,  so  that  not  a  par- 
ticle of  dust  can  rise.  Policemen  stand  at  every  corner. 
New  uniforms  flit  about;  surely  the  Imperial  eye  will  not 
discover  what  all  have  striven  to  conceal.  All  other  business 
details  are  at  a  stand-still — every  eye  is  fixed  on  one  man. 
See !  there  he  is  approaching  a  ship !  He  appears  as  if 
going  to  the  harbour.  He  draws  near  a  magazine.  The 
terror  is  great.  Fortunately  he  cannot  personally  creep  into 
every  cranny.  He  sends  an  officer.  All  a  model  of  correct- 
ness. All  activity  itself.  Even  the  galley-slaves  are  cleanly 
attired.  They  are  hard  at  work.  He  is  gone.  Will  he  not 
turn  back  ?  At  last  they  draw  breath  again.  Thank  God, 
he  saw  nothing ;  that  is,  he  saw  all  we  allowed  him  to  see. 
Oh,  how  tired  I  am  !  The  whole  day  out  in  the  sun  !  Deuce 
take  the  service ! 

The  fleet  and  officers  exercise  every  summer  under  the  eye 
of  their  Emperor.  Codrington  came  to  Petersburg,  and  with 
him  a  captain  of  the  English  navy.  How  could  greater 
attention  be  paid  them  than  by  a  naval  review  ?  The  British 
captain  had  determined  not  to  take  the  station  offered  him, 
where  he  would  be  watched,  but  requested  permission  to 
choose  for  himself.  The  Emperor  commanded  in  person. 
The  manoeuvres  had  scarce  commenced  before  a  ship  of  the 
line,  in  full  sail,  came  into  collision  with  the  admiral's  vessel, 
on  which  were  the  Emperor  and  Codrington,  with  such  force 
that  the  ship  was  rendered  unserviceable  for  the  whole  of  the 
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day,  and  the  Emperor  resigned  his  command.  According  to 
the  English  captain's  story,  the  collision  was  rendered  inevi- 
table by  the  order  given,  and  not  only  he,  but  also  the 
Eussian  officers,  had  foreseen  and  predicted  the  result.  It 
will  be  observed  that  I  very  frequently  only  jot  down  notes, 
and  leave  it  to  the  reader  to  fill  up  the  remainder  of  the 
text. 

We  will  now  quit  Cronstadt,  with  its  monotonous,  rect- 
angular, and  utterly  lifeless  streets,  and  proceed  to  the  capital. 
Let  what  takes  place  under  the  eyes  of  the  Emperor,  his 
family,  the  ministers  and  the  magnates,  be  the  Ariadne's 
thread  by  which  we  direct  our  steps. 

If  you,  my  companion,  open  Meyer's  book,  called  "  Pictures 
of  Eussia's  Imperial  City,"  you  will  find  it  there  clearly  stated, 
that  the  man  who  has  not  seen  Petersburg  has  seen  nothing. 
The  haughty  Spaniard  says  the  same  of  Seville.  Which  are 
we  to  believe  ?  At  all  events,  I  would  advise  everybody  who 
desires  to  look  the  braggart  in  the  face,  to  cross  the  Pyrenees 
sooner  than  to  visit  the  Polar  bears. 

Come  !  London,  Paris,  Vienna,  are  large  cities.  But  their 
size  is  a  given  term.  Within,  all  is  filled  up,  all  expansion 
is  prohibited.  It  is  different  with  the  residence  of  the  Czars. 
It  is  notorious  that  the  empire  ever  strives  to  grow  larger,  so 
its  sovereign  cannot  live  within  given  bounds.  Twenty  years 
ago,  Petersburg  was  at  least  four  miles  smaller  in  periphery 
than  it  is  now.  The  idea  of  continual  expansion  could  not  be 
satisfied  with  this.  Latterly  the  kingdom  has  grown  larger. 
The  bosom  of  the  capital  heaved,  and  the  easily  moved  bar- 
riers were  carried  far  out,  in  the  hope  that  during  the  next 
hundred  years  the  empty  spaces,  whose  interminable  limits 
they  now  mark,  may  probably  be  filled  up.  Do  you  fancy 
you  see  before  you  a  city?  You  are  mistaken.  You  see 
five   or   six    cities    tacked   together ;    each   of   independent 
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growth  and  features,  but  suffering  from  a  common  cold  and 
catarrh.  But  before  we  commence  our  tour  of  inspection 
within  the  city,  let  us  first  take  a  hurried  glance  at  its  early- 
history. 

Imagine  to  yourself  a  sterile  country  in  the  sixty-first  de- 
gree of  latitude,  deserted  by  every  helping  hand — a  swamp 
from  which  even  the  sea  had  retired  in  disgust,  many  miles 
in  width,  covered  with  reeds  and  forests.  Seals  and  otters 
alone  find  food  within  it,  and  in  turn  support  the  inhabitants 
of  two  fishing  cabins  situated  on  a  broad  majestic  river.  Ex- 
cept these,  there  is  no  rational  being  there.  No  game  crosses 
the  marshy,  unsteady  soil.  The  forests  are  silent,  no  birds 
twitter  in  their  branches. 

A  man,  who  had  inherited  millions  of  men,  who  obey  him 
as  hammers,  spades,  beams,  and  stone  do,  enters  this  desert. 
He  determines  to  build  a  fortress  in  the  midst  of  this  inac- 
cessible morass,  which  shall  defend  him  against  the  foe  he 
dares  not  meet  in  the  field.  He  wills  it !  Slaves,  how  dare 
you  not  obey?  He  flogs  the  whipping-tops.  They  twirl 
round  him,  and  their  descendants  laud  the  tops  for  being 
merry  dancers.  He  lays  the  foundation-stone  with  more  than 
a  hundred  thousand  of  his  Muscovites,  who  lie  buried  in  the 
swamp.  But  their  groans  are  not  buried.  They  still  hover 
over  the  earth  by  day  and  night,  and  will  not  die  away  imtil 
the  genius  of  humanity  lays  them  at  rest.  The  forests 
furnished  him  their  branches,  and  the  empire  its  soil.  On 
this  substratum  Peter  ordered  the  nobility  of  his  empire  to 
build  palaces  at  their  own  expense.  The  Neva  still  flowed 
through  moor  and  forest,  but  now  also  through  a  czaric 
city. 

Some  idea  of  this  capital  may  be  formed  from  the  house 
which  Peter  built  for  himself.  Every  coachhouse  or  stable  ex- 
cels it  in  size  and  elevation.    Opposite  to  it,  on  the  left  side  of 
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the  river,  in  the  present  summer-gardens,  was  the  small  stone 
house  in  which  the  Imperial  family  resided  when  they  deigned 
to  quit  Peterhoff.  Neither  Peter  nor  his  successors  thought 
of  extending  the  city  further  up  the  river,  and  so  escaping  the 
dangerous  inundations. 

Apart  from  the  severity  with  which  Peter  drove  the  in- 
hahitants  of  Moscow  and  the  provinces  to  his  new  settlement, 
the  seat  of  government  was  speedily  populated  in  another 
fashion.  The  court,  with  the  immense  suite  attached  to  it ; 
the  governmental  departments,  transplanted  from  Moscow,  and 
the  other  authorities ;  the  guard  of  10,000  men ;  the  num- 
her  of  rich  slaveholders  who  were  attracted  by  advantages  and 
love  of  pleasure  ;  the  greed  of  the  traders  ; — all  this  collected 
inhabitants.  The  luxury  which  the  magnates  could  display, 
also  aided.  It  consisted  in  slaves.  The  richer  the  man  was, 
the  larger  his  domestic  array  of  serfs.  One  hundred  years 
ago,  the  guard  was  formed  exclusively  of  nobles.  If  a  com- 
pany mounted  guard,  it  was  followed  by  a  band  of  mounted 
lacqueys.  According  as  luxury  exerted  its  influence,  the 
proprietor  of  serfs  increased  or  lessened  his  fortune,  by  buy- 
ing, selling,  presenting,  dismissing,  or  losing  them  at  play. 
To  these  must  be  added  a  quantity  of  foreigners,  whom 
Peter  and  his  successor  sent  for  to  make  the  court  more 
European,  and  the  inhabitants  of  Petersburg  more  human. 

The  model  Babel  was  finished,  and,  even  at  the  present 
day,  the  confusion  of  tongues  is  perceptible.  "  Ah,  father, 
where  are  you  from  ?  You  go  out  a  great  deal — you  are 
visible  tres  rarement." 

Talent,  education,  honesty,  and  fiiith — these,  the  first  inmates 
of  the  Court-city  did  not  bring  with  them,  and  at  the  present 
hour  these  qualities  can  only  be  found  like  isolated  grains  of 
corn  in  a  heap  of  chaff.  A  foreign  gentleman — so  says  Peter 
Haven — wished  to  look  around  him  in  the  clothes-market. 
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He  carried  his  hat  under  his  arm  ;  the  bazaar  was  thronged. 
A  Tatar  tore  his  splendid  peruke  from  his  liead,  and  with- 
out the  slightest  timidity  ofifered  it  for  sale  to  those  around, 
so  that  the  owner  was  obliged  to  look  on,  and  go  home 
without  his  property ;  for  no  one  interposed  to  prevent  the 
robbery. 

How  did  matters  then  appear  in  a  mental  point  of  view  ? 
Was  the  nation  so  kept  down  that  they  could  be  driven  to 
slaughter  like  a  flock  of  sheep — or  were  they  really  at  such 
a  height  on  the  social  ladder,  that  their  ruler  rightly  thought 
the  time  had  arrived  to  connect  them  with  the  rest  of  Europe  ? 
Was  the  nation  already  justified  in  handing  down  to  their 
descendants  the  mania  of  universal  dominion  as  a  religious 
truth  ?  Let  us  glance  cursorily  at  the  legacy  which  the  pre- 
sent generation  has  received  from  their  ancestors. 

The  naval  officers  knew  nothing  of  geographical  longitude 
and  latitude,  and  asserted,  in  despite  of  Magister  Haven,  that 
clocks  must  strike  at  the  same  hour  in  Copenhagen  and  Mos- 
cow. A  physician  tried  to  convince  him  that  thunder  was 
produced  by  the  Mother  of  God  making  a  progress  through 
heaven.  No  Kussian  could  be  persuaded  to  learn  any  musi- 
cal instrument.  A  German  trumpeter,  who  was  ordered  to 
instruct  several  Eussians,  regarded  his  duties  as  the  most 
laborious  in  Kussia.  Men,  women,  boys  and  girls,  walked 
arm-in-arm  throiigh  the  streets,  perfectly  intoxicated.  The 
supreme  charm  of  beauty  was  paint,  made  by  pouring  brandy 
on  wood  containing  a  red  dye.  What  was  left,  after  the  face 
was  washed,  found  its  way  down  the  throat. 

Haven  was  present  at  an  Episcopal  examination.  The 
candidate,  a  stout  tall  man,  had  to  read  Kussian  and  Sla- 
vonic, and  answer  a  few  questions  about  canon-law  and  de 
symholis.  Finally,  he  chanted  mass  in  such  a  powerful 
voice,  that  the  tea-things  began  to  rattle  and  dance.     This 
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satisfactory  qualification  sufficed.  Our  Dane  was  also  present 
at  a  priest's  marriage.  He  groans  over  the  fearful  excesses  in 
eating  and  drinking,  and  says  : — "  It  was  impossible  for  me, 
as  a  stranger,  to  bear  such  treatment.  So  I  turned  quite 
pale  in  the  face,  and  was  on  the  point  of  fainting.  A  Eussian 
priest  took  mercy  on  me,  and  handed  me  a  cup  of  cucumber 
water — that  relieved  me." 

The  Church  had  inoculated  the  Eussians  with  a  belief  in 
a  Millennium,  when  they  were  to  rise  again,  before  the  Day 
of  Judgment,  in  their  own  fatherland — no  matter  where  they 
might  be  buried — to  govern  the  universe.  Persons  of  different 
creeds  who  joined  their  religion,  they  only  baptized  after  the 
apostates  had  cursed  their  parents,  and  shown  their  contempt 
by  spitting  at  them.  In  Moscow  it  was  rare  to  enter  a  house  in 
which  loaded  pistols  were  not  hung  on  the  walls,  on  account 
of  the  insecurity  of  property.  In  the  evening  no  one  went 
out  without  escort. 

"The  nobles,"  says  Haven,  "the  stewards,  farmers,  and 
bailiffs,  have  nearly  as  great  authority  over  their  peasants,  as 
the  regent  over  all  his  subjects.  They  dispose  of  their  pro- 
perty at  their  pleasure,  and  even  of  their  lives  for  slight 
offences."  In  the  army  no  officer  was  free  from  corporal 
punishment.  General  Field- marshal  Miinnich  condemned  a 
celebrated  Lieutenant-general  to  carry  a  musket  for  several 
months.  The  "Batogg"  was  a  usual  punishment.  The 
culprit  was  stripped,  laid  with  his  breast  on  the  ground,  held 
down  and  flogged  by  his  equals  in  rank.  A  certain  Count, 
whenever  he  ordered  this  punishment,  always  had  gunpowder 
strewed  over  the  bleeding  back  and  lighted  with  a  candle, 
to  cause  himself  and  his  friends  amusement. 

"  I  (Peter  Haven)  could  scarcely  have  believed  that  any 
one  could  be  so  unmerciful,  unless  I  had  seen  proofs  of  it  from 
another  General — a  Eussian  gentleman  by  birth.     He  not 
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only  frequently  gave  his  slaves  the  Batogg;  but  even  had 
the  following  execution  performed  in  the  presence  of  myself 
and  of  several  others  who  dined  with  him.  He  found  a  small 
hair  in  the  dinner,  or,  as  an  officer  afterwards  stated  who  had 
been  an  eye-witness,  he  plucked  a  hair  from  his  peruke  and 
pretended  he  had  found  it  in  his  plate.  He  sent  for  the 
head-cook,  a  Frenchman,  and  cross-examined  him  (more  he 
did  not  dare  to  do),  then  ordered  that  one  of  the  scullions,  who 
was  an  old  Enssian,  should  come  in,  and,  after  a  short  inqui- 
sition, he  commanded  two  lacqueys  to  undress  him  in  the 
room,  and  fetch  sticks.  The  poor  fellow  was  laid  on  a 
table  with  bare  back,  and  warmed  by  the  two  lacqueys  with 
their  canes.  Then  the  General  himself  took  a  large  glass  of 
horse-radish  and  vinegar  from  the  table,  and  gave  him  one 
spoonful  after  the  other,  until  he  had  swallowed  it  all.  After- 
wards, he  took  a  large  piece  of  bread,  laid  pepper  and  salt 
nearly  a  finger  thick  upon  it,  which  the  poor  fellow  was 
forced  to  eat,  and,  if  he  had  not  swallowed  it  quickly,  he 
would  have  had  his  appetite  sharpened  by  the  canes. 
Finally,  he  was  obliged  to  eat  two  large  salt  herrings  without 
bread,  and  then  had  half  a  pot  of  brandy  handed  him.  After 
this,  he  was  shut  up  for  twenty-four  hours  in  a  room,  without 
a  drop  of  water  being  given  him.  The  General,  wdio,  in  spite 
of  all  our  entreaties,  had  continued  these  barbarities,  at  last 
said  to  us  : — '  Thus  the  nation  must  be  treated,  if  it  is  to 
prospei: — and  this  I  learnt  from  my  father  ; '  adding,  '  that  he 
did  not  dare  to  treat  a  foreigner  in  that  way,  as  he  might 
possibly  present  a  pistol  at  his  head  ; '  to  which  was  replied, 
'that  such  indeed  might  easily  be  the  case.'" 

Catharine  II.  attempted  to  give  her  people  an  idea  at  least 
of  politeness  and  social  intercourse.  She  tried  to  introduce 
mixed  parties,  such  as  were  customary  in  other  European  coun- 
tries.   She  promulgated  rules  of  politeness  for  these  assemblies, 
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which  suited  Eussian  notions.      The  following  are  some  of 
them  : — 

1.  Every  one  is  at  liberty  to  sit.  walk,  play  as  he  likes, 
and  no  one  shall  hinder  him,  or  find  fault  with  what  he  does, 
under  the  penalty  of  emptying  the  large  eagle  (an  immense 
cup  filled  with  brandy).  In  the  same  manner,  it  will  be  suf- 
ficient to  bow  on  entering  and  leaving  the  room. 

2.  People  of  rank,  noblemen,  superior  officers,  merchants, 
and  working-men — especially  carpenters,  and  any  one  en- 
gaged in  the  Chancery — have  free  access  to  these  assemblies, 
as  well  as  their  wives  and  children. 

3.  The  lacqueys  shall  have  a  special  place  provided 
for  them,  excepting  those  belonging  to  the  house,  that  there 
may  be  sufficient  space  in  the  rooms  set  apart  for  the 
assembly. 

4.  No  lady  shall  get  drunk  under  any  pretext ;  and  the 
gentlemen  not  before  nine  o'clock. 

5.  Ladies  who  play  at  forfeits,  and  games  of  that  sort,  must 
behave  themselves  respectably.  No  gentleman  may  steal  a 
kiss,  and  no  one  is  permitted  to  beat  a  lady  in  the  assembly, 
under  penalty  of  being  excluded  for  the  future." 

In  spite  of  all  their  coarseness,  the  lower  orders  did  not  lack 
sharpness.  Peter  Haven  says,  "The  Eussian  makes  a  distinc- 
tion between  himself,  the  Frenchman,  and  German,  in  drink- 
ing. If  a  fly  falls  into  a  glass  of  wine,  says  the  Eussian, 
the  Frenchman  pours  off  the  wine  with  the  fly,  the  German 
takes  it  out  with  his  finger,  while  we  drink  the  wine,  fly  and 
all,  that  the  wine  in  the  fly's  body  may  not  be  wasted." 

What  degree  of  dignity  literati  enjoyed,  and  what  treat- 
ment even  ambassadors  were  exposed  to,  may  be  seen  from  the 
following  extracts  : — A  foreigner  was  tutor  to  the  troublesome 
son  of  the  Due  de  Biron.  He  once  read  his  pupil  a  severe 
lecture  on  his  conduct,  and  the  latter  complained  to  papa.    The 
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Duke  believed  his  son,  and  without  inquiring  into  the  truth, 
he  had  the  tutor  immediately  imprisoned,  and  condemned  to 
wheel  a  truck.  He  was  then  dismissed  from  the  country. 
When  the  Hanoverian  ambassador,  Weber, — as  he  himself 
states  in  his  "  Altered  Eussia," — on  his  arrival  at  Petersburg, 
paid  a  visit  to  one  of  the  magnates,  none  of  the  servants  would 
announce  him,  so  he  was  obliged  to  stand  in  the  court-yard, 
and  "  freeze  bravely,"  till  his  Excellency  came  out.  Then  he 
paid  his  respects  ;  and  the  former  asked  if  he  wanted  anything 
more.  "  No,"  the  ambassador  replied,  and  the  Kussian  left 
him  standing  with  the  words — "  Well,  I  want  nothing  more 
from  you!"  The  ambassador  paid  his  respects  to  another 
nobleman.  He  had  scarcely  mentioned  Hanover  as  his 
country,  when  the  Eussian  interrupted  him :  "  I  don't  know 
that  land,  so  you  can  announce  yourself  to  the  person  to  whom 
you  are  sent." 

On  behalf  of  the  doctors  of  medicine,  the  upright  Dane 
attests,  that  they  earned  many  a  ducat  by  false  witness,  and 
that  they  annually  killed  many  more  than  they  kept  in  the 
land  of  the  living. 

Such  were  the  inhabitants  of  primitive  Petersburg ;  and 
what  do  the  children  and  grandchildren  say  ? 
"  0  nos  dieux  tutelaires  ! 
Quels  mortels  ont  ete  plus  dignes  d'etre  nos  peresf" 

The  immense  conflagration  which  in  1736  laid  more  than 
1000  houses  in  ashes,  of  course  changed  Petersburg  from 
the  city  founded  by  Peter,  and  enlarged  by  Anne.  In  the 
next  year,  too,  several  of  the  finest  streets  were  burned  down, 
and  since  that  period  continual  alterations  have  taken  place. 

And  now  we  will  commence  our  excursion — 

First  to  the  Neva.  Deprive  the  youthful  coquette  of  this 
long,  broad  mirror  with  its  granite  frame,  and  she  would  have 
nothing  in  which  to  survey  herself.     The  Englishman  who, 
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having  read  that  the  man  who  sailed  up  the  Neva  as  far  as 
the  Summer  Gardens,  had  seen  the  most  remarkable  points 
of  Petersburg,  did  not  really  deserve  to  be  laughed  at,  when 
he  sailed  from  London,  got  into  a  boat  at  Cronstadt,  pulled 
up  to  the  Summer  Gardens,  and  then  returned  straight  home, 
without  setting  foot  on  land.  A  traveller  need  not  go  so 
far  out  of  his  way  for  the  sake  of  a  few  palaces,  when  he 
can  see  much  more  majestic  buildings  in  Germany,  France, 
Italy,  or  England ;  for  among  them  all  the  Michaeloff 
Palace,  favoured  by  its  position,  is  the  only  really  splendid 
edifice. 

Look  at  the  royal  stream,  clear  as  crystal,  the  sole  object 
that  at  times  spurns  the  czaric  power.  When  a  south-west 
wind  blows,  the  Neva  is  checked  in  its  course.  The  more 
powerful  ocean  drives  it  back.  It  annually  causes  inunda- 
tions in  the  harbour,  on  Vasili  Ostroff,  in  all  the  lower  parts  of 
the  city.  The  one  in  1824  was  fearful.  The  damage  was  con- 
siderable ;  and  many  men  lost  their  lives  in  the  lower  houses. 
There  are  large  sailors'  barracks  close  to  the  edge  of  the  river ; 
but  life-boats  have  not  yet  been  thought  of.  The  fury  with 
which  on  that  occasion  wind  and  water  contended,  was  fearful ; 
but  it  was  the  most  magnificent  contest  I  ever  beheld. 

With  each  succeeding  minute  the  angry  river  covered 
fresh  breadths  of  laud,  and  with  such  exceeding  speed,  that 
men  in  the  streets  were  forced  to  take  refuge  in  strange  houses. 
The  canals  swelled  over  their  iron  parapets,  and  the  sewers 
burst  forth  like  fountains.  The  waves  poured  through  the 
court-yards  of  the  houses,  and  carried  off  all  that  could  not 
resist  their  fury.  In  the  stables  of  the  cavalry  barracks,  the 
horses  were  unfastened  from  the  racks,  and  swam  about  in  the 
streets,  seeking  for  higher  ground.  The  storm  howled,  and 
shook  the  roofs  till  they  trembled  and  cracked  again  :  it 
seemed  as  if  the  destruction  of  the  city  was  imminent.     From 
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the  parapet  of  ray  house  I  could  no  longer  see  a  river :  it  had 
been  swallowed  up  in  the  sea,  which  occupied  its  place,  and 
the  czaric  city  lay  fearfully  in  the  centre  of  the  whirlpool.  The 
storm  rent  the  Isaac-Bridge  asunder — cables  of  the  thickness 
of  an  arm  were  like  thread  against  the  raging  element ;  but  no 
one  heard  the  crashing  or  the  falling  timbers,  for  the  voice  of 
the  storm  was  more  powerful  than  all  besides.  From  morning 
to  night  of  the  24th  November,  the  water  reigned  triumphant 
in  the  capital.  Alexander  I.  stood  on  a  balcony,  looking 
tearfully  at  the  misfortune,  but  could  render  no  assistance. 

What  a  sight,  when  morning  dawned  upon  the  scene  of 
desolation  !  In  many  houses  nearer  the  mouth  of  the  river, 
no  hope  of  salvation  was  possible.  Many  were  found  drowned 
in  the  highest  parts  of  them.  A  young  mother  with  her  child 
pressed  convulsively  in  her  arms,  was  found  on  the  top  of 
the  stove.  The  sea  washed  a  quantity  of  corpses  on  the 
banks. 

On  the  morning  after  the  inundation,  a  large  barge  laden 
with  brandy  was  found  bilged  on  the  top  of  the  granite  quay. 
The  sailors'  barracks  in  the  vicinity  were  in  a  state  of  mutiny. 
The  sailors  praised  God  for  the  deluge  and  the  precious  flotson. 
All  ran  with  empty  buckets  to  the  source  of  delight,  and  re- 
turned with  them  full.  The  scene  in  the  barge  itself  was 
most  amusing.  Beneath  it  lay  sailors  stretched  out  in  tlie 
fluid,  and  sucking  at  holes  which  had  been  bored  in  the  casks. 
The  Crown  now  announced  itself  owner  of  the  stranded  pro- 
perty, and  prohibited  any  further  robbery.  The  guard  re- 
ceived orders  to  protect  the  spirits.  The  soldiers  made  their 
appearance  in  considerable  numbers.  The  dauntless  sailors 
displayed  immense  courage.  They  crawled  in  swarms  into 
the  captured  fortress,  and  asserted  that  Heaven  had  had 
them  exclusively  in  view.  Bayonets,  butt-ends,  sticks,  ropes' 
ends,  nothing  could  repulse  the  drijikers.    One  lay  on  the  top 
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of  the  other,  and  gladly  allowed  himself  to  be  beaten  black 
and  blue,  ere  he  would  resign  this  intoxicating  moment  in 
Paradise.  While  one  sailor  was  being  dragged  out  from  the 
redoubt  by  the  legs,  another  crept  in  to  take  his  place.  The 
guard,  wearied  with  the  hopeless  contest,  at  last  joined  the 
enemy,  and  attached  their  parched  lips  to  the  buckets  filled 
with  nectar.  Only  the  utter  exhaustion  of  the  casks,  and  the 
mathematical  conviction  that  as  nothing  was  left,  the  Emperor 
had  lost  his  rights,  restored  order. 

For  five  months  the  Neva  is  covered  by  a  coating  of  ice, 
two  to  three  feet  in  thickness,  which  comes  down  from  the 
Ladoga  lake.  Masses  of  ice  follow  each  other  in  rapid  suc- 
cession, and  a  slight  frost  connects  them  together.  Very 
rarely  does  the  river  freeze  compactly,  without  drift  ice.  A 
hundred  years  ago,  there  was  only  one  bridge  of  boats  across 
it ;  there  are  now  three,  and  a  fourth  permanent  suspension 
bridge  has  been  built.  In  my  time,  a  strong  coating  of  ice 
prevented  all  communication  between  those  quarters  of  the 
city  which  the  river  separates.  As  soon  as  the  ice  sets,  there 
is  no  lack  of  dare-necks,  who  would  walk  across  the  broad 
field  of  ice,  which  has  probably  only  been  joined  together  a 
few  hours  before,  and  is  therefore  extremely  insecure.  This 
is  not  allowed.  But  the  Russian  does  not  feel  such  a  timid 
attachment  to  life.  Custom  blunts  the  points  of  the  thorns 
over  which  his  life's  passage  leads  him — the  ice  can,  after 
all,  only  give  way,  but  not  render  his  condition  worse. 

"  You  must  not  pass  ! "  shouted  a  gendarme  to  a  Eussian, 
who  wished  to  cross  to  Vasili  Ostrofi",  over  the  recently-frozen 
river :  "  it  is  forbidden,  by  a  heavy  penalty,  for  any  one  to 
cross."  The  Eussian,  however,  glided  past  him,  and  reached 
the  other  bank  in  safety.  "  Back!  "  another  policeman  shouted 
to  him — "  back !  we  have  strict  orders  not  to  let  any  one 
across  free." 
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"  Don't  he  a  fool !     I  have  got  across  in  safety — let  me 

get  up." 

"  Back  1  I  have  told  you  I  dare  not  let  any  one  come 

up." 

The  dare-neck  was  driven  back  by  the  halbert.  He  did 
not  dare  venture  on  other  parts  of  the  ice  than  those  he  had 
already  crossed,  so  he  returned. 

"  Back !"  the  sentry  on  the  other  side  growled  to  him  from 
a  distance.     "  No  one  is  allowed  to  cross.     Back  directly  !" 

Thus  the  daring  iceman  ran  the  risk  either  of  walking  up 
and  down  the  river,  till  orders  came  to  release  him,  or  of 
drowning.     However,  the  magnet  "  na  votku"  drew  him  up. 

Peter  Haven  furnishes  a  pendant  to  this  story  from  his 
period.  In  Petersburg,  a  police  order  was  promulgated  that 
no  one  should  go  out  publicly  after  ten  at  night  without  a 
lantern.  Soon  after,  a  general  went  home  at  a  late  hour, 
lighted  by  a  servant  carrying  a  lantern.  The  watchmen 
collected,  surrounded  the  general,  and  after  a  short  conver- 
sation, let  the  servant  go,  because  he  carried  a  lantern,  but 
dragged  the  gentleman,  in  spite  of  his  reclamations,  to  the 
guard-house,  where  he  remained  until  his  servant  told  the 
police-master,  who  came  and  set  him  free. 

In  winter,  the  road  from  Petersburg  to  Cronstadt  passes 
over  the  ice.  On  both  sides  the  road  is  bounded  by  fir-trees. 
WatQhmen  ring  bells  at  regular  intervals  during  the  night. 
Still,  it  is  frequently  a  fearful  and  dangerous  trajet.  In  many 
places  there  are  gaping  fissures  in  the  ice,  and  it  cracks  and  rends 
like  thundering  artillery.  Across  these  fissures  narrow  bridges 
are  laid,  and  the  sea  washes  up  beneath  them.  It  is  easy  to  be 
surprised  by  night  and  snow  storms  on  the  broad  frozen  ex- 
panse—a thing  which  once  occurred  to  myself  and  some  friends. 
We  paid  a  visit  to  the  State  Councillor  Milius  at  Cronstadt. 
Our  hospitable  host  detained  us.     On  our  return,  the  moon 


■4 
A  PERILOUS  ADVENTUKK.  33 

shone  out  brigbtly.  But  .it  about  half  the  distance  it  was 
hid  by  a  heavy  mass  of  clouds,  and  a  fearful  snow-storm  fell 
upon  us.  After  a  while  the  sledge  stoi^ped.  "  We  have  quitted 
the  road,"  said  the  driver,  "  I  don't  know  where  we  are."  It 
was  impossible  to  hear  a  bell  through  the  storm,  or  to  open 
an  eye.  The  sea  heaved,  and  raged,  and  we  fancied  it  must 
inevitably  break  through  its  icy  covering.  Here  no  crying 
or  praying  availed !  At  last,  when  day  broke,  and  the 
snow-storm  was  mitigated,  a  guard-house  was  visible  at  a 
great  distance.  The  trees  by  the  wayside  were  blown  down 
and  buried  in  snow.  We  obtained  assistance  to  liberate 
ourselves  from  the  avalanche  of  snow,  which  the  wind  had 
piled  on  our  sledge.  We  had  passed  six  long  hours  on 
the  same  spot.  Had  we  driven  only  twenty  paces  further, 
the  sea  would  have  engulfed  us  in  an  abyss,  which  yawned 
before  us. 

The  Neva  water  is  soft,  disgustingly  so  to  the  man  accus- 
tomed to  drink  spring-water.  With  most  travellers  it  produces 
diarrhoea,  and  weakens  them  terribly.  But  the  man  is  fortunate 
who  can  obtain  water  for  drinking  and  cooking  from  the  Neva. 
For  any  one,  who,  unlike  the  Eussian,  knows  what  it  is  to  be 
disgusted,  it  is  sickening  only  to  look  at  the  water  in  the  canals, 
which  he  is  forced  to  employ  for  his  culinary  purposes.  All 
of  them,  without  exception,  are  the  receptacles  for  all  possible 
filth, — dirt  from  the  factories  of  every  imaginable  tinge,  and 
from  the  common  sewers,  pours  into  them.  From  morning 
till  night  washing  is  going  on  in  them,  and  drinking-water 
taken  out  close  by !  The  water  placed  on  the  table  in  spring 
is  perfectly  pestiferous.  Frequently  in  summer  did  I  meet  the 
nightmen's  carts,  which  discharged  their  filthy  cargo  into  the 
Fontanka,  so  that  the  very  air  was  poisoned.  In  the  morning, 
water  for  breakfast  is  procured  from  it.  I  once  saw  a  number 
of  men  leaning  over  the  balustrade  of  the  Fontanka,  close  to  the 
8  c 
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Nikulin  bathroom,  and  gazing  down  into  the  water.  I  joined 
them.  The  lather  formed  a  thick  coating  on  the  surface  of 
the  water,  and  dyed  it  for  some  distance,  white,  green,  and 
yellow.  From  the  middle  of  this  abominable  filth  a  water- 
carrier  was  filling  his  cask,  and  the  mob  standing  around,  ap- 
plauded him.  A  gendarme,  on  duty  there,  made  some  witty 
remarks  about  the  famous  tea  and  rich  soup  the  purchasers  of 
the  water  would  have  on  this  day.  At  this  moment  a  police- 
man came  out  of  an  adjoining  alley.  A  gentleman  went  up  to 
him  and  pointed  out  the  public  nuisance.  "  Be  off,  fellow  !" 
he  shouted  to  the  water-carrier,  "  I'll  talk  to  the  bathman 
directly."  Off  he  went  to  his  establishment,  probably  to 
breakfast.  He  did  not  return,  and  the  waterman  continued 
his  labours. 

My  Dane,  who  always  looked  about  him  with  clear  eyes, 
says  :  "  I  had  no  opportunity  of  seeing  Petersburg  till  I  was 
in  it.  For  although  it  is  situated  in  a  plain,  this  country  is 
covered  with  forests,  that  resemble  a  thick  wall.  The  Bishop 
of  Novgorod,  who  lives  in  Old  Petersburg,  had  various  pro- 
spects cut  through  the  wood." 

The  forests  both  within  and  without  have  disappeared  at 
the  present  time.  Only  on  the  islands  of  Petrovsk  and  Kres- 
tovski  do  fir-trees  now  rustle  round  the  summer  villas.  The 
Emperor  Alexander  formed  an  alUe  of  lime-trees  in  the  exces- 
sively broad  High  Street.  Many  of  the  trees  had  stood  for 
ages,  and  afforded  a  pleasant  shade  from  the  scorching  heat  of 
summer.  A  few  years  ago,  sentence  was  also  passed  on  these, 
and  any  one  desirous  in  June  to  know  whether  vegetation  has 
begun,  must  seek  proof  in  the  dusty  Linden  allee  before  the 
Admiralty,  or  in  the  Summer  Garden.  But  although  fir  and 
pine  cones  are  no  longer  collected  in  the  streets  of  the  city, 
their  descendants  have  remained,  and  the  morasses  have  not 
yet  deserted  us  in  which  these  northern  oranges  flourish.     On 
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the  Ligovka  is  what  is  termed  the  Vladimir  Garden.  Grass  is 
mown  there  now  :  a  small  grove  of  firs  reminds  us  of  the  pr£e- 
urban  ages,  and  the  swamp  strives  to  gainsay  the  assertion 
that  we  are  in  a  city.  Nor  is  there  any  lack  of  grassy  spots 
within  the  city,  on  the  Vasili  Ostroff,  at  Nevski  monastery,  on 
the  Kiski  :  among  them,  some  large  enough  for  the  site  of  a 
town  containing  five  thousand  inhabitants. 

Alexander  was  the  first  to  impart  beauty  to  the  city,  and  he 
left  many  buildings  for  his  successor  to  finish.  Could  not  the 
millions  expended  have  been  applied  to  a  more  useful  purpose 
than  on  palaces,  which  are  now  deserted,  or  theatrical  ward- 
robes ?  are  there  not — 

Gently,  gently !  we  will  enter  into  such  questions  when 
we  turn  our  backs  again  on  Eussia.  At  any  rate,  the  Russian, 
when  he  comes  to  town,  sees  in  what  his  money  has  been  laid 
out ;  and  is  not  such  a  prospect  consoling  and  cheering  ? 
Even  my  open-hearted  Dane  gives  us  a  warning,  when  speak- 
ing of  his  acquaintance,  a  Herr  von  Huysen,  tutor  to  the 
unhappy  Alexei  Petrovitch,  son  of  Peter.  His  words  de- 
serve attention,  "  This  man  (Huysen)  was  as  perfectly  con- 
versant with  the  history  and  condition  of  Russia,  as  any  one 
of  the  ministers  could  be.  But  he  had  also  learned  to  hold 
his  tongue,  as  silence  on  such  matters  is  the  special  requisite 
for  every  one  who  wishes  to  live  in  security  in  this  empire." 

In  a  case  where  Russia  has  remained  so  thoroughly  true  to 
herself,  the  Lord  protect  us  from  letting  grave  questions 
pass  our  lips  ! 

But  here  methinks  I  hear  a  reader  say,  "  Permit  me,  0 
my  Cicerone,  to  raise  a  slight  objection.  I  have  lately  read, 
that  even  the  Coryphaei  of  Russian  literature  have  recently 
published  in  Germany,  that  persons  can  think  and  speak  as 
freely  in  Petersburg  as  they  could  do  in  London,  Paris,  and 
Berlin.      How  does  that  rhyme  with  your  warning  ?" 
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Those  are  not  Coryplisei,  but  Corybantes,  who,  as  is  well 
known,  perform  their  image-worship  witli  abundance  of  noise, 
that  folks  may  be  prevented,  by  the  clattering  of  their  shields, 
from  perceiving  what  their  device  really  is.  Their  object  is  to 
light  candles  for  the  blind,  and  blow  out  those  of  the  seeing. 
And  now  I  will  show  you  the  Petersburg  of  which  these 
gentlemen  speak. 

We  will  take  the  Winter  Palace  or  the  Adnairalty  as  our 
centre.  We  will  draw  radii  as  far  as  the  Vladimir  Street, 
back  along  the  Pea  Street,  and  compi'ehend  the  buildings  on 
the  opposite  bank  of  the  river,  from  the  Mining- School  as  far 
as  the  Surgical  Academy.  We  have  in  this  district  a  space 
of  about  four  square  versts,  the  desolate  Admiralty  Platz,  the 
Champ  de  Mars,  the  Summer  Garden,  the  Michaeloffski  Garden, 
the  Engineers'  School,  with  the  great  exercising  ground,  the 
broadest  streets,  the  mirrored  surface  of  the  Neva  larger  than 
all  those  put  together ;  and  any  one  who  is  able  in  his  fancy 
to  transfer  these  empty  spaces  to  any  second-rate  town  in 
England,  may  form  a  very  correct  idea  of  the  admired  grandeur 
of  Petersburg.  On  two-thirds  of  the  contents  of  this  area  let 
him  write,  "  Czaric  property,"  and  his  mind  will  thus  form  an 
idea  how  much  is  left  for  civic  requirements.  AVell,  then, 
taking  the  Isaac's  Platz  as  the  centre,  what  do  we  see  ? 

The  Winter  Palace,  a  shapeless  mass  of  stone ;  three  streets 
straight  as  a  line  ;  an  immense  empty  square,  bounded  by  the 
Admfralty ;  the  senate,  synod,  an  exercising  and  manege  school ; 
the  Isaac's  Church  ;  the  Government  buildings ;  the  head- 
quarters of  the  staff;  other  public  and  a  few  private  build- 
ings. I  see  the  academy,  cadets'  barracks,  exchange — nothing 
but  Corinthian  pillars,  all  of  granite. 

Does  the  city  please  you  ? 

Yes  !  but  it  has  been  overrated.  It  appears  to  me  far 
too   monotonous ;    and   the   yellow   and   greenish   frontages 
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offer  my  eye  no  variety.  The  regular  streets  fatigue  the 
vision ;  and  it  seems  that,  if  it  were  left  to  Russian  archi- 
tects, they  would  chisel  and  destroy  the  undulating  lines  of 
the  Venus  de'  Medici,  till  they  reduced  it  to  their  own  assthetic 
model. 

You  are  wrong  in  reproaching  Russian  architects.  Every- 
thing remarkable  in  Petersburg,  from  the  Winter  Palace  down- 
wards, was  built  by  Italians,  Frenchmen,  and  other  foreigners, 
who  were  forced  to  do  homage  to  Russian  expenditure  and  Rus- 
sian taste.  Montferand,  e.g.,  would  have  long  ago  completed 
the  still  unfinished  Isaac's  Church,  which  has  been  twenty  years 
in  the  course  of  erection,  and  completed  it  in  far  better  taste 
too,  if  a  Rothschild  had  assisted  him,  and  if  the  laws  of  the 
Russian  ritual  would  have  allowed  an  old  church  to  have  been 
entirely  pulled  down.  Besides  the  larger  buildings,  the  prin- 
cipal monuments  of  the  Metropolis  spring  from  the  artistic 
skill  of  foreigners.  Peter's  equestrian  statue  on  the  block  of 
granite  ;  Rumanzoff's  pillar  on  Vasili  Ostroff ;  Peter  I.  before 
the  old  Michaeloff  palace,  now  nearly  removed  ;  and  Suvoroff's 
statue,  which  turns  its  back,  I  know  not  why,  on  the  great 
expensive  parade-ground  at  the  Champ  de  Mars ;  all  these 
date  from  the  reigns  of  Catharine  II.  and  Alexander.  The 
last  reign  is  distinguished  by  Alexander's  pillar,  with  its  shaft 
eighty  feet  high,  and  its  value  entirely  lost  through  a  fissure, 
and  by  the  two  men  of  bronze  before  the  Kazan  Church, 
Kutusoft'  and  Barclay  de  Tolly. 

Linger  with  me  a  few  moments  in  front  of  Peter's  statue 
on  the  granite  block,  of  which  the  Hamburg  Canon  Meyer 
writes,  that  a  man  feels  enthusiastic  and  enraptured  on  seeing 
it — elevated,  in  short,  above  himself;  that  Handel's  divine 
harmonies,  and  the  mighty  deeds  of  Homer's  heroes,  best 
furnish  an  idea  of  the  impression  which  this  stone  monument 
produces.      Come,  then,   and   convince  yourself  what   non- 
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sense  even  a  prebendary  can  write  !  Don't  be  afraid.  The 
Peter  of  bronze  has  never  yet  dazzled  any  one,  or  made  his 
flesh  creep. 

Nor  did  I  feel  anything  of  Meyer's  feverish  excitement. 
But,  out  pencil  and  paper  !  I  will  take  a  sketch  of  the  man, 
of  whom  the  world  has  not  formed  so  great  an  idea  as  he  did 
of  himself.  To  have  his  grandeur  rightly  estimated,  he  fur- 
nished the  idea  of  his  own  statue.  He  had  himself  sculptured 
upon  a  cameo,  as  a  stone-mason  carving  a  mass  of  granite — 
the  symbol  of  his  nation — into  an  emblematic  figure  of  Russia. 
This  idea  Falconet  worked  out,  when  he  received  the  com- 
mission from  Catharine  II.  to  execute  the  statue.  He  mounted 
the  Czar  on  the  block,  the  Czar  riding  over  his  people  !  A 
noble  idea  !  a  ride  over  Anthropoliths  ! 

Peter's  self-esteem  was  shown  on  another  occasion.  When 
caught  by  a  storm  on  Lake  Ladoga,  he  shouted  to  the 
timid  sailors,  "  What  do  you  fear,  you  cowards — is  not  your 
Tzar  among  you  ?"  You  can  see  from  this  that  the  elements 
are  bound  to  respect  a  Czar.  But  let  us  draw  away  as  quickly 
as  we  can. 

"  Why  has  Peter's  horse  no  bridle  ?" 

"  How  would  you  typify  despotism  otherwise  than  un- 
bridled?" 

"  I  understand.  But  while  drawing,  the  idea  occurs  to  me, 
that  the  serpent,  which  Peter's  horse  is  trampling,  may  be 
meant  for  Europe.  Do  these  nettles,  growing  round  the  re- 
presentative of  the  nation,  indicate — perchance — ?" 

"Who  are  you?"  a  soldier,  fully  equipped,  interrupts  us. 
"  Come  to  the  guard-house  !" 

"Why?" 

"  The  officer  has  ordered  it." 

You  see,  the  Canon  was  right  after  all — it  is  dangerous  to 
look  on  the  statue.   Fortunately  the  senate  guard-house  is  near. 
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"  Who  are  you  ?"  the  officer  asks. 

"  Two  foreigners." 

"Why  were  you  standing  so  long  there?" 

"  I  was  sketching  the  statue  of  Peter  I." 

"  Have  you  permission  to  do  so  ?" 

"  No." 

"  Give  me  the  drawing." 

"  Here  it  is,  only  commenced." 

"  I  must  report  it.  You  will  remain  here  till  I  receive  in- 
structions." 

From  the  guard  to  the  chief  magistrate — a  period  of  eight 
hours,  three  at  the  guard,  and  from  two  till  seven  in  the 
abode  of  the  director  of  police  !  An  inquisition,  ad  libitum, 
all  protocolled  at  full  length  in  the  chancellerie — why  we  de- 
voted ourselves  to  sketching — whether  we  had  drawn  other 
buildings  in  Petersburg,  and  if  so,  what — whether  we  were 
acquainted  with  the  French  Envoy,  or  any  others — what  pro- 
fession we  had — who  were  our  acquaintances  in  the  city,  and 
so  on.  At  last  the  chief  director  appears  in  person.  He  re- 
peats the  queries  of  the  protocol. 

"  But  tell  me,  here  I  read  that  you  reside  at  Count 
B 's?" 

»  Yes." 

"  But,  good  gracious  !  why  did  you  not  let  me  know  that 
at  once?" 

"  Would  my  crime,  then,  have  appeared  in  another  light  ?" 

*'  Oh,  it  is  the  most  innocent  thing  in  the  world  ;  had  I 
known  of  this  liaison,  you  would  not  have  been  exposed  to 
unpleasantness  for  a  moment.  I  am  excessively  sorry,  gentle- 
men, and  pray  forget  it  all.  We  must  be  strict ;  the  times — 
you  know  yourselves — we  cannot  always  read  a  person's  in- 
nocence in  his  face.  I  will  myself  express  my  grief  to  the 
Count ;  but,  in  the  meanwhile,  pray  pay  my  respects  to  him, 
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or,  better  still,  we  will  not  say  anything  more  of  the  affair. 
I  hope  you  will  not  hurry  your  return  home — Petersburg 
contains  much  that  is  pleasant.  If  I  can  offer  you  the  slight- 
est service,  pray  command  me  ;  and  if" — 

From  this  day  forth,  no  walk  with  paper  and  pencil !  Can 
you  now  understand  Meyer,  and  G-retch  and  Co.,  who  are  far 
worse  than  he  is?  The  circumstances  I  have  just  inter- 
woven in  my  narrative  are  word  for  word  true,  and  occurred 
to  a  friend  of  mine  during  his  short  stay  in  Petersburg. 
Now,  then,  seat  yourself  with  me  in  a  drosky — it  is  too  far 
to  walk. 

Where  are  we  now? 

In  a  village. 

You  have  hit  it.  In  the  village  of  great  and  small 
Ochta.  It  is  the  dairy  of  Petersburg  and  the  House  of  Cor- 
rection for  the  police.  When  a  member  of  that  band,  inspec- 
tor or  constable,  no  matter  which,  is  visibly  growing  too  fat 
in  other  quarters  of  the  city,  or  is  detected  in  the  act,  they  do 
not  commit  the  inhumanity,  as  in  other  countries,  of  getting 
rid  of  this  member ;  but  the  offence  is  covered  over  by 
Christian  charity,  and  the  offender  transferred  for  a  season  to 
the  milk-women  and  mushroom-seekers,  who  carry  on  their 
trade  just  in  view  of  Ochta. 

You  will  agree  with  me  that  it  is  a  strange  ambition  for  a 
pomp-loving  city  to  increase  its  size  by  a  real  village  with 
cabins-and  cottages — a  village  longer  than  itself;  and  to  raise 
thousands  of  peasants  living  in  it  to  the  rank  of  citizens,  in 
order  to  bring  more  grist  to  the  civic  purse.  A  village,  and  not 
an  acre  around  it  devoted  to  cereal  productions  !  Round  the 
cabins  only  a  small  patch  of  meadow-land,  producing  suffi- 
cient hay  for  a  few  cows.  Still  the  cottiers  understand  the 
tricks  of  trade  as  well  as  their  fellow-townsmen.  The  women 
put  flour  into  the  sky-blue  milk,  and  sell  it  at  as  high  a  price 
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as  the  richest  cream  ;  while  the  men  make  with  hatchet,  saw, 
iind  plane,  cheap  furniture,  in  which,  beneath  the  varnish, 
trickery  is  patent  in  every  joint — though  not  till  after  some 
weeks'  use. 

Let  us  now  look  at  another  quarter  of  the  city — the 
Viborg.  Back,  then,  through  the  long,  narrow  village  to  the 
bridge  of  Vosnesensk. 

What  do  you  see  ? 

Barracks,  the  Medico- Chirnrgical  Academy,  the  Coimty 
Hospital,  churches  and  houses,  frequently  in  a  miserable 
state.  A  poor  prospect  this  !  Let  us  turn  back,  the  road  is 
too  bad. 

But  first  admire  Rome  in  spe. 

What  do  you  mean  ? 

You  will  soon  see.  Here  to  the  right  are  more  new 
barracks.  But  henceforth  we  bid  adieu  to  everything  that 
resembles  a  human  residence.  Rarely  does  a  peasant  meet  us. 
Notice  to  the  right  a  continuous  hedge  belonging  to  the 
kitchen  gardens,  in  which  spinach,  onions,  cabbage,  and 
potatoes  grow  with  wearying  monotony.  As  far  as  the 
eye  extends,  not  a  tree — only  low  scrubby  bushes  emerging 
from  a  swamp.  Through  it  we  drive  for  nearly  two  miles  : 
every  thought  of  a  city  or  a  village  has  disappeared.  We  are 
perfectly  in  the  open  country.  Here,  then,  the  capital  appears, 
in  fact,  like  the  puflfed-up  frog  in  the  fable,  which  burst 
from  over-straining.  Here  is  a  morass  extending  for  versts, 
like  a  Siberian  steppe  attached  to  a  city,  within  which 
several  additional  cities  could  be  built ;  and  yet,  in  this 
desert,  I  must  not  give  up  the  idea  that  I  am  in  a  handsome, 
modern,  busy,  densely-populated  metropolis.  Ridiculum  est 
credere. 

Sed  pericuhsiim  non  credere.  Silence  !  silence  !  if  the 
sentry  we  shall  soon  see,  hears  us  talking  Latin,  he  will  take 
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ns  for  spies,  and  we  shall  have  to  undergo  an  examination 
like  that  of  yesterday. 

The  barrier  is  upon  a  hill.  By  the  guard-house  are  a  chapel 
and  an  almshouse,  founded  by  a  Demidoff.  On  this  spot  a 
loving  mother  lost  son  in  a  duel.  She  honoured  his  memory 
by  this  monument  of  benevolence.  The  number  of  inmates 
is,  I  believe,  twelve.  We  find  simplicity,  cleanliness,  good 
food,  the  silence  of  a  monastery.  The  picture  of  the  bene- 
factress in  the  dining-room  speaks  more  to  the  heart  than  do 
the  two  lazy  popes  in  the  chapel. 

We  will  choose  another  homeward  route  along  the  Stro- 
ganoff,  and  other  widely-extending  gardens.  We  will  look  at 
the  Petersburg  side  and  at  Vasili  Ostroff  as  far  as  the  haven. 
Half  the  day  is  gone.  We  will  change  horses.  In  the 
afternoon  Ave  fly  through  Smolna,  Nevsky,  the  Pesky,  the 
Moscow  districts — in  short,  all  the  outlying  parts  of  the 
town  round  the  Winter  Palace.     What  have  we  seen  ? 

A  quantity  of  intensely  regular  streets,  lanes,  and  alleys 
— the  majority  deserted,  and  containing  miserable  hovels ; 
immense  empty  squares,  nowhere  aught  remarkable  or  worthy 
of  notice.  All  that  deserves  inspection  is  collected  round  the 
Admiralty. 

In  the  centre  of  a  quantity  of  fields,. in  which  there  would 
be  room  for  another  city,  we  find  a  fortress  with  a  ravelin. 
These  fields  are  converted  into  a  park  for  the  delectation  of 
the  public,  whose  eyes  are  more  refreshed  by  the  greenness  of 
the  perambulating  uniforms  than  by  foliage.  The  fortress  is 
a  gloomy  building,  with  three  gateways.  From  the  walls 
the  trumpets  of  the  great  ones  of  the  earth  bray  whenever  a 
new  brother  is  born  into  the  world,  or  a  festival  proclaimed. 
Beneath  these  trumpets  grin  the  deep,  narrow,  granite  ori- 
fices of  the'  casemates,  which  do  not  always  contain  criminals 
exclusively.     It  was  in  one  of  these  fearful  oubliettes  that  the 
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Princess  TaraKanoff,  a  daughter  of  Elizabeth,  imprisoned  by 
Catharine  II.,  was  drowned  by  the  rising  of  the  river.  In 
the  chapel,  the  embalmed  bodies  of  the  imperial  family 
are  preserved ;  in  another  vault  the  state  treasure  is  guarded. 
Thus  then,  misery,  gold,  and  death,  the  three  Parcce  of 
the  age,  have  met  together  in  a  fortress  built  after  Vaubau's 
plan. 

The  roads  themselves  indicate  where  and  how  far  the  title 
of  metropolis  is  justifiable.  Any  attempts  at  improvement  are 
only  to  be  found  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Winter  Palace  ;  here  are 
macadamized  roads  or  pavement,  then  come  wood-roads,  which 
the  more  distant  suburbs  cannot  imitate  on  account  of  the 
expense.  On  the  Pesky,  and  on  many  other  parts,  the  streets 
are  still  unpaved,  and  in  the  wet  months  the  carriages  sink 
up  to  the  axle  in  mud.  I  will  not  refer  to  the  Petersburg 
and  Viborg  side  ;  I  will  select  the  street  running  past  the 
Bath  to  the  Liteine,  quite  close  to  the  Xevski  Perspective. 
The  cessation  of  winter — for  we  cannot  talk  of  spring  in 
Petersburg — in  April  and  May,  renders  the  deeply-furrowed 
stone  pavement  a  perfect  torture  for  man  and  horse,  and  on 
the  hollow  resounding  wooden  bottom  in  most  of  the  suburbs, 
there  is  a  risk  of  breaking  neck  or  limbs  the  whole  year 
through.  The  repairing  the  roadway  is  a  very  great  expense 
to  the  owners  of  houses  in  the  principal  streets,  for  which  no 
reduction  is  made  in  their  regular  taxation.  One  of  my 
acquaintances  in  the  Morskoi,  procured  paving-stones  at  a 
considerable  expense,  in  the  hope  of  having  a  firm  pavement 
in  front  of  his  house.  He  had  completed  his  task,  and  ex- 
pected to  escape  payment  for  repairs  for  a  long  while,  when 
he  received  orders  to  take  up  the  pavement  again  and  lay 
down  a  wooden  road.  This  will  not  last  longer  than  three 
years.  The  wretched  wood,  the  swampy  soil,  the  months  of 
April,  May,  September  and  October,  which  actually  soften 
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iron  and  stone,  the  miserable  workmanship,  and  the  constant 
locomotion,  soon  render  the  road  nearly  impassable. 

Petersburg,  that  is  the  Residence-proper,  may  be  considered 
"  ex  officio  cleanly."  Cleanliness  is  here  no  virtue,  but  an 
unintermitting  slavery  for  the  house-owners.  If  the  police 
refrained,  for  only  a  few  days,  from  sending  out  their  emis- 
saries to  compel,  with  inexorable  sternness,  the  cleansing  of 
the  streets,  it  would  be  impossible  to  ride  or  walk  even 
through  the  most  fashionable  of  them.  The  propensity  for 
dirt  is  an  element  of  Russian  nationality.  Witness  the  court- 
yards of  houses  inhabited  exclusively  by  Russians.  A  strik- 
ing instance  of  this  may  be  found  in  the  shops  on  the  Nevski 
Prospect,  just  beyond  the  Anitchkoff  Bridge. 

In  short,  there  is  nothing  extraordinary — not  a  trace  of  what 
I  anticipated.  Petersburg's  greatness  is  that  of  vanity.  It  is 
said  to  be  analogous  to  the  magnitude  of  the  empire.  Well,  no 
matter  !  that  injures  nobody.  But  one  cannot  help  feeling  that 
it  tries  to  be  greater  than  it  really  is.  When  I  am  forced  to 
walk  three  versts  to  reach  the  external  barrier  of  the  city,  and 
along  this  road,  I  see  not  even  a  cabin,  much  less  a  house — only 
fields,  bushes,  plains  without  the  slightest  attraction — must 
I  then  believe  that  I  am  in  the  highly-lauded  metropolis  ? 
Is  it  excessively  agreeable  to  be  obliged,  if  I  want  to  visit 
a  friend,  first  to  walk  myself  tired  in  crossing  squares,  which 
every  one  shuns  in  the  dark,  lest  he  be  plundered  or  killed, 
as  is- frequently  the  case?  Must  I  say  of  these  solitudes, 
"  They  charm  me  ?  they  are  beautiful  ?"  Must  I  cry  out  in 
amazement,  that  the  enormous,  eye-wearying  barracks  are 
marvellous  ?  Are  palaces  only  to  be  found,  in  Petersburg  ? 
Are  not  much  finer  buildings  to  be  seen  in  London,  Paris, 
Vienna,  and  a  dozen  other  capitals?  In  every  city  where 
attention  is  devoted  to  architecture,  Petersburg  is  thrust  into 
the   background.     Witliout    making   odious   comparisons,    I 
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will  only  ask  if  Petersburg  contains  a  single  building  equal 
to  the  Louvre  ?  But  even  if  every  splendid  effort  of  genius, 
which  the  plastic  art  can  produce,  were  collected  together, 
would  the  sight  afford  any  satisfaction,  when  we  reflect  that 
these  buildings  and  squares  were  built  at  a  sacrifice  of  more 
than  a  hundred  thousand  lives,  and  that  a  human  race  is  kept 
in  serfdom  within  them,  in  order  to  hold  another  and  larger 
branch  of  the  fiimily  in  still  more  oppressive  and  heavier 
fetters  ? 

A  soldier-city  can  never  alter  its  appearance ;  the  stiff 
training  is  always  visible ;  and  whence  were  the  citizens  of 
Petersburg  derived  ? 

Every  slaveholder  was  able  to  increase  his  revenues  by  the 
foundation  of  the  city.  A  higher  poll-tax  than  usual,  led 
him  to  give  his  serfs  temporary  liberty,  and  they  tried,  by 
the  most  menial  labours,  to  gain  more  in  the  city,  than  they 
did  by  the  plough,  which  they  gladly  threw  aside,  because 
it  turned  up  a  soil  which  did  not  belong  to  them.  They 
usually  went  into  the  service  of  trade-speculators.  They  took 
their  native  trickery  with  them.  They  gained  money  ;  with 
this  money,  which  their  masters  wanted,  they  purchased  their 
liberty,  remained  in  the  city,  increased  and  multiplied,  and 
their  children  carried  on  their  trade  in  the  paternal  spirit. 
These  are  the  citizens  of  the  metropolis.  The  money,  the 
Jupiter  fonans,  became  the  civic  spirit,  and  the  law  matricu- 
lated the  citizens  according  to  the  magnitude  of  their  impost. 
Latterly,  the  want  of  money,  and  consequently  the  thirst  for 
it,  became  so  critical  among  the  magistracy,  that  the  popula- 
tion had  to  be  increased,  if  the  new  taxes  ordered  were  to  be 
paid.  Whence,  then,  obtain  citizens?  This  is  no  difficulty 
in  Russia.  Every  artisan  who  keeps  more  than  a  couple  of 
apprentices,  and  has  a  sign  before  his  house,  must  pay  higher 
taxes,  or  enter  the  third  merchants'  guild,  with  five  hundred 
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rubles  yearly  income-tax.  If,  then,  yon  now  ask  a  cobbler, 
tailor,  saddler,  old-clothesman,  &c.,  what  he  is,  he  proudly 
replies,  Peterhurgsk'di  Kupetz  ! — (Petersburg  tradesman.)  In 
the  uext  place,  the  barriers  were  carried  much  further  out. 
Every  village  was  taken  into  the  city,  and  all  the  servants, 
male  and  female,  were  made  citizens  for  a  registration  fee  of 
from  forty  to  fifty  rubles.  Honorary  citizens  were  then 
created  besides  all  these  Mestchanins  and  the  three  merchant 
guilds.  The  title  might  easily  be  presumed  to  have  reference 
to  honour  or  some  distinguished  quality.  But  this  is  not  its 
meaning.  It  only  depends  on  the  time  during  which  a  firm 
has  been  in  existence.  An  honorary  citizen  of  this  calibre  re- 
ceives a  red  piece  of  tin  with  his  name  painted  on  it,  as  his 
title,  which  is  fastened  to  his  doorpost.  Honour  has  nothing 
to  do  with  it.  Whether  such  an  ornament  of  the  city  renders 
himself  conspicuous  by  bankruptcy,  or  is  notoriously  a  swind- 
ler, is  not  of  the  slightest  consequence  ;  the  citoyen  notable 
still  remains  attached  to  the  house. 

Such  was  the  creation  of  the  bourgeoisie.  Are  you  now 
inclined  to  inquire  about  civism  and  a  spirit  of  unani- 
mity? 

In  that  case,  the  countless  green,  stiff-starched  gentlemen, 
who  fill  all  the  streets,  are  the  burgomasters  and  councillors 
of  these  ready-made  citizens.  At  least  their  important  faces 
seem  to  indicate  that  the  empire  rests  on  the  shoulders  of 
each  man  among  them. 

Well,  then  !  among  them  there  is  not  a  single  independent 
man ;  they  are  all  people  owing  their  existence  to  the  govern- 
ment. Green  is  the  colour  of  the  nobleman  who  writes  accounts, 
protocols,  passes,  reports ;  and  those  who  have  reached  a  cer- 
tain point,  only  write  their  names,  of  course  as  illegibly  as 
possible,  to  display  their  nobility. 

I  understand.     Thev  are  Government  officials. 
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Not  that !  there  are  no  offices  in  Eussia,  or  the  Eussiau 
langnage;  there  are  only  duties.  These  gentlemen  are  called 
Tchinovniks  (Betitled),  who  all  do  things  beyond  their  duty, 
and  for  whom  we  of  course  feel  all  possible  respect,  although 
they  cause  great  annoyance  to  honest  people  and  their  chief. 
But  we  will  discuss  this  matter  at  another  period. 

How  large  is  the  population  of  Petersburg?  Who  has 
counted  the  inhabitants  ?  The  numeriis  rotiindus,  according 
to  the  police,  is  450,000,  at  least  their  arithmetic  raises  it  to 
that  sum  ;  but  any  one  who  takes  an  interest  in  figures  may 
examine  the  following  statistics.  The  police  authorities 
themselves,  reckon  as  the  half  of  this  sum,  serf  peasants,  who 
stream  in  from  the  whole  of  the  empire,  to  earn  enough  money 
in  summer,  on  which  to  live  in  winter,  when  they  either  re- 
turn home  with  their  property  on  their  backs,  or  remain  in  the 
outskirts.  As  components  of  the  other  moiety,  there  are  50,000 
artisans,  an  equal  number  of  serf  and  free  servants,  and  Mest- 
chanins  of  all  descriptions — 60,000  soldiers,  10,000  shop- 
keepers called  merchants,  all  peasants.  To  this  mass  add 
24,000  foreigners,  the  thousands  belonging  to  the  haute 
noblesse,  and  the  noblesse  commerciale,  and  anybody  can  cal- 
culate and  sort  the  number  of  the  population.  Of  these, 
52,000  are  Lutheran  and  Eeformed,  23,000  Catholic,  and 
above  2000  Mohammedans.  The  males  are  to  the  females 
in  the  proportion  of  two  to  one. 

Now  I  can  account  for  the  masses  of  the  lower  classes 
present  at  all  festivities,  greater  than  can  be  seen  in  any  city 
of  Europe. 

Quite  right !  This  accounts,  too,  for  the  fact,  that  only 
the  main  streets  are  lively,  and  the  distant  streets  are  quite 
deserted  ;  and  for  this  reason,  too,  many  parts  of  the  city  are 
entered  at  a  late  hour  with  considerable  fear,  or  at  least  with 
very  uncomfortable  feelings. 
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In  summer,  every  one  who  has  the  means  flies  to  the  country. 
The  city  becomes  a  place  of  torture.  At  an  early  hour,  when 
adjutants,  teachers,  and  water-carriers  alone  are  seen  in  the 
streets,  or  here  and  there  a  waggoner  with  a  dirty  drosky, 
a.nd  still  dirtier  smockfrock,  begins  his  laborious  business ;  the 
brooms  of  the  porters  stir  up  the  thin,  fine  sand,  which  thou- 
sands of  carts  bring  annually  into  the  city  to  cover  the  pavement 
and  streets,  and  which  the  wheels  pound  to  the  finest  powder. 
During  a  breeze,  clouds  of  dust  rise  to  the  roofs  of  the  houses. 
This  thick  dust  helps  doctors,  tailors,  and  hatters  to  a  live- 
lihood. In  the  rooms  looking  on  the  streets,  it  penetrates 
the  most  closely-fitting  drawers.  At  mid-day,  the  stone  pave- 
ment is  scorching  under  the  feet — every  one  flies  from  the 
south  side,  and  seeks  the  shade  of  the  north.  Night  alone 
constitutes  the  summer-beauty  of  the  Polar  world  and  its  vici- 
nity. Beautiful,  incomparably  beautiful,  are  the  May  and 
June  nights  in  the  north  !  I  have  frequently  read  and  written 
at  midnight,  by  the  light  of  the  sky. 

But  of  Avhat  avail  is  all  the  luxury,  all  the  extravagance 
laid  out  on  summer  amusements,  when  nature  only  dispenses 
her  scantiest  gifts?  Spring,  summer,  and  autumn,  concen- 
trated into  June  and  July.  Even  these,  how  frequently  a 
deception  !  Hu  !  and  the  winter.  I  freeze  in  the  dog- 
days,  when  I  merely  think  of  the  icy  cerecloth.  The  whole 
creation  is  frozen,  and  the  entire  firmament,  by  day  and  night, 
looks^down  without  any  feeling  of  compassion  upon  the  misery 
beneath.  After  nine  o'clock,  the  daylight  grows  dim  ;  and 
by  mid-day,  the  sun  has  sunk  far  beneath  the  meridian,  and 
consoles  itself  with  the  idea  that  there  is  a  brighter  world 
beyond. 

When  the  spring  has  long  ago  opened  the  buds  in  northern 
Crermany,  and  the  trees  are  studded  with  white  blossoms,  like 
swansdown,  the  Neva  first  begins  to  throw  off  the  icy  surface 
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of  the  Ladoga  Lake.  The  frozen  earth  still  retains  the  genn, 
the  birch  offers  its  naked  branches  to  the  sun,  and  the  Octo- 
ber and  November  snow  is  still  quietly  slumbering  in  the 
pine-forests. 

But  cannot  the  Hyperborean,  born  in  cold  and  accxistomed 
to  it,  find  his  peculiar  enjoyment?  "It  is  true,"  he  says, 
"  that  nature  treats  us  like  unruly  children.  She  gives  us  the 
alternative  between  hot  baths  and  snows.  Byron  certainly 
did  not  think  of  us  when  he  sang — 

•  Know'st  thou  the  land,  where  the  cypress  and  myrtle 
Are  emblems  of  deeds  that  are  done  in  their  clime  ? ' 

Yet  oranges  and  violets  might  flourish  among  us,  if  our  icy 
genius  were  not  so  capricious.  Would  you  doubt  our  good-will 
to  pluck  them  ?  In  the  hot  months,  we  would  not  exchange 
with  you,  for  we  are  richer  in  shade  than  you  are  ;  our  pine 
forests,  and  the  dewy  grass  beneath  the  trees,  are  more  re- 
freshing than  your  orchards.  Our  fancy  is  sufficiently  fertile 
to  let  us  imagine  peaches,  almonds,  and  figs  growing  on  our 
pines.  We  never  suffered  from  any  lack  of  imagination.  In- 
dulge yourselves  with  the  profane  reality — we  possess  ideality, 
a  Fata  Morgana  fairer  and  more  admirable  than  can  be  seen 
on  the  coast  of  Italy,  where  it  is-  too  frequently  a  will-o'-the- 
wisp.  The  police  protect  iis  from  any  deception.  We  are  con- 
versant with  the  arts  and  sciences.  We  have  brains  like  other 
nations.  But  the  fingers  of  the  Muses  are,  I  own,  benumbed, 
and  it  is  difficult  to  study  with  frozen  feet.  Yet  have  we, 
on  that  account,  any  lack  of  academies  ?  Any  one  who,  on 
account  of  the  cold,  does  not  write,  becomes  an  academician  ; 
whoever  does  write,  is  imprisoned.  What  attracts  foreigners 
to  our  country,  save  our  treasures  ?  Golconda,  Peru,  blush 
before  us  !  Gold  burns  on  our  church-towers.  Silver  efflor- 
resces  like  saltpetre  on  our  walls.     On  the  walls  of  the  paper- 
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mills,  and  in  a  stone  building  near  the  Fontanka,  red,  white, 
and  blue  strips  of  paper  grow,  for  which  people  quarrel  and 
kill  one  another  as  they  do  for  gold.  All  attempts  to  sup- 
press them  are  fruitless.  They  are  burnt  in  iron  boxes,  that 
they  may  not  reappear.  It  is  of  no  avail — the  weeds  grow 
up  again  from  the  ashes  and  the  rubbish.  Still,  with  this 
paper  we  effect  more  miracles  than  you  do  with  your  gold 
and  silver." 

In  short,  if  the  Eussians  are  satisfied  with  their  own  lot, 
what  cause  have  we  to  complain  ? 


TUE  BALTIC  PROVIN'CES.  51 


CHAPTER  III. 
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The  reception  I  met  with  in  Petersburg  in  tliose  families 
to  which  I  had  been  recommended,  prevented  me  for  a  long 
while  noticing  my  absence  from  Germany.  There  was  no- 
thing in  my  mode  of  life  which  could  cause  the  clouds  of  dis- 
content to  rise  on  my  horizon. 

Still  in  no  large  city  had  I  ever  felt  so  stifled  as  in  this 
metropolis.  I  was  entirely  master  of  my  movements,  and  yet 
it  appeared  to  me  as  if  I  were  walking  in  a  crowded  factory, 
where  I  was  constantly  obliged  to  look  right  and  left,  lest  my 
coat  being  caught  by  a  wheel,  I  myself  should  be  dragged 
in.  If  I  went  out  into  the  open  country,  and  left  the  tall  grena- 
diers, and  green  and  white  striped  barriers  behind  me,  I  had 
still  to  look  round,  lest  a  Cossack  should  ride  up  and  drag  me 
to  the  guard-house,  because  I  had  neglected  to  bow  to  the 
Grand  Duke  Constantine. 
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This  precaution,  this  constant  right-about  face,  these  social 
meetings,  where  no  one  is  happy,  and  a  friend  offers  another  two 
ianger-ends  as  a  heartfelt  salutation — this  public  life,  in  which 
the  drum  gives  the  pulsation,  this  vacuum  in  bustle,  and  this 
monotonous  hum,  so  conducive  to  sleep  :  all  this  caused  en- 
joyment to  thousands  upon  thousands,  but  not  to  me.  I  must 
be  among  men,  whose  hand  I  can  press,  and  have  my  own 
pressed  in  turn. 

An  excursion  to  Moscow  and  Tula  was  very  agreeable  to 
me.  The  ever- recurring  novelty,  differing  so  greatly  from  the 
rest  of  Europe,  kept  my  thoughts  constantly  engaged. 

"  But,  for  all  that,  I  should  not  like  to  remain  in  Russia," 
I  remarked,  just  after  a  Governor  with  his  entire  military  and 
civil  suite  had  come  to  pay  his  respects — of  course  I  do  not 
mean  to  me. 

"  I  hope  you  will  grow  accustomed  to  the  features  of  the 
country.  The  beautiful  scenery  he  enjoys  at  home  renders 
a  foreigner  an  enfant  gate  ;  and,  as  a  natural  consequence  of 
this  pampering,  he  does  not  like  any  country  where  he  can- 
not see  mountains  and  waterfalls." 

"  I  am  accustomed  to  alps  and  valleys,  it  is  true,"  I  replied  ; 
"  but  I  have  not  pampered  my  fancy  in  consequence,  and  I 
have  such  confidence  in  its  power,  that  it  could  cause  a  Hippo- 
crene  to  gush  forth  even  on  Russian  soil.  I  never  pout  witli 
nature.  I  can  feel  her  pulsations  everywhere.  It  was  not, 
therefore,  the  uniformity  of  the  country  that  caused  my  feel- 
ings to  find  a  tongue  in  the  expression,  '  I  should  not  like  to 
remain  in  Russia' — it  was  the  men.  Without  men  even 
Tempe  were  to  me  a  grave  ;  and  I  should  be  dissatisfied  with 
an  Elysium,  if  the  foot  of  man  could  not  be  traced  on  the 
enamelled  mead." 

"  I  understand  what  you  mean  ;  but  tell  me,  why  do  not 
the  Russians  please  your'" 
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"  Because  they  crawl ;  because  they  all  look  as  if  their  con- 
science were  pricking  them.  Why  cannot  they  stand  upright 
before  you  ?  Why  are  they  so  like  camels,  expecting  sacks 
of  corn  to  be  laid  on  their  backs?" 

"  Do  not  ask  too  much  from  men  who  live  in  circumstances 
rendering  them  what  they  are." 

"  What  circumstances  can  exist  in  Europe,  causing  a  man 
to  suppress  his  physical  feelings,  even  when  their  expression 
is  not  forbidden  ?  " 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  that  ?" 

"  Quite  in  the  rear  of  the  group  a  titled  official  has  been 
standing,  as  helplessly  stiff  as  if  a  bean-stick  was  running 
down  his  back.  His  timidity,  or  some  other  cause,  had  pro- 
duced a  suffusion  on  his  face,  and  induced  a  swarm  of  flies  to 
settle  on  his  countenance,  so  that  he  looked  more  like  a  Moor 
than  a  European.  If  he  had  only  dared  to  give  a  good  puff, 
or  raise  a  hand  to  drive  oft'  the  troublesome  guests  ! — but  I  do 
believe  he  would  not  have  stirred,  if  their  hosts  had  been  routed 
by  a  fly-flap.  As  soon  as  your  glance  passed  over  a  row  of 
these  men,  their  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  ground.  Did  not  the 
Governor  himself  look  like  a  detected  criminal  ?  When  I 
walked  through  the  ante-room,  what  bowing  and  smiling  to 
me,  an  unknown  and  undecorated  man — what  a  wall  formed 
on  either  side  !  Would  these  people  have  deigned  to  look  at 
me,  if  I  had  not  stood  in  your  sunshine  ?" 

"  I  do  not  deny  the  truth  of  your  opinions  ;  but  still  I  think 
I  can  make  you  acquainted  with  men  who  would  not  cause 
you  to  repeat  your  remark  :  '  I  should  not  like  to  remain  in 
Russia.'  I  believe  a  stay  in  our  Baltic  provinces  will  be  a 
good  preparation  for  you. '  As  soon  as  we  return,  we  will  go 
there  with  my  family." 

I  was  delighted  at  the  idea.  The  journey  to  I;ivonia  soon 
followed.      Men  and  fields  become  different   as  soon   as  the 
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Petersburg  government  is  left  behind.  Riga  was  the  first  place 
we  visited. 

The  dawn  of  those  days  which  were  to  come,  had  not  yet 
broken.  The  possibility  of  war  was  still  being  discussed. 
The  left  bank  of  the  Diina  was  being  fortified.  I  gladly 
joined  the  engineer  officer  at  the  new  works.  It  afforded  me 
pleasure  to  look  at  his  drawings  and  calculations.  All  these 
fortifications  were  so  fragile  that  the  water  tore  them  down 
several  times ;  and  if  the  enemy  had  made  an  assault,  they 
would  not  have  offered  an  hour's  resistance. 

The  clouds  darkened.  The  armies  were  drawn  up  in  op- 
position. There  were,  both  in  Russia  and  Livonia,  Titans, 
who,  with  a  few  companies,  were  to  advance  victoriously  ou 
Paris  through  the  ranks  of  the  beaten  foe.  Ensigns  ready  to 
put  Napoleon  in  a  cage,  and  country  clergymen  determined  to 
give  up  their  churches,  owing  to  the  multitudes  of  captured 
marshals  to  be  confined  in  them.  But  the  embarrassed  air, 
the  paleness  of  terror,  could  be  noticed  on  all  their  faces. 

Alexander  I.  was  still  attached  to  his  notions  of  humanity. 
His  demands  in  the  hour  of  need  consequently  caused  no  dis- 
satisfaction. When  he  established  a  war-tax  in  Livonia,  he 
left  the  contributions  voluntary,  and  forbade  any  property  or 
income  tax.  Nothing  but  the  good-will  was  requested.  The 
militia  was  established.  Willingly  did  the  parishes  offer  their 
sons  ;  and  the  nobility  were  not  backward  in  supplying  well- 
instructed  leaders.  Alexander  was  beloved  by  all  the  nations 
under  his  sway,  and  many  a  noble  trait  in  the  character  of  the 
Russian  serf  was  revealed  in  this  distressed  condition  of  his  mas- 
ter. There  were  moments,  too,  when  Alexander  deeply  repented 
having  followed  English  persuasion  too  far.  His  heart  was 
good  ;  but  the  want  of  firmness  of  character  brought  him  into 
collisions  where  accident  more  than  presence  of  mind  saved 
him.     His  greatest  fjuling  was  that  he  could  never  be  a  faith- 
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ful,  upright  friend,  or  open  foe.  Of  all  his  brothers,  he  was  in 
this  respect  the  weakest.  He  had  promised  Napoleon  to  ex- 
clude England  from  his  empire  ;  and  the  English  never  im- 
ported more  freely  and  largely  in  all  Eussian  ports  than  just  at 
the  period  when  the  promise  was  in  effect.  Napoleon  knew 
the  Eussian  Emperor  too  well  to  trust  entirely  to  his  friend- 
ship ;  and  Alexander  could  not  be  sufficiently  honest  not  to 
have  excuses  always  in  readiness.  The  former  displayed  his 
autocratic  notions  openly  before  the  world.  He  did  not  de- 
ceive by  promises  of  liberty — and  every  one  knew  what  he 
had  to  expect  from  him.  Alexander  was  always  superficially 
courteous,  friendly,  smiling,  without  his  heart  being  in  earnest, 
and  a  pretty  face  was  capable  of  overthrowing  promise  or  re- 
solve. For  Eussia  and  Germany  he  had  ever  a  smiling,  ami- 
able manner  ;  but  Stein,  the  minister,  said  very  truly  of  his 
fancied  friend  :  "  /Z  est  clair,  les  liusses  veulent  que  nous 
restions  vulnerables." 

Neither  in  Eussia  nor  in  Livonia  was  there  a  popular  rising 
against  the  enemy.  There  was  no  Spartacus  to  be  found. 
Even  the  boasters  became  silent,  when  Macdonald  advanced 
into  Courland,  and  the  cry  of  "  Frantzus"  was  the  same  object 
of  terror  to  the  "children  of  their  country"  as  the  chimney- 
sweep is  to  little  boys  and  girls. 

Diinaburg,  which  had  been  rendered  an  important  fortress 
at  an  immense  expense,  threw  its  guns  into  the  water,  and  its 
garrison  bolted.  The  foe  occupied  the  whole  left  bank  of  the 
Diina.  Courland  was  held,  Livonia  was  unassailed.  During  the 
entire  campaign  the  corps  under  Macdonald  was  only  once  dis- 
quieted by  a  sally  from  Eiga,  in  which  the  Eussians'  inclination 
to  cross  the  Diina  again  was  checked.  With  the  exception  of 
the  hostile  visit  to  the  Diina  island  of  Dahleu,  the  fortress  was 
left  unassailed  as  in  profoundest  peace.  If  the  foe  wished  to  cross 
the  river,  they  could  do  so  at  various  places,  without  exposing 
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themselves  to  loss  under  the  outworks  of  a  fortification.  Prus- 
sian hussars  and  Bavarians  reconnoitred  for  a  few  miles  round 
Kreutzburg  in  Livonia,  and  by  their  conduct  inspired  such 
confidence  that  their  presence  in  villages  or  chateaux  was 
gladly  hailed. 

I  accompanied  a  friend  of  mine,  a  colonel  who  had  been 
sent  out  to  reconnoitre  along  the  Diina  by  the  War  Governor. 
How  great  was  my  pleasure  when  I  found  in  the  owner  of  an 
estate  lying  close  to  the  Diina,  a  gentleman  whose  acquaintance 
I  had  formed  a  few  years  before,  when  he  was  travelling  with 
his  family  in  Switzerland  !  His  buildings  were  occupied  by  a 
strong  picquet  of  Cossacks,  who  behaved  as  if  in  an  enemy's 
country.  Their  patrols  were  directed  against  fowls,  geese, 
calves,  and  cows,  which  they  partly  stole,  partly  drove  off  by 
violence  from  the  villages  and  isolated  farms.  To  make  up 
for  this,  they  displayed  their  bravery  on  the  enemy.  On  the 
other  bank  stood  detached  picquets  of  the  hostile  outposts.  At 
times  the  Cossacks  swam  by  night  on  horseback  across  the 
river,  and  carried  off  a  sentry,  by  throwing  a  lasso  round  his 
neck,  and  dragging  him  after  them  through  the  water.  Two 
Bavarians,  strangled  in  this  way,  were  still  lying  in  their 
uniforms  on  the  bank,  when  we  rode  up  to  the  house.  The 
colonel  certainly  read  the  Cossack  officer  a  lecture  on  hu- 
manity ;  but  yet  seemed  convinced  that  he  might  as  well 
have  spared  his  anger  and  words  to  men  who  regarded 
the  foe,  not  as  human  beings,  but  merely  as  game  to  be  pur- 
sued. 

The  road  home  led  us  through  the  government  of  Wenden, 
where  the  colonel  had  been  sent  to  look  after  provisions  and 
militiamen.  We  had  just  quitted  a  grove  of  alders,  and  were 
riding  up  a  gentle  slope,  when  a  countless  quantity  of  oxen, 
cows,  horses,  carriages,  peasants,  militiamen,  &c.,  came  toward 
us  in  the  most  picturesque  confusion.     The  cry,  "  Frantzusi ! 
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Frantzusi !"  efifected  this  wild  flight.  The  cattle  were  driven 
out  of  all  the  fields. 

"  Where  are  the  French  ?  " 

"  There,  there  !"  they  shouted  in  reply.  But  nowhere  could 
a  pursuer  be  seen.  A  dragoon,  belonging  to  our  escort,  held  a 
militiaman  firmly,  down  whose  face  large  drops  of  perspiration 
were  running  through  fright. 

"  Why  do  you  run  so?" 

"  The  French  are  coming." 

"Where  from?" 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  Have  you  seen  them  ?" 

"  I  have  seen  nothing." 

"  Who  has  seen  them  ?" 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  So  you  ran  away  without  having  seen  an  enemy?" 

The  danger  was  explained.  A  cattle-market  was  being 
hold  in  a  neighbouring  village.  A  few  young  gentlemen 
from  an  adjoining  estate  had  devised  some  fun.  They  rode 
at  mad  speed,  and  shouted,  "  The  French  are  coming ! " 
The  name  was  sufficient  to  send  the  peasants  flying  in  every 
direction. 

All  through  Eussia  it  was  the  same ;  the  villages  were 
emptied  by  the  fear  of  a  still  distant  enemy.  Russian  enthu- 
siasm looked  comical  enough,  as  long  as  the  help  of  a  higher 
arm  was  not  visible.  But  then  every  woman  became  a  hero. 
Wounded  and  half- frozen  beings  could  not  resist  this  untame- 
able  courage. 

The  Government  set  the  example  in  propagating  the  myth 
of  the  retreat  of  the  Russians  having  been  a  wisely-arranged 
plan  of  operations  :  the  expensive  entrenchment  of  the  entire 
army  on  the  frontier,  the  sacrifice  of  men  in  contests  which 
they  could  not  escape,  the  separation  of  the  two  corps  d'armee, 
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and  the  timid  junction  at  Smolensko,  the  battle  of  Borodino, 
where,  after  taking  the  sacrament,  they  firmly  determined  to 
die,  sooner  than  yield  an  inch  of  ground  to  the  foe ;  the 
devastation  of  the  country  on  the  retreat ;  the  packing  up  of 
all  valuables  in  Petersburg ;  the  levying  of  the  utmost  forces 
of  the  empire ;  the  calling  out  of  the  Bashkir  archers  ;  the 
sudection  of  the  enemy  to  Moscow,  &c.,  all  this  was  only  a 
snare — only  a  mask  to  deceive  the  credulous  foe,  and  their 
disgraceful  overthrow  was  wisely  designed  and  foreseen. 

When  the  most  disgusting  flattery  gave  the  Emperor  un- 
merited patronymics,  which  he  was  ashamed  to  accept,  in  the 
face  of  the  present  and  the  future  generation,  his  conscience 
honestly  confessed  the  truth  about  the  overthrow  of  the 
enemy  :  "  It  was  God  who  effected  this  !" 

That  the  whole  Eussian  army,  ere  it  had  lost  a  man  or  had 
been  demoralized  by  retreat,  would  irrevocably  have  been  lost, 
if  it  had  offered  resistance,  the  poets  will  not  allow.  That 
Barclay  de  Tolly,  the  saviour  of  the  army,  was  himself  obliged 
to  request  the  Emperor  to  give  the  supreme  command  to  a 
Eussian,  and  that  he  was  exposed  to  the  yells  of  the  Eussians 
as  a  traitor,  the  poets  did  not  hesitate  to  say  was  part  of  the 
scheme.  That  the  Emperor  judged  differently  of  this  man's 
value,  he  proved  by  appointing  him  once  again  to  the  army. 
Barclay  was  much  too  modest  not  to  say,  "  I  cannot  measure 
myself  against  a  Ney."  And  though  it  was  always  hateful 
to  Eussian  dignity,  to  be  indebted  to  a  foreigner,  still  they 
have  been  obliged  to  endure  the  sight  of  the  man  whose  life 
they  imbittered,  standing  in  bronze  before  the  Kazan  Church. 

I  will  take  only  one  glance  at  that  period,  and  at  an  oc- 
currence to  which,  as  I  think,  too  little  weight  has  been 
attached  in  judging  of  its  consequences,  and  which  ought 
rather  to  be  placed  in  the  foreground,  when  examining  those 
mighty  events. 
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When  Napoleon's  army  advanced  on  the  Eussian  frontier, 
the  spirit  of  old  times  lay  heavily  on  the  whole  Russian  na- 
tion and  its  armed  defenders.  What  countless  armies  Russia 
had  opposed  to  the  Mongols,  as  often  as  they  felt  disposed  to 
invade  the  desert-steppes  of  the  empire  !  but  the  Russians 
ever  fled  like  scared  fawns  at  the  sight  of  the  foe.  Demetrius, 
with  his  handful  of  slaves,  was  the  same  phantom  to  them. 
Whenever  a  foe  approached,  they  fell  back  on  their  capital. 
Napoleon's  desire  to  bring  the  enemy  to  close  quarters  was 
fruitless.  The  retreat  of  the  Russian  army  was  the  signal 
for  the  nation  to  fly  too.  The  Russian  peasant  has  no  pro- 
perty to  leave  behind.  He  drives  his  horse  and  his  cow  be- 
fore him  into  the  dense  forest,  and,  with  his  own  hands,  he 
rebuilds  the  wretched  cabin  which  becomes  the  prey  of  the 
flames,  and  in  this  the  landlord  must  assist  him.  The  im- 
mense forest-covered  district  between  the  Diina,  the  Dnieper, 
and  the  Niemen,  was  a  favourable  place  of  concealment  from 
a  greatly-dreaded  enemy. 

Like  herds  of  cattle,  the  serfs  were  driven  into  the  govern- 
ments situated  on  the  route  of  the  army,  to  make  up  the 
tremendous  losses  among  the  retreating  warriors.  None  of 
the  sons  returned  to  revisit  the  paternal  hearth.  Far  and 
wide  across  the  provinces,  flew,  like  a  messenger  of  death,  the 
cry  of  the  enemy's  approach !  Here  and  there  a  pamphlet 
appeared,  in  which  all  the  devastation  effected  by  the  flying 
Russians  was  ascribed  to  the  enemy,  while  the  howling  popes 
aroused  the  nation  to  burn  their  deserted  temples  and  villages. 
It  was  all  of  no  avail.  The  terror  was  universal,  and  could 
not  be  expelled  from  their  limbs.  Paper-bulletins  of  victory 
fluttered  around.  At  one  place  the  hostile  hordes  were  said 
to  have  been  sent  home  with  broken  heads ;  at  another,  to 
have  been  utterly  annihilated.  This  cure,  too,  was  ineffectual. 
It  was  discovered  that  the  annihilated  squadrons  rose  again, 
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and  the  supposed  victors  were  in  full  retreat  on  the  capital. 
In  short,  the  confidence  in  government,  victory,  and  salvation 
was  gone ;  and  all  the  army  of  saints  could  not  overcome  the 
want  of  faith  in  their  own  power,  or  arouse  any  hope  of  celes- 
tial intervention. 

And  on  what,  indeed,  should  the  belief  in  a  Russian  vic- 
tory be  based  ?  Napoleon  had  frustrated  the  design  of  the 
first  and  second  armies  of  the  west  under  Barclay  and  Bagra- 
tion,  to  unite  in  a  fortified  camp  at  Drissa,  and,  in  this  firm 
position,  prevent  the  enemy  from  advancing  farther  into  the 
country,  whether  he  proposed  to  march  on  Petersburg,  or 
selected  the  road  to  Moscow.  The  greatest  art  had  been  em- 
ployed in  the  fortification  of  this  camp,  and  immense  sums 
expended.  Redoubts,  bastions,  batteries  with  hundreds  of 
guns,  trenches  with  palisades,  fortified  bridges  across  the 
Duna — in  short,  evervthing  which  fortification  can  ofier  for 
security,  had  been  employed.  Being  utterly  repulsed  from 
their  basis  of  operation,  there  was  nothing  for  the  Russian 
armies  to  do  but  to  give  up  all  the  plans  they  had  previously 
formed,  and  trust  to  what  the  chapter  of  accidents  and  the  de- 
monstrations of  the  enemy  might  now  suggest. 

The  first  piece  of  good  fortune  was  the  junction  at  Smolen- 
sko.  Barcla)^  was  unable  to  risk  an  engagement  before  this 
took  place,  as  he  had  intended ;  for  Bagration  had  been  seri- 
ously weakened  by  his  unsuccessful  attempt  at  Mohileff".  In 
conjunction  with  tliis  piece  of  good  luck,  the  collisions  among 
the  Russian  Generals  were  checked,  and  even  if  the  outcry 
about  Barclay's  want  of  strategic  talent  was  intended  to 
cover  the  retreat  of  the  great  army,  still  any  sensible  man 
was  able  to  reply  that  Russia  had  her  greatest  military  national 
intelligence  with  the  army — Kutusoff,  Kulnief,  Tutschkoff, 
Platoff,  Kamenski,  the  Grand  Duke  Constantine,  Uvaroff, 
Bagration,   Yermoloff,   Woronzofi^,  Wasilischikoff,   and   other 
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Generals.  Would  the  safety  of  the  Russians  have  been 
more  assured  in  then-  hands,  had  the  non-national  talent  been 
absent,  as  displayed  in  Wittgenstein,  Diebitsch,  St.  Priest, 
Korf,  Pahlen,  Sievers,  Lambert,  Tchaplitz,  &c.  ? 

All  the  battles  which  the  Russians  were  forced  to  fight  at 
Jakabovo,  Mohileff,  Smolensko,  &c.,  only  produced  a  heavy 
loss  of  life,  but  no  victory.  Then  came  the  message,  "  Here 
we  will  conquer  or  die!"  At  Borodino  the  enemy  was  to 
be  defeated.  Kutusoff  sent  his  victorious  bulletin  to  the 
Emperor,  to  Riga,  to  Wittgenstein — he  even  deceived  Moscow 
itself;  and  in  order  that  the  idea  of  victory  might  not  be 
erased,  the  memory  of  it  was  revived  thirty  years  later,  in  the 
words  : — "  Soldiers  !  you  see  the  monument  raised  in  honour 
of  your  comrades'  victory  before  you.  The  unreasoning  foe 
madly  fancied  he  would  conquer ;  but  the  bones  of  his  fol- 
lowers were  scattered  from  Moscow  to  the  Niemen,  and  we 
marched  into  Paris !" 

The  Emperor  had  yielded  to  Barclay's  prayers,  that  he 
would  check  the  envy  and  chicanery  of  the  Russian  generals, 
by  placing  a  native  of  Russia  at  the  head  of  the  army. 
"  Oh  !  now  everything  will  be  different !"  was  heard  through 
the  whole  breadth  of  the  country — "the  Nemetz  (German) 
traitor,  has  brought  us  to  the  verge  of  destruction  ;  but  at 
last  the  Emperor  has  seen  that  he  is  betrayed.  Kutusoff, 
yes,  Kutusoff  is  invincible  ;  he  will  show  the  haughty  foe 
that  a  Russian  general  can  destroy  his  world-wide  renown  ; 
the  hostile  force  will  be  shattered  against  this  rock  like  a 
vessel  of  glass !" 

Would  to  God  Russia  had  always  possessed  men  as  honest 
as  Barclay  de  Tolly  ;  he  proved  by  his  actions,  how  much  he 
detested  the  low  envy  shown  by  the  Russian  leaders,  and  gene- 
rally pervading  the  Russian  character.  Acquainted  with  the 
popular  prejudice  against  him  as  a  traitor,  he  yet  never  swerved 
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for  an  instant  from  the  path  of  honour,  but  endured  every  insult 
and  humiliation  for  the  welfare  of  his  adopted  country.  He 
deeply  felt  the  disgrace  of  being  ranked  among  the  real 
traitors  at  Petersburg,  and  with  the  army,  by  a  nation  to 
which  he  had  devoted  his  energies  and  honesty  of  purpose.  It 
pierced  him  to  the  heart  to  witness  the  zealous  endeavours  to 
rob  him  of  the  confidence  of  his  monarch.  I  wish  I  were  at 
liberty  to  publish  a  letter  which  the  noble  minded  man  addressed 
to  his  distant  friends  on  this  subject ;  I  wish  it  for  the  eternal 
disgrace  of  the  Russians,  who  have  ever  found  a  delight  in 
blackening  the  character  of  men  not  belonging  to  their  race, 
even  when  they  owed  them  the  deepest  gratitude.  With  a 
quiet  conscience,  and  supported  by  the  confidence  of  his 
monarch,  Barclay  obeyed  Kutusofif's  commands  with  the 
greatest  punctuality  at  Borodino.  He  gave  the  same  proof 
of  subordination  towards  the  brave  Wittgenstein,  ere  he  re- 
assumed  the  chief  command,  after  the  battle  of  Bautzen. 

"We  remain  friends!"  Alexander  had  said  with  emotion 
to  Barclay,  when  he  laid  his  baton  of  command  in  Kutusoff's 
hand  ;  and  he  kept  his  word  faithfully  and  imperially.  It 
was  much  to  be  lamented  that  Wittgenstein,  the  saviour  of 
Petersburg  and  of  all  Eussia,  who  felt  himself  animated  with 
the  same  spirit  for  Eussia  as  Barclay  was,  should  have  been  un- 
deservingly deprived  of  the  Emperor's  favour.  The  more  Eiga 
and  Petersburg  proved  what  gratitude  they  owed  him,  the 
more  little-minded  was  it,  to  try  to  do  away  with  this  love 
by  court  displeasure,  and  to  feel  insulted  by  the  unbounded  joy 
of  the  Eussian  merchants,  and  the  honours  oftered  to  the 
saviour  of  the  capital.  Had  the  native  Eussians  been  ani- 
mated by  the  same  spirit  as  these  men,  many  things  would 
have  turned  out  differently,  which  cost  Germany  the  noblest 
blood,  without  her  obtaining  anything  but  losses  in  return.  I 
do  not  know  whether  other  countries  were  ever  told  of  the 
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malice  existing  among  the  Eussian  commanders,  who  took 
part  in  decisive  engagements.  In  Russia,  however,  this  envj-, 
which  in  the  army  emanates  from  an  overweening  pride  and 
self-conceit,  was  no  secret  to  those  who  had  an  opportunity 
of  seeing  how  the  dice  fell. 

It  was  a  long  time  ere  the  sun  of  truth  could  pierce  through 
the  mist  of  victory,  which  the  Eussian  triumphs  caused  to 
rise  through  the  whole  country.  The  Eussians,  as  the  direct- 
ing head,  had  alone  effected  all  with  their  invincible  army, 
and  had  magnanimously  allowed  the  allies  to  join  them  as 
partisans,  and  to  follow  in  their  victorious  footsteps.  It  was 
not  till  truth-loving  men,  who  could  give  a  real  account  of 
matters,  returned  to  the  bosom  of  their  families,  that  any  one 
was  able  to  distinguish  black  from  white,  and  obtain  a  glance 
at  the  malice  and  egotism  which  Eussian  blood  could  not  re- 
frain from  displaying,  even  on  foreign  soil. 

York  was  the  right  man  for  the  Eussians,  and  they  hardly 
scented  an  uncomfortable  feeling  existing  between  Macdonald 
and  him,  before  they  shook  fresh  powder  into  the  midst  of  it. 
The  secret  ministering  spirits  of  the  Government  appeared 
in  Eiga,  even  at  the  period  when  Essen  was  Governor- 
general.  With  him  the  field  was  ploughed,  the  seed  scat- 
tered, and  in  York  it  fell  on  fruitful  soil.  Negotiations  with 
him  were  facilitated  by  the  circumstance  that  Macdonald  had 
proceeded  up  the  river  to  Diinaburg,  and  had  left  the  Prus- 
sian corps  under  York  some  distance  off  in  Mitau.  I  will 
here  quote,  not  my  own  opinion,  but  that  of  a  man  who 
played  a  chief  part  in  this  Eussian  intrigue  of  the  Prussian 
commander. 

"  General  York  is  a  man  of  repulsive  character,  with  a 
heart  of  ice  for  the  welfare  of  mankind,  but  with  a  burning 
passion  for  revenge  and  hatred,  when  there  is  nothing  to  hate, 
nothing  to  revenge,   save  indeed  an  insulted  pride,  which, 
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again,  has  no  source  but  egotism.  He  knows  no  other  idol 
than  himself.  After  our  well-organized  secret  police  had 
drawn  his  portrait,  and  had  discovered  a  tendency  towards 
treachery,  nothing  was  neglected  to  ensnare  a  man  so  im- 
portant to  us  ;  and  we  were  assured  of  his  sentiments,  when, 
during  Essen's  sally,  he  acted  in  our  favour  in  his  defensive 
operations. 

"  We  were  certain  of  the  chief  person,  but  the  exertions 
of  our  agents  met  with  unparalleled  obstinacy  in  the  Prussian 
army,  among  the  officers  as  well  as  privates.  They  were 
devoted  to  Macdonald,  and  proved,  at  the  epoch  of  our  failure 
with  respect  to  Gravert,  how  ambitious  they  were  to  share 
the  renown  of  the  French  commander.  Our  lucky  constel- 
lation decreed  that  we  should  find  others  w'ho  were  not  Gra- 
verts. 

"  In  treachery  there  are  always  two  powers  at  the  wheel — 
the  one,  passion,  impels  it  forward  ;  the  other,  timid  appre- 
hension, backward.  Just  at  this  period  the  latter  was  too 
powerful,  for  the  treachery  must  not  be  public,  and,  it  was 
plain,  must  not  assume  the  appearance  of  treachery  in  our  eyes. 
This  caused  us  to  feign  a  belief  in  extraordinary  virtue. 
The  opportunity  was  wanting  to  execute  the  treachery  with- 
out detection.  The  spirit  in  the  Prussian  army  had  not  been 
sufficiently  worked  upon  ;  the  bulletins  from  Moscow  were  still 
too  overpowering.  Steinchcil  and  Lewis,  who  fancied  that 
they-could  carry  off  the  guns  prepared  for  the  siege  of  Riga, 
when  the  Prussians  were  attacked  in  three  columns,  were 
repulsed  with  severe  loss.  Still  our  plan  was  not  ruined, 
but  only  deferred, 

"  Our  privy  councillors  were  hard  at  work  without  York's 
knowledge.  He  was  as  anxious  to  desert  Napoleon,  as  we 
were  for  him  to  do  so,  for  the  floating  planks,  to  which  Russia 
held  fast  in  her  shipwreck,  could  not  have  supported  her  for 
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many  days,  especially  if  Macdonald  crossed  the  Diiua.  Heaven 
was  on  our  side.  The  first  reports  of  the  misfortune  that  had 
fallen  on  the  foe  during  his  retreat,  had  scarce  reached  us  when 
York  was  immediately  informed  of  it;  and  his  reply  proved 
that  his  sentiments  were  unaltered.  That  we  had  no  occasion 
to  be  mistrustful,  was  also  proved  Ly  the  fact  that  he  sent  out 
officers  to  obtain  that  information  which  he  had  received  from 
us  long  before. 

"  One  mistake  was  committed,  that  of  sending  to  York,  in 
our  delight,  an  exaggerated  statement  of  our  strength,  which, 
in  fact,  had  melted  away  equally  with  the  French  army.  The 
cunning  fellow  had  obtained  accurate  information  on  the  sub- 
ject, and  the  fear  of  his  design  being  detected  hencefortli 
})revailed  over  eveiy  other  feeling.  He  gave  us  a  hint  of  his 
disbelief  in  our  strength,  and  of  Macdonald's  intention  to  re- 
pulse Wittgenstein  from  the  Memel ;  he  even  doubted  later 
whether  our  army  would  dare  to  attack  the  enemy  on  the 
Vistula.  In  short,  he  was  perfectly  acquainted  with,  and  con- 
vinced of,  our  real  position  and  weakness.  This  rendered 
matters  extremely  difficult,  and  steps  must  be  taken,  ere  a 
change  occurred,  to  prevent  the  man  we  had  once  gained 
over,  from  falling  away  again.  When  Macdonald  commenced 
his  retreat  on  the  Memel,  York  certainly  hesitated  ere  he 
proceeded  to  follow  him  with  his  Prussians,  but  he  contrived 
to  take  up  such  a  position  as  to  enable  him  to  form  a  junction 
with  him,  or  desert  him,  according  as  he  found  inducements  to 
join  one  or  the  other  side.  A  small  advanced  corps,  belong- 
ing to  Wittgenstein's  army,  was  sent  in  his  vicinity,  in  readi- 
ness to  cover  his  defection,  in  case  he  finally  decided  on 
employing  the  opportunity,  to  carry  out  this  long-meditated 
plan. 

"  It  was  still  a  very  hard  task  to  conquer  his  fear  of  de- 
tection, when  an  attack  made  by  the  Prussian  cavalry,  by 
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Macdonald's  command,  drove  back  the  advanced  guard  of 
"Wittgenstein's  army,  and  York,  not  to  have  to  support  the 
Marshal  in  his  easily  foreseen  victory,  gave  us  the  secret 
meeting  in  the  mill  at  Poscherun,  when  he  expressed  his 
readiness,  in  conjunction  with  Massenbach  and  some  others, 
to  desert  Napoleon.  After  he  had  convinced  himself,  by 
the  position  that  Wittgenstein  took  up,  that  his  design  was 
covered,  he  carried  it  into  effect. 

"  Heaven  effected  much  for  us,  it  is  true.  Still,  without 
York's  treachery,  Europe  would  not  have  its  present  political 
form. 

"  After  the  Christmas  present  which  he  made  us  in  the 
mill,  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  break  his  promise ;  he  be- 
longed to  us  from  that  hour,  not  only  with  his  own  corps,  but 
also  with  the  Prussians  under  Massenbach's  command,  whom 
he  had  perfectly  instructed. 

"  Two  Polish  officers  and  a  civilian,  who  were  sent  to 
York  by  Macdonald,  with  orders  for  him  to  join  immediately, 
were  captured  by  our  Cossacks.  The  Poles  asserted  that  not 
one  of  the  French,  Bavarians,  and  Poles,  whom  the  Marshal 
had  under  him,  doubted  but  that  the  Prussian  general  was 
bribed,  and  intended  to  go  over  to  the  Eussians,  if  he  had  not 
done  so  already.  They  stated  they  had  heard  from  several 
Prussian  officers  of  the  Black  Hussars,  '  If  we  had  not 
scoundrels  among  us,  the  Russians  would  long  ago  have  been 
driven  over  the  Diina,  and  Eiga  taken.'  These  Poles  even 
named  York  as  the  chief  of  a  conspiracy. 

"  Two  Prussians,  however,  had  escaped  our  patrols,  in  spite 
of  all  our  caution  that  York  might  always  have  to  plead  the 
excuse  that  he  had  not  received  the  Marshal's  orders.  York 
ignored  the  command  which  ordered  him  to  join  the  Marshal 
immediately. 

"  As  a  man  of  honour,  he  should  have  told  his  superior 
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officer,  directly  and  honestly,  of  his  design,  for  by  this  avowal 
he  neither  endangered  bis  personal  safety  nor  his  army,  since 
his  forces  were  superior  in  number,  and  he  was  sure  of  our 
assistance.  But  we  did  not  consider  it  our  duty  to  interfere  in 
the  affairs  of  his  conscience.  He,  however,  sent  the  Marshal 
no  information,  brought  him  into  the  most  dangerous  position 
in  which  an  honourable  soldier  can  be  placed,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  tried  to  deliver  into  our  hands  the  French  corps, 
which  he  cotild  not  induce  to  join  him.  In  truth,  Macdonald 
only  saved  himself  by  a  forced  retreat  on  Konigsberg,  for 
he  was  already  outflanked  by  the  corps  which  Paulucci  had 
led  to  Memel,  and  by  Wittgenstein,  so  that  his  advanced  guard 
had  to  fight  an  obstinate  engagement  with  our  outposts. 

"  In  Germany,  we  have  heard  York's  conduct  both  praised 
and  blamed.  To  us  it  can  only  appear  in  an  unfavourable 
light,  which  is  rendered  still  worse  by  his  conduct,  as  above 
described,  to  a  man  of  true  honour.  That  Prussia  and  Ger- 
many derived  a  benefit  from  this  event,  cannot  justify  its 
morality,  or  else  we  should  overthrow  every  principle  of  in- 
tegrity. If  we  desire  to  examine  their  conduct  still  more 
closely,  and  draw  attention  to  the  fact,  that  Napoleon,  full  of 
confidence  in  German  honour,  had  intrusted  the  left  wins:  of 
his  army  to  Germans ;  leaving  out  of  the  question  whether 
this  was  an  error  or  not,  we  attain  a  height  from  which  we  can 
survey  an  extensive  field  of  immorality,  to  which,  of  course, 
policy  closes  its  eyes." 

So  far  the  Russian  story  and  opinion  of  this  action.  After 
Heaven  had  defeated  the  enemy,  thei'e  was  enthusiasm  and 
good  sense  in  every  kaftan.  In  Livonia,  too,  schoolmasters  and 
village  pastors  woke  up,  and  wrote  pamphlets,  proving  what 
a  silly  fellow  Napoleon  had  been  in  fancying  he  could  conquer 
the  invincibles,  while  he  could  not  cope  with  a  Russian  colonel, 
much  less  with  a  Kutusoff. 


: 


68  RECOLLECTIONS  OF  RUSSIA. 

The  "Burning  of  Moscow"  was  played  several  times  at 
the  Eiga  theatre.  The  exalted  feeling  with  which  the  Eus- 
sians  had  fired  their  capital,  Avas  intended  to  induce  the  Ger- 
mans to  make  similar  sacrifices  for  despotism  ;  but  no  poet 
could  be  found  to  elevate  the  burning  of  the  rich  suburb  of 
the  Livonian  metropolis  to  the  dignity  of  an  epic. 

Thirty-three  yeai's  have  elapsed  since  the  time  I  write  of. 
Events,  like  wounds,  are  cicatrized  by  time,  while  truth  slum- 
bers. But  they  must  be  recalled  to  memory,  when  time  inquires 
after  the  truth,  and  history  after  the  cause  and  eifect  of  an  event. 
I  am  alluding  now  to  the  fearful  night  which  gave  the  pros- 
perity of  Eiga  a  blow,  which  was  for  a  long  time  perceptible 
in  all  its  nerves,  and  which  swallowed  up  for  ever  the  hardly- 
earned  savings  of  thousands — that  night  on  which  the  large, 
rich  suburb  on  the  right  bank  of  the  Diina  was  laid  in  ashes, 
in  the  year  1812,  not  by  the  enemy,  but  by  command  of  the 
Governor-general  von  Essen,  without  the  slightest  cause. 

Eiga  was  not  besieged  by  the  enemy.  The  Diina  was  de- 
fended by  the  fortress  and  gunboats.  The  English  admiral, 
on  hearing  that  the  suburbs  would  be  fired  in  the  event  of 
the  enemy  crossing  the  river,  had  declared  that  precipitation 
was  not  necessary,  as  he  could  drive  back  the  enemy  with 
Congreve  rockets,  in  case  he  attempted  to  establish  himself 
in  the  suburbs.  The  immobility  of  the  enemy  produced  a 
calm.  The  eyes  were  only  fixed  on  the  fate  of  the  great  army. 
In  Eiga,  business  went  on  its  usual  course  without  interrup- 
tion. 

One  evening,  I  walked  with  a  friend  whose  parents  lived 
in  the  Faubourg,  not  far  from  the  Gertnide  Church,  to  pay 
them  a  visit.  Above  the  inner  town-gate  we  noticed  a  new 
proclamation.  ]\Iany  stopped  to  read  it.  It  stated  that  a 
report  had  been  spread  that  the  suburbs  would  be  burnt  down, 
but  the  inhabitants  were  to  give  no  credit  to  this  false  state- 
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ineut,  as  there  'was  nothing  to  fear  from  the  enemy,  and  they 
might  go  to  rest  without  anxiety.  We  believed  we  should  be 
the  first  to  bring  this  consolatory  information,  but  we  had 
been  preceded. 

I  stopped  late  at  my  friend's.  I  found  the  gate  locked,  nor 
could  it  be  opened  without  much  running  to  and  fro.  I 
therefore  turned  back  to  pass  the  night  at  my  friend's.  The 
assurance  given  by  authority  of  the  Governor-general  had 
dispelled  every  apprehension.  In  the  night  a  fearful  noise 
aroused  us.  I  fancied  the  whole  of  Macdonald's  corps  must 
be  engaged  in  a  murderous  contest  with  the  Russians  in  our 
street,  such  a  shouting,  yelling,  rending,  cracking,  and  tumult, 
drove  us  from  our  beds.  Axes  were  smashing  in  doors  and 
windows ;  window-panes  were  crashing,  and  a  cry  that  pene- 
trated to  the  very  marrow  reached  our  room.  If  Hades  had 
sent  out  its  spirits,  the  terror  and  confusion  could  not  have 
been  greater.  All  of  us,  with  our  dressing-gowns  over  our 
shirts,  rushed  from  all  the  doors  simultaneously,  just  at  the 
moment  when  the  massive  house-door  fell  at  our  feet,  splin- 
tered to  fragments  by  hatchets.  Gendarmes  and  other  people, 
with  burning  torches  and  gleaming  pieces  of  wood,  streamed 
in,  shouting,  "  Come  out,  come  out,  all  you  who  do  not  want 
to  be  burned  !"  and  at  the  same  moment  they  hurled  lighted 
clumps  of  wood  through  the  nearest  doors.  Two  beds  blazed 
up  immediately.  From  the  street  a  dense,  suffocating  smoke 
poured  into  the  house.  Safety  in  front  was  impossible.  We 
took  each  other  by  the  hand,  for  fear  we  might  be  separated. 
As  the  only  possibility  of  escaping  a  fiery  death  was  through 
the  garden,  we  hurriedly  picked  up  a  few  articles  of  clothing, 
and  we  had  scarcely  passed  tlirough  the  back  door  before  the 
flames  burst  out  of  the  windows. 

What  a  scene  !  Around  us  pillars  of  fire  rose  into  the  air.  A 
rope  factory,  at  some  considerable  distance  from  us,  was  already 
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casting  fragments  of  burning  tow  into  the  garden.  The  paling 
was  new,  lofty,  and  securely  closed.  The  fear  of  being  burned 
alive  drove  us  to  work  with  all  our  strength.  With  poles,  we 
managed  to  tear  down  two  of  the  boards,  and  through  the 
opening  gained  the  street  in  which  a  dense  mass  was  pushing 
towards  the  town-gate.  Nowhere  else  was  there  any  refuge. 
We  followed  them.  Barefooted — only  half  covered — their 
arms  burdened  with  children  or  bundles — friends  and  acquaint- 
ances met  each  other,  like  a  band  of  fugitives  whom  the  pur- 
suing foe  has  devoted  to  death.  I  carried  two  children,  whose 
arms,  tightly  clasped  round  my  neck,  nearly  suffocated  me, 
while  their  cries  tore  my  heart. 

The  earth  seemed  one  huge  firebrand.  The  sky  gleamed  with 
a  blood-red  hue  over  the  terrified  town,  and  permitted  it  to 
see  what  was  going  on  without.  We  escaped  from  the  hissing 
flames  at  the  peril  of  our  lives.  The  gate  leading  into  the 
town  was  locked  ;  no  cry  for  help  opened  it.  The  hero  of  the 
tragedy  would  not  suffer  it  be  opened,  until  he  had  dismissed 
from  his  fancy  all  his  fears  of  Prussians  and  French.  Natu- 
rally he  could  not  get  rid  of  these  apparitions  till  the  mists 
had  departed  from  his  senses.  He  and  the  head  of  the  police 
had  wrestled  valiantly  with  the  god  Bacchus  on  this  night  of 
horror,  and  could  not  celebrate  their  victory  over  the  god 
of  the  grape  in  a  more  worthy  manner  than  by  the  sacri- 
fice of  a  rich  town — for  so  the  ruined  suburb  might  fairly  be 
termed. 

The  worthy  citizens  within  the  walls  received  fugitive 
beggars,  who,  a  few  hours  before,  had  wealth  at  their  com- 
mand. Another  portion  of  those  saved  from  the  flames  had 
sought  shelter  in  distant  houses  and  villages.  Naked  poverty 
now  raised  its  eyes  to  Heaven,  inquiring  why  He  had  allowed 
this,  and  what  crime  they  had  committed.  Curses  were  heaped 
upon  the  perpetrators  of  this  fearful  deed.    Were  they  unjust  ? 


THE  BURNING  OF  RIGA.  71 

Let  us  suppose  a  similar  thing  to  have  been  done  in  our  own 
country.  The  extent  of  the  misfortune  would  have  been  still 
greater,  and  hundreds  of  the  inhabitants  would  have  lost  their 
property,  had  not  the  outlying  householders  armed  themselves 
with  poles  and  sticks  ere  the  torches  were  hurled  into  their 
houses,  and  formed  a  cordon  through  which  they  suffered  no 
incendiary  to  pass.  Several  obstinate  gendarmes  were  even 
killed. 

Several  days  after  this  fearful  night,  I  saw  Count  Essen  on 
horseback  with  his  suite,  contemplating  the  smoking  and 
blazing  remains,  as  if  pleased  with  his  handiwork.  He  was 
looking  at  the  dark-grey  smoke  that  rose  from  a  corn  magazine. 
At  that  moment  townsmen  hurried  up — the  present  owners  of 
piles  of  ashes.  "  That  is  the  incendiary  !  down  with  him  from 
hishoi-se!"  numerous  voices  shouted.  But  the  steed  of  the 
menaced  man  was  active.  It  bounded  over  the  drawbridge 
behind  the  walls.  The  Governor  then  took  the  liberty,  in 
a  public  proclamation,  of  justifying  his  conduct  by  quoting 
orders  he  had  previously  received,  to  burn  down  the  faubourgs. 
He  shot  three  of  the  mob  who  had  assisted  the  police  in  caus- 
ing the  conflagration,  as  unwarranted  interlopers.  But  the 
inhabitants  of  Riga  could  judge  more  correctly  of  the  true 
reason.  The  volunteer  incendiaries  died  without  the  slightest 
result.  Essen  blasphemed  his  Emperor  without  justifying 
himself.  How  far  was  it  from  the  thoughts  of  that  monarch  to 
injure  in  such  a  manner  a  city  that  he  loved  !  The  orders  pre- 
viously given  to  the  Governor  could  only  involve  a  case  of 
necessity,  but  not  this  fearful  disaster  and  brutality  of  execu- 
tion, and  the  mere  removal  of  the  Governor  from  his  post  was 
neither  justice  nor  mercy. 

Later  years  have  been  rich  in  fearful  fires,  in  which  almost 
entire  cities  have  disappeared.  War  has  produced  countless 
instances  of  annihilation  ;   millions  of  prosperous  men  have 
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been  converted  into  beggars.  But  I  cannot  recall  any  act  of 
refined  cruelty  comparable  with  this.  This  desolation  was  not 
brought  about  by  the  law  of  necessity,  by  the  caprice  of  acci- 
dent, or  by  want  of  caution,  but  by  order  of  the  authorities  ; 
not  even  after  a  preliminary  warning  to  save  all  that  could  be 
saved.  No  !  it  surprised  us  in  our  sleep,  like  a  storm  which 
had  stealthily  crept  upon  us,  and  rained  fire  down  from  heaven. 
In  Gomorrah  alone  could  the  destruction  have  been  equally 
fearful. 

Compare  it  with  the  burning  of  Moscow.  There,  at  least, 
it  was  intended  to  injure  an  advancing  foe — here  sleeping  citi- 
zens, and  to  astonish  an  enemy  who  was  motionless.  The 
names  of  Rostopshin  and  Essen  were  certainly  written  in 
characters  of  fire  ;  but  heaven  and  earth  grew  red  and  blushed 
at  their  actions.  Or,  again,  compare  it  with  the  miseries 
Hamburg  experienced.  Davoust  heartlessly  expelled  thou- 
sands from  the  city,  reckless  of  their  future  fate.  Who  were 
affected  by  this  stroke?  Only  those  who  could  not  provision 
themselves  by  the  appointed  time.  They  were  warned  before- 
liand.  And  was  not  Hamburg  itself  to  blame  for  its  harsh 
treatment  ?  Were  not  the  garlands  with  which  the  Cossacks 
were  greeted  very  senseless  ?  When  the  splendid  rings  which 
were  offered  up  with  tears  of  joy  for  the  salvation  of  the  city, 
instead  of  being  employed  for  that  purpose,  glistened  on  the 
fingers  of  a  Venus  Callipyges  in  the  opera-box  close  to  the  Eus- 
sian  commander.  Nemesis  followed  immediately  in  the  track, 
and  taught  present  and  future,  if  they  will  but  understand 
her,  that  only  those  mentally  blind  can  expect  assistance  from 
the  Muscovites. 

Essen  was  ordered  to  retire  to  his  estate.  The  Emperor, 
who  discovered  too  late  to  whom  he  had  intrusted  his  be- 
loved Riga,  appointed  the  Italian,  General  Paulucci,  to  his 
oflice.    Field -marshal  Barclay  did  not  place  entire  confidence 
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in  him  ;  and  when  the  new  viceroy  paid  his  respects  he  said 
to  him,  without  hesitation — *'  The  Emperor  has  appointed 
yon.  Do  not  believe,  however,  that  Livonia  is  Georgia,  or 
that  you  can  behave  there  according  to  your  good  pleasure. 
I  also  belong  to  Livonia,  and  if  you  harmed  this  fair  pro- 
vince I  should  be  the  first  to  feel  it,  and  recommend  your 
removal." 

"  I  will  prove,"  said  the  new  Governor,  "that  I  can  be- 
have in  Eiga  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  Emperor,  yourself,  and 
the  Livonians." 

And  he  kept  his  word.  Though  naturally  of  a  hot  temper, 
he  frequently  and  openly  proclaimed  himself  in  the  wrong. 
Just  as  particular  about  the  exact  limits  of  his  official  duties 
as  the  Governor,  was  the  general  superintendent,  Sonntag.  The 
latter  told  me  the  following  anecdote. 

Sonntag  once  appointed  a  day  of  humiliation,  and  sent  a 
circular  letter  to  the  clergy.  Paulucci  considered  this  an  in- 
terference with  his  own  prerogative,  and  immediately  sent 
orders  to  the  clergy  not  to  keep  the  fast  appointed  by  Sonn- 
tag, but  to  await  further  instructions  from  him,  the  chief  of 
the  Government.  Sonntag  heard  of  this,  and  commanded 
the  strict  observance  of  his  first  order.  In  great  excitement, 
Paulucci  sent  for  the  superintendent-general.  Sonntag  made 
his  appearance. 

"  How  can  you  dare,"  said  the  secular  chief,  addressing  the 
clerical  one,  "  to  overrule  my  orders?  Do  yon  know  how  you 
have  compromised  yourself  by  such  conduct?" 

"  And  how  can  you  dare,"  Sonntag  replied,  "  to  give  orders 
in  a  matter  which  only  concerns  myself?  Do  you  know  that 
you  have  been  guilty  of  despotism?" 

The  two  silently  looked  at  each  other. 

"  You  are  right,"  the  Governor-general  at  last  said  ;  "  and 
I  am  wrong.     This  will  not  do,  we  must  go  hand  in  hand. 
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If  the  Eussians  discover  that  we  are  quarrelling,  their  Popes 
will  force  their  way  into  the  Church-constitution  of  Livonia, 
and  that  I  will  not  have :  so  long  as  we  live,  it  shall  not  take 
place.     Your  fast-day  shall  be  held." 

Arm-in-arm  he  then  walked  up  and  down  the  room  with 
Sonntag,  till  mutual  peace  was  restored.  The  Governor  of  the 
province  always  respected  and  feared  the  liberal  language  of 
the  Livonian  Head  of  the  Church. 

Tlie  Gymnasium  celebrated  a  festival,  in  which  the  whole 
city  took  a  cordial  part.  The  aged  Professor  Protz  resigned 
his  duties,  and  this  festival  was  intended  to  show  the  respect 
entertained  for  him.  The  rest  of  the  speakers  had  ended, 
when  Sonntag,  the  best  orator  I  ever  heard  in  Enssia,  rose. 
Every  one  was  deeply  affected,  when  in  his  powerful  and  clear 
voice  he  unexpectedly  began  :  "  And  I  too,  as  appointed  ser- 
vant of  the  Church,  bless  the  evening  of  thy  life." 

Sonntag  was  probably  the  only  person  in  the  great  empu'e 
who  not  only  dauntlessly  warned  the  representatives  of  the 
Government  of  their  duty,  but  publicly  attacked  their  sins  of 
omission  and  commission.  At  this  festival  his  words  found 
their  way  where  he  meant,  when  he  spoke  of  the  slight  re- 
spect entertained  for  meritorious  professors,  and  of  their  un- 
fortunate position,  and  proved  how  they  could  be  helped,  and 
who  was  the  person  bound  to  do  it.  The  Governor-general 
retired  from  the  assembly  like  a  beaten  dog. 

The  .Gymnasia  of  Mitau,  Eiga,  and  Dorpat,  were  not  in- 
ferior to  the  best  in  Germany.  Excellent  professors  rejoiced 
in  attentive  scholars.  Nowhere  in  the  German  provinces  was 
there  any  want  of  good  schools  and  instruction. 

Alexander  I.  added  to  these  primary  establishments  the 
University  of  Dorpat.  He  gave  it  the  privilege  of  selecting 
its  own  professors.  The  Emperor  was  more  attached  to  this 
university  than  to  all  his  other  scientific  foundations.    Thence 
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he  wished  to  spread  German  education  and  industry  over  his 
still  slumbering  Russian  people.  Honest  men,  however,  soon 
felt  the  necessity  of  returning  to  Germany.  At  the  outset, 
professors  were  appointed  by  would-be  Maecenases  in  Peters- 
burg, who  would  not  have  been  allowed  to  fill  a  professorial 
chair  in  any  other  country.  They  formed  parties,  and  natur- 
ally disgusted  those  who  strove  for  higher  objects.  These 
partisans  sought  protection  in  the  capital ;  and  the  more  the 
Russian  spirit  entered,  the  more  lukewarm  did  the  teachers 
become.  At  last  the  professors  were  attacked  by  the  general 
vice  of  corruptibility. 

A  tailor  in  Reval,  who  had  acquired  a  large  fortune,  less  by 
shears  and  needles,  than  by  cleverly  purchasing  Narishkin's 
bills,  and  at  the  same  time  possessing  a  large  share  of  arro- 
gance, hit  upon  the  idea  of  sinking  the  shop,  and  advancing  to 
a  higher  grade  as  a  "  Betitled."  Friends  advised  him,  that  by 
a  university  diploma  he  could  gain  an  opening,  and  spring  at 
one  bound  up  several  of  the  fourteen  steps  from  the  bottom. 
He  was  offered  a  degree  of  D.C.L.  for  a  considerable  sum.  The 
bargain  was  concluded.  He  had  to  carry  on  a  disputation  in 
Latin,  and  soon  received  a  summons.  He  travelled  to  Dorpat, 
was  shut  up  with  three  professors  of  civil  law — and  drove 
home  a  Doctor  Juris.  The  scandal  in  Esthonia  and  Livonia 
grew  too  loud,  the  other  professors  were  ashamed  of  their 
colleagues.  A  complaint  was  lodged ;  the  D.C.L.  became 
once  more  a  tailor,  and  the  bribed  professors  quitted  the 
country,  well  satisfied  with  their  booty.  That  the  crime  of  ven- 
ality has  taken  deeper  root  in  this  university,  the  more  Russian 
it  has  become,  will  be  evident  from  the  following  anecdote. 

Alexander  I.  established  the  revenue  of  the  University  at 
300,000  paper  rubles ;  6000  of  them  being  for  the  library. 
Though  it  was  still  in  its  infancy,  Russian  pride  would  not 
allow  the  confession.     Long  wooden  cases  were  made  with 
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the  backs  of  books  and  gold  lettering  on  them,  representing 
every  possible  branch  of  literature.  Friends  revealed  to  me 
this  secret  of  the  library,  by  pulling  down  the  top  rows,  which 
W'ere  nothing  but  empty  cases. 

The  Emperor  Alexander  had  a  partiality  for  educational 
establishments.  Until  his  time  nothing  material  had  been 
done  for  public  instruction,  and  the  want,  consequently,  had 
not  been  felt  by  the  nation.  If  Peter  I.  had  himself  enjoyed  no 
education,  still  he  clearly  perceived  that  the  darkness  brood- 
ing over  his  people  could  only  be  dissipated  by  light  let  in 
from  the  European  side.  In  Tohu  Wabohu  teachers  were 
wanting,  as  well  as  scholars  desirous  of  instruction.  After  his 
carpenter  fashion  they  must  be  straightway  fashioned  with  tlie 
axe.  He  not  only  ordered  establishments  for  teaching  the 
Russian  alphabet,  but  also  Greek  and  Latin  schools,  in  which 
he  even  had  lectures  read  on  the  law  of  States,  according  to 
Puffendorf.  The  nobility  remained  deaf  to  these  exhortations  ; 
till  the  ukase,  by  which  a  noble  who  could  not  read  and 
write  was  rendered  incapable  of  succeeding  to  an  estate,  forced 
them  to  yield  at  least  to  compulsion,  though  only  so  long  as 
Peter's  stick  governed.  As  knowledge  had  to  be  introduced 
neck  and  heels,  the  Czar  requested  Leibnitz  to  draw  up  the 
plan  of  an  academy  of  arts,  which  was  to  be  suspended  as  a 
lantern  in  his  immense  gloomy  vault,  and  to  diffuse  light 
where  there  was  no  soil  fit  to  receive  it. 

Peter's  eyes  were  closed,  and  his  successors  preferred  dark- 
ness to  light. 

Time  and  teachers  had  drawn  Alexander's  attention  to  the 
bandage  which  was  fastened  over  the  eyes  of  his  nation.  To 
gain  support  in  his  attempts  to  diffuse  light,  he  founded  the 
Ministry  of  popular  enlightenment,  which  so  frustrated  the 
monarch's  honest  will  that,  towards  the  end  of  his  reign,  it 
was  called,  even  by  Eussians,  the  "  Ministry  of  obscuration." 
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Without  Alexander's  assistance,  Gustav  Adolph's  founda- 
tion of  1602  would  hardly  have  risen  from  its  grave.  His 
idea,  that  this  institution  would  become  a  borrowed  light  be- 
tween Europe  and  the  darkness  of  his  empire,  was  indubitably 
correct,  but  the  execution,  much  more  the  management,  ought 
not  to  have  been  left  in  the  hands  of  Eussians.  Love  of  self 
in  this  people  gains  the  victory  over  the  highest  sentiments. 
Alexander  and  his  consort  loved  the  institution  at  Dorpat,  and 
were  generally  attached  to  the  Baltic  provinces,  where  true 
love  always  prepared  a  most  cordial  reception  for  them. 

With  the  death  of  this  monarch  much  was  altered,  not  ex- 
cluding the  Baltic  provinces. 

From  the  manifesto  which,  soon  after  his  accession  to  the 
throne,  Nicholas  issued  with  reference  to  public  instruction, 
it  was  evident  that  he  intended  to  contract  the  limits  of  scien- 
tific education  much  more  than  his  brother  had  done.  The 
terror  which  the  close  of  1825  had  produced  in  Petersburg, 
breathed  from  this  ukase.  It  stated :  "  Would  that  the 
fathers  of  families  could  devote  their  exclusive  attention  to  the 
moral  education  of  their  children  !  Not  to  the  progress  of 
civilisation,  but  to  that  vanity  which  only  produces  idleness 
and  vacuity  of  intellect,  and  to  the  want  of  good  instruction, 
can  be  ascribed  this  unrestrained  speculation,  this  inflammation 
of  the  passions,  this  confused  and  dangerous  half-education, 
and  this  love  for  extravagant  theories  and  political  visions 
which  begin  by  demoralizing,  and  end  by  destroying.  May 
the  fear  of  God,  and  thoroughly  patriotic  instruction,  be  the 
foundation  of  our  hopes  for  amelioration,  and  the  just  duty  of 
all  classes." 

Accordingly,  in  1828,  the  schools  were  established  on  a  new 
basis.  In  the  same  year,  a  ukase  was  addressed  to  the  Senate, 
in  which  the  Emperor  expressed  his  own  views  about  want  of 
means  for  educational  establishments.     "  Clearly  perceiving 
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the  present  defects  of  our  schools,  and  employed  in  procuring 
the  means  for  their  removal,  we  have  had  our  attention  espe- 
cially attracted  to  the  want  of  trustworthy  teachers." 

Spite  of  this  evident  want  of  teachers,  in  1836  all  foreigners 
were  interdicted  from  promoting  public  instruction  by  opening 
boarding-schools  in  Petersburg  or  Moscow,  and  were  only 
allowed  to  do  so  at  those  towns  where  there  was  no  Govern- 
mental school,  though  even  there  only  on  the  condition  that 
the  proprietors  became  Eussian  subjects,  employed  no  books 
but  those  allowed  them,  and  suffered  the  scrutiny  of  Eussian 
inspectors. 

Furthermore,  spite  of  this  want  of  teachers,  the  ukase  ap- 
peared that  all  the  teachers'  situations  should  be  filled  up  by 
natives.  A  few  years  later,  the  ministry  found  itself  com- 
pelled to  make  a  representation  against  this  order.  It  begged 
for  permission,  "  in  consequence  of  the  deficiency  of  suitable 
subjects,  to  be  allowed  to  fill  tip  various  departments  with 
foreigners."  The  Emperor  wrote  on  the  margin  of  this  petition, 
"  Foreigners  are  to  be  excluded."  In  the  mind  of  the  monarch, 
Eussia,  therefore,  had  in  a  few  years  attained  such  a  height 
of  mental  development  as  to  be  able  to  rival  all  civilized 
nations  ;  or  else,  Eussia  possessed  just  that  amount  of  educa- 
tion which  the  Government  could  tolerate,  in  order  to  be  able 
to  rule  the  country  in  accordance  with  tradition,  and  therefore 
all  further  assistance  from  witliout  must  be  guarded  against. 
Hence,  4oo,  emanated  that  mode  of  action  which  gave  the 
Baltic  provinces  a  new  mental  tendency.  In  the  same  fashion 
as  the  Poles,  these  Germans  were  to  feel  that  the  nationality  of 
all  the  races  subjected  to  the  Eussian  sceptre  must  yield  without 
exception  to  Eussian  nationality,  and  be  utterly  merged  in  it. 

To  gain  this  end,  one  ukase  after  the  other  gave  the  Ger- 
mans to  understand  that  their  Germanity  had  ceased,  and  that 
it  was  high  time  to  lay  aside  their  peculiarities,  and  assume 
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that  Eussianism  which  would  agree  so  much  better  with  their 
temperament. 

With  this  the  axe  was  laid  to  the  root  of  a  true  German 
race.  This  root,  however,  grew  in  a  soil  composed  of  con- 
stitution, laws,  privileges,  religion,  and  language,  which  had 
been  guaranteed  to  these  Germans  by  the  most  sacred  pro- 
mises and  treaties  of  the  Crown  of  Russia.  All  the  inha- 
bitants of  the  Baltic  coast  asked  tlieir  conscience  and  their 
memory  what  crime  they  had  committed,  that  they  should  be 
forced  to  extirpate  their  inner  man,  and  adopt  a  total  stranger 
in  its  stead.  They  could  not  think  of  any.  On  the  con- 
trary, memory  said  to  them  : — "  We  are  now  more  certain 
than  ever,  that  the  Russian  Government  will  not  assail  our 
privileges,  as  we  recently  proved  with  what  fidelity  we  ful- 
filled our  duties  to  the  Russian  Government.  The  Russians 
will  never  forget  that  the  Maid  of  Marienburg,  although  only 
a  Swedish  soldier's  wife,  not  only  mounted  the  Russian  throne 
by  the  side  of  the  first  Emperor,  but  that  this  Livonian  girl 
saved  the  whole  of  the  empire,  and  her  husband  too,  out  of 
the  hands  of  the  Turks  on  the  Pruth,  and  that  Russia  still  owes 
her  and  the  goose  of  a  Vizir  a  monument.  Had  we  desired 
to  increase  the  sufferings  of  Russia  in  1812,  what  power  pre- 
vented us  from  detaching  ourselves  from  her,  save  our  ad- 
herence to  our  plighted  word?  In  1831,  we  did  not  make 
common  cause  with  the  foes,  whose  bravery  had  so  weakened 
Russia,  that  an  insurrection  among  us  would  probably  have 
utterly  ruined  her.  What  the  Emperor  Alexander,  whose 
memory  his  brother  holds  in  such  high  esteem,  gave  and  con- 
firmed to  us  for  our  own  welfare  and  that  of  his  empire,  that 
brother  can  never  recall !". 

So  thought  the  men  of  the  Baltic  coast.  Russianism 
replied  as  follows  : — "  With  your  German  day-dreams  and 
exalted  notions,  you  cannot  overthrow  our  state-ideas  whicli 
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rise  above  nature  and  the  law  of  nations — humanity,  or  any 
considerations  of  that  sort.  What  do  we  care  for  the  past — 
why  need  we  trouble  ourselves  about  what  saved  our  grand- 
fathers or  not— what  they  did  and  promised?  You  are  in  the 
right ;  we  said  a  few  years  back  that  we  were  not  able  to 
select  good  teachers  for  our  people  from  among  ourselves,  but 
when  you  reflect  how  much  may  be  changed  in  a  single  night, 
you  will,  we  trust,  believe  our  own  assertions,  that  we  are 
now  so  abundantly  provided  with  all  the  capabilities  of  edu- 
cation, that  we  could  supply  not  only  Poland,  the  Caucasus, 
Siberia,  yourselves,  but,  if  necessary,  the  whole  of  Germany ; 
and  if  the  Germans  knew  their  own  interests,  we  should  not 
hesitate  a  moment  in  accomplishing  it.  We  will  further  con- 
cede, that  the  Czars  promised  your  forefathers  to  respect  their 
nationality  ;  but  could  these  Czars  foresee  in  what  position 
we  and  you  would  stand  to  each  other  at  the  present  day  ? 
We  do  not  act  now  as  Russians,  so  we  do  not  want  you  to  be- 
come Russian  :  we  ai'e  Sclaves,  and  Sclavonism,  as  an  act  of 
charity,  receives  you  into  its  sodality.  As  Russians  we  re- 
quired German  enlightenment,  as  Sclaves  we  enlighten  you. 
Our  ideas  are  ripe ;  why  then  will  you  refuse  the  good  fortune 
offered  yon,  but  meet  half-way  the  report  of  the  Ministry  of 
Public  Instruction  in  1836,  which  says  to  you,  as  to  all 
Russians,  '  that  you  must  guard  against  the  pestilence 
which  disquiets  the  European  nations  at  the  present  moment, 
and  that  with  a  perfect  conviction  you  will  offer  the  tribute  of 
your  talents  to  that  protecting  authority  which  is  so  closely 
interwoven  with  the  traditions  and  life  of  the  fatherland.'  If, 
then,  you  wish  to  honour  the  spirit  of  these  words,  you  will 
understand  that  these  traditions  are  closely  interwoven,  in 
like  manner,  into  your  Germanic  life." 

Russianism,  it  will  be  seen,  has  plenty  of  reasons  for  a  re- 
formation of  all  that  has  hitherto  been  in  existence. 
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The  keystone  of  the  Dorpat  University  was  removed, 
namely,  the  right  of  choosing  its  own  professors.  The 
Russian  Government  undertook  this  good  office,  a  piacere. 
In  order  to  build  the  new  edifice  on  the  right  foundation, 
the  Russian  language  was  recognised  as  the  only  one  valid  in 
German  countries.  No  German  student  can  be  matriculated 
in  his  own  fatherland,  without  perfect  acquaintance  with  the 
Russian  language.  None  can  become  Professors  in  their  own 
German  home,  who  cannot  give  their  lectures  in  the  Russian 
language.  The  testimony  of  the  ignorant  Professor  of 
Russian  has  more  weight  than  that  of  all  the  others.  If  he 
refuse  his  testamur,  no  genius,  no  talent  is  available,  even  if 
it  spoke  with  the  tongues  of  angels. 

Two  years  ago,  the  son  of  a  friend  of  mine  returned  from 
the  University.  He  had  employed  his  time  well,  and  had 
received,  the  best  testimonials  from  all  the  Professors  except 
the  Russian,  who  refused  his,  because  the  young  man  was 
not  "  quite  perfect "  in  the  Russian  language,  though  he 
spoke  and  wrote  it  correctly,  and  with  the  accent  of  a  born 
Russian.  The  young  man  was  not  rich  enough  to  prove  at 
once  that  he  was  "  quite  perfect;"  and  only  through  the  in- 
tercession of  the  Professors,  who  acknowledged  his  abilities, 
could  he  succeed  in  inducing  this  most  important  official  to  be 
indulgent. 

The  University  has  become  a  Zwing-Uri.  The  student, 
like  a  private,  must  bow  to  every  General  he  meets.  The 
German  language  has  been  laid  aside  by  Germans,  and  the 
Russian  taken  up  in  its  stead — which  is  much  the  same 
as  giving  a  bottle  of  Hock  for  the  same  quantity  of  Neva 
water.  German  is  now  thought  good  enough  for  servants 
and  tradesmen ;  but  the  literary  and  educated  classes  apply 
themselves  to  Russian.  Literature  is  the  voice  of  civilisation 
in  a  nation.     Up  to  the  present,  there  has  been  no  Russian 
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literature.  What  is  so  termed,  is  merely  an  inspiration  from 
foreign  sources.  Because,  here  and  there,  a  poetical  mind 
has  flown  beyond  the  school-system ;  because  a  romance 
or  novel  full  of  polished  Epicurism  has  been  sent  to  press ; 
because  gallantry  and  witticism  are  considered  genius  and 
philosophy, — a  fond  idea  is  entertained  about  the  flourish- 
ing state  of  native  literature.  It  might  have  been  supposed 
that  a  work  like  Krusenstern's  "  Travels  round  the  World," 
would  have  excited  a  peculiar  interest  on  the  literary  horizon 
of  Eussia,  because  it  was  the  first  of  the  kind  published  by  a 
Eussian.  Just  ask,  however,  how  many  copies  were  disposed 
of  in  Eussia. 

But  how,  indeed,  can  there  be  a  literature  where  the  Go- 
vernment lays  down  its  rule,  where  it  finds  the  wheels  and 
springs  of  the  machinery,  nay,  where  the  very  seed  and  grafts 
must  be  first  fetched  from  abroad  ?  Mention  a  single  branch 
in  art  or  science,  in  which  the  Eussians  have  drawn  on 
themselves  the  eyes  of  Europe. 

And  this  Eussia,  with  its  imitated  mental  products,  feels  in 
itself  the  "  call "  to  found  a  higher  state  of  civilisation,  and 
to  propagate  it  among  other  unrelated  nations,  like  the  Ger- 
man ! 

Let  us  leave  out  such  of  the  European  nations  as  are  be- 
yond dispute  civilized,  and  only  regard  the  Sclavonic  race, 
in  which  the  Eussians  esteem  themselves  the  candle  in  the 
lantern.  Among  Poles,  Bohemians,  and  Serbs,  they  claim  the 
pre-  eminence  for  virtue  and  talent.  Now,  Poles  and  Bohemians 
had  their  names  inscribed  on  the  roll  of  European  civilisa- 
tion long  before  Eussians  ;  and  the  latter  have  not  evinced 
any  superiority  as  yet.  The  spirit  of  the  Poles  and  Bohemians 
rises  in  history  and  literature  far  higher  than  the  wings  of 
Eussian  genius  have  yet  soared. 

And  how  as  to  the  strategic  art?     In  1830,  the  Poles  in- 
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scribed  their  opinion  in  the  annals  of  Russia,  that  if  Wilna 
had  behaved  like  Warsaw,  Poland  would  now  stand  in  a  far 
happier  position  towards  Eussia,  and  Europe  would  be  at 
peace.  The  world  has  recognised  the  heroism  of  the  Poles 
rather  than  the  courage  of  the  Eussian  slave. 

The  Eussians,  however,  are  permitted  to  display  their  en- 
thusiasm on  one  subject,  and  this  is  considered  the  test  of  the 
most  polite  education — enthusiasm  for  the  divinity  of  the 
Tzar. 

True  power  and  majesty  can  only  root  in  morality,  and 
in  respect  for  the  peculiarities  of  others.  Who  ever  knows 
anything  deserving  the  name  of  life  among  the  Eussians  in 
the  cold  north,  from  the  Prasso-Eussian  frontier  as  far  as 
Narwa?  We  are  cut  to  the  heart  by  the  thought,  that 
the  time  has  arrived  for  the  uprooting  of  that  which  neither 
battle-axe  nor  pen  ought  to  assail.  It  almost  seems  as  if  a 
king  of  Sweden  were  intended  to  confirm  the  privileges  of 
Livonia — for  the  deceased  King  Charles  John  says,  in  the 
collection  of  his  letters,  proclamations,  and  conversations — 
"  Malheur  au  Prince,  qui  se  persuade,  qu'eii  effac^ant  les  traces 
des  droits  de  sa  nation,  il  reJiausse  Veclat  et  le  pouvoir  du 
trone  !" 

Catharine  II.  wished  to  bow  Livonia  beneath  the  same 
yoke  as  the  other  provinces.  The  Esthonian  general,  Eosen, 
protested. 

"  Who  gave  you  boldness  enough,"  asked  the  Empress,  "  to 
oppose  me  in  this  manner?" 

Eosen  replied :  "  The  name  of  Peter  the  Great,  who  un- 
dersigned our  liberties,  and  that  of  Catharine  the  Great,  who 
swore  to  maintain  them."- 

What  have  those  splendid  ports,  Eeval,  Eiga,  Libau,  at- 
tained beneath  the  Eussian  sceptre  !  One  restriction  after 
the  other,  both  in  trade  and  farming,  has  crippled  the  agricul- 
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tural  provinces  whicli  previously  transported  their  products 
to  Sweden,  and  other  countries,  very  easily.  The  spirit-mono- 
poly aided  in  their  ruin  ;  distillation  was  carried  on  in  nearly 
every  estate,  on  account  of  the  greater  facility  of  transport — 
for  the  great  distance  from  towns  rendered  it  difficult  to  dis- 
pose of  cereals.  The  prices  were  consequently  arranged  by  the 
spirit-distillers,  and  with  them  Enssian  chicanery  was  deeply 
rooted  in  the  country.  Reval's  trade  first  sank  some  thirty  years 
ago.  It  was  followed  by  that  of  Riga.  The  blows  which  its 
largest  houses  sustained  (mostly  by  Eussian  management),  were 
quite  coolly  regarded  by  the  Government,  which  never  suffered 
this,  the  most  important  emporium  in  Enssia  next  to  Petersburg, 
to  reattain  its  pristine  prosperity.  Only  look  at  the  trade  of 
Eiga  in  1820,  as  compared  with  the  present ;  and  what  it  still 
is,  it  owes  to  its  position  on  the  Diina,  and  to  native  enterprise. 
True,  the  robberies  committed  by  the  publicans  and  sinners 
are  shameless.  "  Look  at  those  fat  chestnuts,"  General 
Paulucci  once  said  to  me  ;  "  whenever  you  see  a  well-fed  stud 
the  owner  is  sure  to  have  a  situation  in  the  Excise."  He 
knew  as  well  as  any  one  that  the  defraudations  of  the  doudne 
were  hushed  up  by  protection  in  Petersburg,  and  that  their  gold- 
mines ran  in  that  direction.  No  one  kept  such  an  extrava- 
gant table  as  a  Customs-ofScer — trader,  boatman,  pilot,  all 
contributed  their  mite  to  keep  him  in  luxury.  The  principle, 
"Live  and  let  live,"  was  more  favourable  to  trade  than  watch- 
ing fingers  and  pockets.  The  present  Douaniers  suffer  from 
the  same  infirmity,  though  in  a  more  refined  degree  ;  but  the 
consumers  formerly  satisfied  their  wants  at  a  cheaper  and 
better  I'ate  than  is  now  done  by  Eussian  intervention. 

There  is  a  great  amount  of  worldly  wisdom  in  the  reply 
which  the  London  merchants  once  made  to  Pitt,  on  his  asking 
how  he  coiild  serve  them.  "  They  would  feel  most  parti- 
cularly obliged  to  the  Minister,  if  he  would  not  trouble  himself 
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about  them  at  all."  I  would  not  advise  the  Kussian  mercan- 
tile guild  to  utter  its  opinion  in  a  similar  way  ;  but  it  seems 
to  me,  a  man  does  not  require  to  be  an  experienced  statesman 
to  see  that  through  indefatigable  inspection,  watching,  snip- 
ping, and  ordering  about,  the  liberty  and  prosperity  of  trade 
must  be  sadly  restricted.  A  proof  of  this  is  found  in  the 
Baltic  ports. 

Now  tliat  compulsory  measures  are  employed  in  religious 
matters,  the  Greek  Church  has  by  ukase  been  introduced  as  the 
dominant  one,  even  where,  according  to  existing  treaties,  the 
Lutheran  ought  to  have  remained  unassailed.  The  Evangelical 
Churches  are  also  forced  to  yield  to  the  Kussian  ritual.  Chil- 
dren of  mixed  marriages,  as  well  as  illegitimate  ones,  are  the 
prey  of  the  Greek  Church  ;  and  the  Russians,  settling  as  they 
do  all  over  the  country,  increase  the  number  of  these  mar- 
riages and  these  children.  Government  and  clergy  are  every- 
where zealous  propagandists.  In  Finnland,  especially  in 
evangelical  Wiborg,  numerous  Lutherans  are  persuaded  to 
enter  the  Greek  Cliurch  ;  and  the  public  papers  told  us  not 
long  ago,  that  several  hundred  Lettoniaus  had  been  brought 
over  by  the  secular  and  clerical  Russian  influence,  and  that 
one  peasant  had  been  consecrated  a  Pope. 

The  Lutheran  and  Catholic  Churches  have  been  thus 
completely  ensnared  by  the  Russians  ;  and  I  heard  from  the 
lips  of  the  Superintendent-general  Sonntag,  how  he  had  to 
battle  against  the  interference  of  the  Russian  clergy  in  his 
district.  This  gentleman,  however,  did  not  conceal  his  dis- 
satisfaction with  a  great  portion  of  the  country  clergy.  In 
his  paper,  he  frequently  complained  that  the  preachers  neg- 
lected all  professional  activity,  and  performed  only  the  functions 
of  mere  men  of  business.  He  spoke  the  trutli.  The  country 
clergy  of  the  Baltic  provinces  have  large  estates  attached  to 
their  livings.     Farming  and  cattle-breeding  interest  many  of 
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them  mucTi  more  than  the  spiritual  welfare  of  their  parish- 
ioners, who  are  put  off  with  a  wretched  sermon  on  Sunday, 
as  ample  compensation.  I  was  often  disappointed,  on  making 
the  acquaintance  of  a  clergyman,  and  anticipating  an  instruc- 
tive conversation,  to  have  to  hear,  instead,  how  dissatisfied 
his  lady-wife  was  with  the  flax  the  parishioners  gave  her,  and 
how  badly  the  crops  had  turned  out  that  year  ;  but  that  the 
reverend  gentleman,  by  a  new  arrangement  in  his  cattle-stalls, 
might  hope  for  more  manure  and  better  crops  in  future.  Fre- 
quently the  sexton  reads  a  sermon  as  an  edifying  way  of 
passing  time.  And  where  is  the  Eeverend  ?  Oh  !  he  drove 
yesterday  above  a  hundred  versts  to  Eeval  or  Riga,  not  to  miss 
a  new  opera.  Still,  however,  these  provinces  can  boast  of 
many  talented  and  amiable  men  among  the  clergy. 

The  oppression  which  the  Catholic  religion  has  endured  from 
the  Russians  is  well  known.  That  things  will  not  remain  in 
their  present  state  may  be  assumed  certain  as  a  mathematical 
axiom,  and  equally  so,  that  the  Evangelical  Church  within 
Russian  confines  will  not  fare  one  hair's-breadth  better. 
Lutheranism,  which  diverges  still  further  from  the  Greek 
Church,  is  a  more  odious  object  to  the  Russian  clergy  than 
Catholicism.  Poland's  latest  attempt  to  break  her  hateful 
fetters,  has  also  inflamed  the  hatred  against  her  religion  to 
such  a  degree,  that  it  may  be  doubted  whether  the  conduct  of 
the  Russian  Government  will  not  bear  comparison  with  the 
Christian  persecutions  in  the  first  centuries.  Rome  sees  herself 
here  as  in  a  mirror,  and  may  gain  a  hint  as  to  what  the 
absolute  lay  and  clerical  authoritj'-,  united  in  one  representa- 
tive, are  able  to  accomplish.  The  importance  of  the  Catholic 
Church  has  been  undermined  in  various  ways.  Its  numbers 
have  been  weakened  by  frequent  deportations  to  Siberia,  or 
to  the  steppe's  of  the  adjacent  desolate  government.  These 
transportations  have  affected  not  only  the  Poles  on  the  left 
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bank  of  the  Vistula,  but  still  more  the  old  Polish  districts  of 
Wilna,  Mohilev,  &c.,  belonging  to  Eussia.  In  this  deporta- 
tion was  included  a  considerable  portion  of  the  Polish  nation 
—the  Odnodworzen,  or  lower  nobility  without  estates.  They 
were  stripped  of  their  privileges  of  nobility ;  and  in  order  to 
make  them  feel  their  humiliation  still  more  deeply,  a  number 
of  this  class,  who  had  enjoyed  a  good  education,  were  placed 
as  privates  in  Piussian  regiments,  and  on  terms  of  equality 
with  Eussian  serf-peasant  lads.  In  the  engineers'  school  at 
Petersburg,  and  in  other  establishments,  they  may  be  found 
as  drummers  and  fifers.  In  order  utterly  to  extirpate  this 
caste,  they  are  bound,  by  a  recent  ukase,  to  submit  to  every 
conscription,  whether  ordered  for  the  Eastern  or  Western 
provinces.  Thousands  of  deported  Catholics  have  also  been 
purposely  sent  into  districts  where  they  are  deprived  of  all 
religious  support,  and  where  the  want  of  Catholic  clergy  will 
eventually  force  them  to  resign  their  creed. 

The  Eussian  Ministry  of  Worship  has  the  inspection  of  the 
Catholic  Academy  at  Petersburg.  In  the  Catholic  depart- 
ment of  this  ministry  a  Eussian  state-counsellor  is  head.  The 
influence  of  the  bishop  is  quite  ignored  by  the  Academy  ;  he 
dares  not  interfere  either  with  the  instruction  or  the  manage- 
ment ;  the  Eussian  genius  possesses  the  sole  privilege  of 
attending  to  the  mental  and  spiritual  welfare  of  all  the  in- 
habitants of  the  empire.  But  under  the  pretence  that  the 
ministry  cannot  act  according  to  its  good  pleasure  alone,  a 
Catholic  Academical  Council  has  been  established,  composed 
of  Catholic  clergymen  and  Eussian  lay  professors.  Any  book 
for  the  Catholic  Church,  throughout  the  whole  empire,  can 
only  be  printed  at  the  office  of  the  Catholic  Academy.  The 
revenues  of  the  clergy,  derived  from  estates,  funded  property, 
and  tithes,  have  been  taken  away  ;  the  extraordinary  receipts 
from  the  pai'ishes,  restricted,  or  entirely  forbidden.    The  prin- 
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cipal  supporters  of  the  Catholic  faith  among  the  monastic  anrl 
secular  clergy,  have  been  banished  to  Siberia,  others  relegated 
to  Eussian  monasteries.  The  clergy  of  the  United  Greeks 
have  become  servants  of  the  Greek  Church,  and  nothing  is 
left  to  the  Melchites  but  to  attach  themselves,  body  and  soul, 
to  the  schismatics.  Most  of  their  monasteries  have  been  sup- 
pressed, and  in  the  few  that  remain,  religious  instruction  is 
entirely  forbidden. 

Mohilev,  a  diocese  once  extending  over  nearly  the  whole 
Eussian  empire,  has  lost  its  bishop  and  its  seminary.  The 
entire  Catholic  clergy  of  Poland  and  Eussia  have  consequently 
only  one  university,  namely,  the  Petersburg  Seminary,  whose 
pupils,  having  been  formed  after  the  Eussian  fashion,  can 
alone  perform  the  priestly  functions.  "  I  will  only  tolerate 
Eoman  Catholics  on  condition  that  they  recognise  my  pri- 
mate, and  give  up  all  communication  with  Eome."  These 
were  the  words  of  the  Emperor  in  this  seminary  ;  they  require 
no  comment. 

It  is  not  the  Eussian  Church  alone  which  persecutes  fellow- 
Christians,  but  attached  to  it  is  the  Eusso- Sclavonic  Propa- 
ganda, which  ramifies  in  every  direction  under  the  priestly 
robe,  and  takes  Christianity,  Mahometanism,  Judaism,  and 
Paganism  into  its  political  calculations.  The  Eastern  and 
Western  Churches  have  both  been  assailed  by  Eussia  for  the 
same  object ;  and  the  three  powers,  Turkey,  Austria,  and 
Prussia,  ^are  those  approximatively  most  affected  by  it. 

Were  Europe  to  remain  as  carelessly  secure  and  as  indulgent 
to  Eussia  as  it  has  hitherto  been,  it  would  be  the  most  inex- 
cusable crime  that  was  ever  committed  against  the  progress 
of  humanity.  We  see  what  Greek  Popery  has  done  for  the 
Eussian  nation,  which  has  been  led  and  driven  for  a  thousand 
years,  and  ha's  never  yet  been  brought  beneath  the  influences 
of  morality. 
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Let  us  look  at  any  phase  of  Eussian  existence  whatever, 
we  shall  always  recognise  a  government  which  never  loses 
sight  of  the  tendency  affording  a  basis  to  its  autocratic 
principle.  This  government  has  managed  so  to  treat  other 
nations  that  they  have  regarded  this  tendency,  not  as  the 
end  sought,  but  as  an  unimportant,  transitory  object.  If 
it  met  with  opposition,  it  bowed  like  a  reed  before  the  storm, 
and  awaited  a  more  favourable  period  to  pursue  its  designs. 
It  never  progressed  in  a  straight  line,  and  had  Europe 
energetically  proved  that  the  straight  road  is  the  shortest,  it 
would  never  have  advanced  so  far  by  means  of  its  crooked 
ways  as  it  has  done.  From  a  government  which  makes  itself 
the  autocrat  both  of  social  and  heavenly  morality  ;  which  dis- 
plays itself  as  lord  and  arbiter  of  the  truth  of  religious  con- 
victions and  opinions  among  all  the  nations  subjected  to  it ; 
which  can  know  no  rest  till  every  man  in  its  empire  believes 
that  he  can  only  reach  heaven  with  a  pass  prepared  by  the 
government; — from  such  a  system  we  can  only  expect  a 
Demiurg-us  to  spring,  who  seeks  to  confine  humanity  in  a 
monastery  of  barefooted  friars — the  cord  round  its  waist,  and 
the  scourge  hanging  in  front. 

The  schismatic  popes  and  their  propagandists  are  filled 
with  hopes — to  be  realized  both  in  East  and  West.  It  is  well 
known  that  a  thing  looks  very  different  close  by,  from  what 
it  does  in  the  distance.  Now  I  saw  close  by,  that  the  popu- 
lation of  the  Baltic  provinces  was  different  from  what  minis- 
terial tables  stated  it  to  be.  I  witnessed  the  fact,  that  though 
there  was  peace  in  and  around  the  country,  the  unlucky 
Caucasian  mountaineers,  the  lazarettos,  the  medical  conjurors, 
and  many  dies  nefasti,  had  caused  such  gaps  in  the  Eussian 
armies,  that  several  states  found  the  greatest  difiiculty  in 
providing  either  a  serviceable  vagabond,  or  a  good,  useful  son 
from  a  parish,  for  the  conscription.     I  do  not  speak  of  the 
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brilliant  epoch  of  the  heroic  militiamen,  who  melted  away 
like  snow  in  the  sun  at  the  first  aspect  of  a  foe.  I  speak  of 
a  later  period,  when,  though  the  lint  was  still  adhering-  to  the 
wounds,  it  was  said  that  Russia  drew  her  army  from  inex- 
haustible sources.  I  could  not  hear  the  rustling  or  murmur 
of  any  stream  flowing  from  those  said  sources.  I  heard  only 
sighs  and  groans  when  the  order  arrived  to  deliver  fresh 
youths  into  the  labyrinth  whence  no  Theseus  ever  yet  extri- 
cated them. 

I  will  even  assume  that  the  population  has  increased  ;  still 
it  requires  superhuman  faith  to  credit  that  Russia,  in  twenty 
years,  has  grown  richer  by  20,000,000  inhabitants.  There 
is  no  great  difficulty  in  convincing  the  majority  of  mankind 
by  statistics,  and  those  who  are  forced  to  take  ministerial  ac- 
counts as  gospel,  can  no  doubt  be  persuaded  that  twice  two 
are  six.  But  any  one  acquainted  with  the  immense  extent  of 
the  Russian  empire,  with  its  hundreds  of  miles  of  desert,  with 
the  want  of  faith,  and  utter  unscrupulousness  of  the  employes  ; 
their  efforts  by  falsehood  and  exaggeration  to  earn  a  reward ; 
the  ambition  of  the  Government  to  represent  everything  as  pro- 
gressing and  prosperous — such  a  one  may  be  allowed  to  ask, 
whether  the  Grovernment  would  take  an  affidavit  as  to  the  cor- 
I'ectness  of  the  figures  published  ?  In  the  Petersburg  Almanac, 
ministerial  tables  may  be  repeatedly  found,  most  accurately 
showing  how  the  progress  of  the  State  in  every  department  may 
be  calculated  in  ounces,  solotniks,  and  copeks.  Why,  even  in 
countries  like  England  and  France,  such  detailed  statements 
cannot  be  obtained,  as  those  which  Russia  with  mathematical 
exactness,  publishes  respecting  her  internal  condition. 

But,  indeed,  the  fashion  of  taking  a  good  allowance  of 
figures  in  calculation  is  traditional  in  Russia.  Catharine  II., 
in  her  instructions  for  the  legislature,  and  for  the  establish- 
ment of  colleges,  assumed  that  for  every  Russian  couple,  on 
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an  average,  twelve  cliildren  might  be  calculated,  and  she 
assuredly  founded  her  opinion  on  ministerial  tables.  If  this 
be  the  case  with  Eussian  peasants,  wliy,  it  must  be  a  very 
remarkable  country — that's  all. 

Again,  the  Russian  conscriptions  alone,  would  not  allow  the 
population  to  grow  so  rapidly  as  the  ministerial  tables  try  to 
make  us  believe.  Recruits  !  the  word  flies  through  the  villages 
and  towns  like  a  harbinger  of  death  !  The  house-doors  are 
closed  as  if  against  a  storm.  Every  family  which  has  a  son  ripe 
for  being  prepared  for  invincibility,  assembles  in  terror.  Possi- 
bilities are  raked  up  by  which  to  escape  the  misfortune,  as  soon 
as  the  ukase,  stating  how  many  per  cent,  of  the  population 
must  be  delivered,  appears.  Each  government  afterwards 
appoints  the  fearful  night  for  the  press-gang — for  the  future 
defender  of  his  country  is  not  invited  to  deliver  himself  up, 
but  is  secretly  surprised  and  captured  like  a  common  thief, 
and  thenceforth  sharply  watched  as  such.  The  owner  of  the 
estate  receives  the  sealed  despatch.  Extreme  mystery  is  main- 
tained about  its  contents.  More  than  the  appointed  number 
must  always  be  captured,  because  it  is  uncertain  whether  those 
selected  will  be  found  serviceable.  The  elders  of  the  parish 
receive  orders  from  the  proprietor,  under  the  seal  of  secrecy, 
to  tear,  on  the  next  night,  their  brethren's  children  from  their 
embrace.  The  news,  however,  has  oozed  out  beforehand.  The 
elders  arrive.  All  the  lads  are  off — hidden  in  the  forest  or 
elsewhere.  But  the  command  is  stringent,  and  the  responsi- 
bility great.  At  last,  one  is  captured.  After  him,  another. 
They  must  defend  against  the  foe,  the  country  they  never 
saw,  do  not  wish  to  see,  and  curse  in  their  hearts.  Up  to 
the  present  hour,  they  have  never  known  a  happy  day.  The 
sweat  pours  down  tlieir  faces  ere  they  can  earn  the  mouthful 
of  bread  which  just  suffices  to  keep  them  from  starving.  Bat 
still  they  are  with  their  family  ;  the  sun  with  which  they  rise 
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eacli  morning,  working  hard  till  it  sets,  shines  on  their  home, 
and  their  toil  is  for  their  father's  roof. 

The  prisoner  is  taken  to  the  governmental  town.  There 
sits  the  Commission,  with  the  Governor  at  the  head.  The 
victims  pro  patrid  are  thrust  naked  into  the  committee- 
room.  The  physician  examines  each  from  the  sole  of  the 
feet  to  the  crown  of  the  head.  The  boy  is  healthy  and  free 
from  blemish.  "  Open  your  mouth  !"  The  physician  peers  in 
with  the  searching  glance  of  a  treasure-seeker.  The  teeth  are 
without  a  flaw.  The  physician  is  just  on  the  point  of  giving 
to  the  Governor  the  report,  "  Healthy  ! "  But  behold  !  a  half 
imperial,  or  ducat  is  lying  against  the  double  teeth.  In  a  se- 
cond the  practised  medical  finger  has  extracted  the  gold  from 
the  mine.  "  No,  the  fellow  is  of  no  use,  he  has  got  caries — all 
his  teeth  rattle  ;  within  a  month  he  will  not  have  one  left." 

The  lad  is  free  !  He  bounds  again  into  his  blouse  and  his 
village.  The  paltry  bribe  leaves  him  among  his  family  till 
the  next  tribute.  But  for  these  golden  teeth,  the  Governor 
would  have  shouted,  "The  forehead !"  and  the  recruit  have 
been  accepted.  In  which  case  his  forehead  is  shaved  as  clean 
as  his  beard,  so  that  he  may  be  recognised  if  he  run  away. 
He  stands  there  like  a  branded  ox  on  the  cattle-market ! 

When  the  appointed  number  in  the  government  is  filled  up, 
the  new  defenders  of  the  fiitherland  are  sent  to  the  regiments, 
the  tallest  among  them  to  the  guard.  Now  begins  the  train- 
ing. A^  soldier  first  receives  the  recruit,  to  give  him  elemen- 
tary instruction  in  military  bearing  and  carriage.  For  every 
lesson  the  pupil  must  pay  at  least  a  glass  of  brandy,  or  else 
he  receives  tremendous  digs  in  the  ribs.  A  non-commissioned 
officer  then  undertakes  the  humanities.  The  scholar  must 
learn  to  balance  himself,  to  stand  on  one  foot  and  stretch  out 
the  other,  till  it  forms  a  right  angle  with  the  thigh.  By 
the  time  the  first  classes  with  these  pedal  exercises  are  over, 
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the  face  of  the  recruit  begins  to  assume  the  pale  barrack- 
hue,  his  cheeks  have  grown  thinner,  and  he  is  ready  to  study 
in  the  barrack  court  the  thundering  volleys  of  "Hurrah!" 
Now,  he  presses  his  musket  to  heart  and  cheek,  and  at  last 
possesses  such  imperturbation  that  he  does  not  move  a  fea- 
ture ;  even  if  a  gall-fly  takes  his  nose  for  an  oak-leaf,  and 
leaves  a  gall-apple  in  it.  Thus  the  invincible  only  awaits 
a  foe. 

Such  is  the  soldier's  school  in  the  Baltic  provinces,  Poland, 
and  the  whole  of  Eussia. 

On  the  whole,  I  must  speak  in  terms  of  praise  of  the  Cour- 
landers,  Livonians,  and  Esthonians.  The  life  led  in  the  three 
governmental  towns,  Mitau,  Eiga,  and  Eeval,  is  pleasant,  and 
excessively  animated  and  interesting  on  the  occasion  of  fairs 
or  meetings  of  the  nobility.  Cheerfulness  and  a  tone  of  un- 
affected morality,  distinguish  Eeval.  I  doubt  whether  any 
town  in  Germany  can  compete  with  it  in  these  respects.  As 
the  army  in  Eussia  is  continually  on  the  move,  whereby  the 
soldiers  are  prevented  from  forming  any  intimacy  with  the 
inhabitants,  and  an  opposition  against  them  is  produced — the 
Livonians,  to  free  their  courts  and  villages  from  these  wander- 
ing guests,  have  built  billet-houses  on  the  roadside,  where 
officers  with  their  detachments  receive  their  rations,  and  what- 
ever is  appointed  by  law.  This  arrangement  gave  dissatis- 
faction in  Petersburg,  as  evincing  contempt  of  the  military ; 
but  any  one  who  has  seen  how  these  ambulatory  divisions 
conduct  themselves  in  the  provinces,  would  approve  of  the 
measures  of  the  Livonians.  Hens,  pigs,  all  the  "  smaller 
cattle,"  must  be  kept  in  coniinement  in  the  villages,  when  it 
is  known  that  a  company  of  soldiers  is  marching  past ;  and 
wherever  they  spend  the  night,  you  may  be  certain  of  hearing 
next  morning  a  long  list  of  robberies  committed  by  them.  On 
the  other  hand,  it  is  fearful  to  see  these  poor  soldiers  on  their 
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march,  camping  like  gypsies  by  tlie  side  of  a  stream  or  pond, 
and  chewing  their  dry  bread  in  summer,  or  in  winter  lying 
on,  or  wading  through  the  deep  snow.  You  really  must  shut 
your  eyes,  if  you  do  catch  them  plucking  a  fowl,  or  singeing 
a  pig  which  they  stole  at  the  last  village.  If  the  stomach 
once  warns  a  man  of  its  existence,  and  seriously  advises  him 
to  plunder,  he  breaks  through  all  the  bonds  of  law  and  order. 
This  is  proved  not  only  by  Eussian  soldiers,  but  also  by  starv- 
ing workmen,  whether  English,  French,  or  German. 

It  is  almost  superfluous  to  state,  that  the  Baltic  provinces 
surpass  all  the  Eussian  governments  in  agriculture.  Among 
the  proprietors  there  are  many  excellent  farmers.  The  proof 
is  furnished  by  their  farms  ;  the  good  master  caring  for  the 
welfare  of  his  peasants  and  their  progress,  as  well  as  for  his 
own.  These  estates  are  often  miles  in  extent,  and  the  eye  of 
the  owner  overlooks  everything.  On  many  of  them  we  find 
handsome  parks  and  considerable  orchards.  The  names  of 
Korff,  Liphardt,  Groote,  Uxkul,  and  several  others  are  repre- 
sentative of  great  wealth. 

The  peasants  of  these  countries,  too,  are  far  more  sensible 
than  the  Eussians.  The  Livonian  is  superior  to  the  Esthonian, 
and  the  Finn  is  only  prevented  by  his  mountains  and  climate, 
from  seeing  his  fields  display  an  equal  amount  of  verdure.  The 
fields  around  the  capital,  and  throughout  the  whole  government 
of  Ingria,  even  in  the  most  fertile  years,  suggest  to  the  mind 
Pharoah's  lean  kine.  Their  granaries  are  chiefly  filled  by  the 
fertile  soil  of  Courland.  .  Courland  is  indeed  a  large  and 
splendid  province  ;  the  waving,  immeasurable  corn-fields  were 
once  German,  and  the  hearts  of  the  men  are  so  still.  German 
civilisation,  German  soil !  the  last  amiable  duchess  a  German 
too  !  and  here  at  present  a  Eitssian  governor  commands.  Alas ! 
Germany,  how  much  space  is  here  for  thy  closely-confined 
and  continually  emigrating  families  ! 
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The  fairest  and  most  permanent  monument  which  Alex- 
ander I.  raised  to  his  own  memory,  is  the  abolition  of  serfdom 
in  the  Baltic  provinces.  He  began  with  Esthonia,  and  al- 
lowed three  years  for  preparation.  But  during  these  very 
years  occurred  the  outbreak  of  discontent  among  the  peasants 
at  this  royal  gift.  On  several  estates  there  was  an  insur- 
rection, which  took  the  form  of  a  refusal  to  pay  taxes  to  the 
nobility,  and  the  time  of  preparation  was  not  got  over  without 
an  oblation  to  Siberia.  Generally,  however,  peace  was  main- 
tained, and  the  few  expressions  of  discontent  appeased  by  ex- 
plaining the  nature  of  the  bounty  offered.  The  peasant  was  to 
be  bound  for  the  first  three  years  to  the  estate,  and  then  to  the 
government ;  he  became  a  farmer,  on  a  three  years'  lease,  and 
the  amount  of  corvees  imposed  on  him  depended  on  his  agree- 
ment with  the  landlord.  Formerly  the  owner  was  obliged 
to  support  the  cripple,  the  vagabond,  the  poor  alike  ;  now  he 
could  expel  any  tenant  he  pleased  from  his  estate.  Generally 
speaking,  there  were  no  material  changes  made.  The  few 
emigrants  to  other  estates  soon  saw  that  they  might  lose,  but 
never  gained  by  it. 

Among  the  nobles  there  are  many  devotees  of  the  chase, 
and  the  peasants  are  generally  first-rate  shots.  Sporting  is 
truly  a  delight  here.  The  provinces  are  stocked  with  game 
of  every  description.  Elks  and  stags  are  no  rarities.  Hares 
and  wild-fowl  are  found  in  sufficient  abundance  to  supply 
all  Eussia.  On  the  other  hand,  wolves  and  bears  are  a  per- 
fect nuisance  ;  and  the  former,  more  especially,  cause  great 
damage  among  the  flocks.  In  1844,  four  hundred  and  nine 
wolves  were  killed  in  Livonia  alone.  I  was  told  that  wolves 
had  crossed  the  ice  of  the  Embach,  and  gone  as  far  as  the 
market-place  of  Dorpat,  and  that,  one  year,  they  made  a  dead 
set  at  men  in  preference  to  cattle.  Near  the  Eathshoff-windmill 
outside  the  town,  two  soldiers  were  found  one  morning  to  have 
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been  torn  in  pieces  by  wolves,  and  so  entirely  devoured,  that 
only  their  muskets  and  pieces  of  their  uniforms  could  be  distin- 
guished among  the  bones.  It  is  at  Christmas  that  the  wolves 
are  most  dangerous,  for  then  they  collect  in  bands.  Twenty 
to  thirty  of  these  brutes  howl  the  most  fearful  strains  to  per- 
sons travelling  through  the  forests.  In  Esthonia,  though  their 
annihilation  has  been  determined  on,  the  wolves  commit  greater 
ravages  than  in  the  vicinity  of  Eiga.  There  is  a  reward  for 
the  ears  brought  in,  and  every  summer  the  parishes  through 
the  whole  country  are  ordered  to  get  up  hunting  parties, 
and  especially  to  destroy  the  wolves'  lairs  and  cubs.  The 
widely-extending  and  dense  forests,  through  whose  morasses 
and  jungle  it  is  impossible  to  penetrate,  as  well  as  the  scanty 
population,  are  the  principal  reasons  why  the  object  has  not 
been  attained. 

I  hunted  my  first  wolf  through  curiosity,  with  a  very  prac- 
tised sportsman,  but  I  never  repeated  the  experiment.  Before 
midnight,  I  seated  myself  by  his  side  in  a  sledge,  drawn  by  a 
horse  specially  broken-in  for  these  expeditions,  on  whose  ears 
the  firing  had  no  effect,  and  whom  neither  wolf  nor  bear 
could  startle.  We  could  trust  to  our  double-barrels.  A  pig 
was  carried  in  a  sack.  The  forest  began  ten  minutes'  dis- 
tance from  the  estate.  The  air  was  calm,  the  moon  shone 
brightly.  My  comrade  took  the  bag  in  his  lap  and  pinched 
the  pig's  tail.  The  forest  and  the  night  gave  back  an  echo 
as  of  legions  of  pigs.  We  had  not  blown  on  this  magic  flute 
for  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  ere  a  wolf  sprang  out  of 
a  thicket,  followed  by  two  others.  The  three  bandits  followed 
our  sledge,  at  first  at  a  respectfid  distance,  but  gradually  drew 
nearer.  They  were  within  shot,  but  it  had  been  agreed  that 
I,  as  apprentice,  should  not  pull  the  trigger  till  the  hunter 
had  fired.  The  six  fiery  eyes  were  not  very  agreeable.  The 
wolves  were  within  twelve  paces  of  the  sledge,  when  three 
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shots  were  fired  alniost  simultaneously,  and  the  robbers  ■were 
laid  low.  I  would  not  continue  the  excursion,  however,  in 
spite  of  all  my  friend's  exhortations.  My  Nimrod  took  me 
home  with  the  booty,  but  then  turned  back  and  brought  in 
another  wolf  the  next  morning. 

The  boldness  of  the  wolves  leads  them  in  winter  to  the 
estates  and  farm-houses,  whence  they  drag  off  the  largest  and 
most  powerful  dogs,  and  tear  them  in  pieces.  In  forest  dis- 
tricts, the  shepherd  guards  his  flock  with  a  loaded  gun.  If 
girls  tend  the  sheep,  the  audacious  wolf  cares  neither  for  their 
shrieks  nor  their  sticks,  and  will  carry  off  the  lamb  from  their 
side.  An  Esthonian  had  once  the  strange  idea  of  taming  a 
wolf.  Three  cubs  were  brought  him.  He  reared  them  on 
■  milk  ;  but  in  a  few  weeks,  when  they  had  cut  their  teeth,  they 
snapped  at  everybody.  He  shut  them  up  in  a  detached  out- 
house, but  soon  gave  up  all  hopes  of  taming,  and  amused 
himself  by  feeding  them.  They  were  about  six  months  old, 
when  one  day  they  gained  their  liberty,  I  forget  exactly  how. 
They  tore  a  pony  to  pieces  in  the  yard,  and  desperately 
wounded  a  woman,  who  was  only  saved  by  immediate  assist- 
ance.    Then  the  forest  received  its  children  again. 

I  was  once  on  a  visit  to  a  friend,  whose  estate  was  situated 
on  Lake  Peipus.  We  were  sitting  at  dinner,  when  we  re- 
ceived information  that  a  huge  bear  had  been  seen  in  some 
osier-beds  on  the  lake.  His  death  was  at  once  decreed  ! 
All  preparations  were  straightway  made.  Fishing-boats 
carried  us  to  the  island  ;  but  the  withies  were  tall,  and  no 
bear  was  to  be  seen.  The  first  shot  was  fired  at  some  dis- 
tance, followed  by  several  others.  A  bear,  the  largest  I  had 
ever  seen,  bounded  through  the  reeds,  straight  towards  myself 
and  a  gentleman  by  my  side.  The  fellow  was  near,  and 
the  bullets  went  home.  He  turned  round  and  bounded  into 
the  lake,  swimming  with  the  speed  of  an  otter.     We  soon 
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seated  ourselves  in  our  boats,  and  by  dint  of  quick  pulling,  we 
caught  him  up.  He  was  surrounded.  The  firing  was  un- 
certain in  the  oscillating  boats.  With  fearful  snorts  of  fury, 
the  brute  steered  toward  one  boat,  and  then  the  other.  He 
could  easily  have  endangered  us  all  by  upsetting  them.  Spite 
of  the  activity  of  our  steerer,  the  swimming  bear  managed  to 
reach  our  boat.  He  had  laid  one  paw  on  the  gunwale,  the 
boat  heaved  over,  but  at  this  moment  a  peasant  cut  off  his 
paw  with  a  hatchet.  In  a  second  the  other  paw  was  on  the 
side  of  the  boat.  Bruin  lost  it  in  a  similar  fashion,  and  a 
ball  in  his  eye  put  an  end  to  his  existence. 

A  peasant  standing  on  the  bank  was  making  incessant 
signals  to  us,  whilst  the  conquered  hero,  who  had  withstood 
more  than  twenty  foes  for  a  whole  hour,  was  being  dragged 
to  land.  He  reported  that  two  miles  further  on,  a  bear  was 
dining  in  a  field  of  oats.  Two  bears  in  one  afternoon  !  That 
is  no  rarity  on  the  Peipus.  The  field  was  quietly  surrounded 
— nothing  stirred.  We  advanced.  It  was  evident  that  a  guest 
had  been  enjoying  himself,  and  had  indulged  in  a  roll  after 
his  repast,  but  the  gourmand  himself  had  disappeared.  The 
signal  was  blown  for  retreat.  The  foremost  horsemen  were  just 
turning  a  fence,  when  the  Bruin  we  were  in  search  of,  trotted 
across  a  morass  in  front  of  them,  in  the  direction  of  the  first. 

Three  light  horsemen  cut  him  off.  A  shot  in  the  side  in- 
vited him  to  turn  back.  We  now  had  him  surrounded  by  a 
morass.  ^  Seated  on  a  fallen  birch-stem,  he  appeared  to  be 
studying  his  plan  of  action.  It  was  impossible  to  reach  him 
through  the  swamp — for  even  at  the  edge  of  it  we  sank  in  up 
to  our  knees.  We  sent  for  assistance  from  the  village.  The 
peasants  broke  down  a  fence,  and  a  narrow  flying  bridge  to 
the  centre  of  the  swamp  was  soon  formed.  Those  armed  with 
guns  drew  nearer  to  the  enemy  in  Indian  file,  as  he  sat 
calmly  disregarding  a  pack  of  yelping  watch-dogs,  who  made 
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such  a  row  that  it  was  impossible  to  hear  ourselves  speak. 
At  last  Bruin  was  within  shot.  A  few  paces  in  front,  stood 
the  crack  shot,  the  gamekeeper,  in  the  water.  His  bullets 
whistled  and  struck,  but  Bruin  only  shook  himself,  and  re- 
mained quietly  seated.  The  bridge  was  lengthened.  The 
second  shot  was  scarcely  fired  before  the  bear  bounded  for- 
ward on  the  first  sportsman,  whom  it  was  impossible  to  help, 
in  consequence  of  two  having  sunk,  just  behind  him,  into  the 
swamp.  Before  he  could  escape,  the  furious  brute  stood  before 
him,  rose  on  his  hind  legs,  and  gave  him  such  a  blow,  that 
it  tore  his  hunting-jacket,  waistcoat,  and  shirt  from  the 
shoulder  to  the  waist,  and  laid  the  poor  fellow's  chest  open. 
But  the  bold  gamekeeper  did  not  lose  his  presence  of  mind 
in  this  stand-up  fight.  He  thrust  the  barrel  of  his  gun  into 
the  bear's  widely-opened  jaws,  and  gave  him  his  coup  de  grace. 
It  was,  most  probably,  the  spouse  of  the  maritime  hero  we 
had  killed  a  few  hours  previously. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  Baltic  provinces  will  gradually 
be  Russianized,  if  the  winds  from  the  Polar  Sea  remain  the 
prevalent  ones.  Every  year  brings  in  fresh  bales  of  decrees. 
Petersburg  introduces  Russianism  into  the  commercial,  teach- 
ing, and  official  classes,  who.  become  the  more  brutal,  the 
more  support  they  meet  with.  Many  German  sons  return  from 
the  army  with  a  German  heart ;  but  many  bring  back  Russian 
arrogance,  with  all  its  repulsive  adjuncts,  and  involuntarily 
promote  the  Russian  cause.  The  desire  for  Russian  decora- 
tions, formerly  unknown,  is  becoming  more  active.    The  times 

when  a  Von  H ,  in  whose  services  to  his  province  even 

the  Russian  Government  believed,  refused  publicly  to  wear  a 
Russian  order,  because  it  would  place  him  in  the  same  rank 
with  an  ensign — those  times  are  past. 

The  nobility,  especially  in  Esthonia,  have  grown  consider- 
ably poorer,  not  through  extravagance,  but  through  the  tender 
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interest  of  Eussia  in  the  welfare  of  the  provinces.  Their 
property  passes  into  the  hands  of  rich  artisans,  uneducated 
men,  without  corporate  or  national  interests,  who  either  can- 
not or  will  not  oppose  Russianism,  as  they  are  purposely  fav- 
oured above  the  nobility — for  the  weakness  of  the  nobility 
is  the  mainstay  of  autocratic  egotism. 

Count  Benkendorf  was  an  Esthonian.  Through  his  position 
with  two  emperors,  he  was  enabled  to  keep  within  bounds 
the  Russian  influence  upon  the  province  of  his  birth.  Very 
honourable  Germans,  belonging  to  the  old  nobility  of  these  pro- 
vinces, are  still  at  the  head  of  the  Russian  administration  in 
Petersburg,  as  well  as  in  the  Imperial  suite  ;  but,  drawn  too 
closely  into  the  Russian  interest,  or  too  much  impeded  by  the 
obstacles  purposely  placed  in  their  way,  their  best  endeavours 
cannot  make  themselves  felt.  The  young  nobility,  created  by 
metallic  merit,  can  only  find  their  lustre  and  support  in  Peters- 
burg— they  attach  themselves  therefore  to  the  Russian  influ- 
enza ;  but  neither  estates,  nor  parks,  nor  greenhouses  can  cause 
their  origin  to  be  forgotten.  The  sons  of  the  impoverished 
nobility  are  forced  to  open  for  themselves  a  career  in  Russia, 
and  if,  among  those  who  have  enrolled  themselves  in  the  class 
of  ensigns,  uncorrupted,  noble  sentiments  still  prevail,  it  may 
be  regarded  as  a  miracle. 

In  past  history  these  fertile  coast-lands  can  point  to  many 
deeds  of  the  Russians,  but  only  to  such  as  are  fraught  with  the 
horrors  of  desolation  and  inhumanity.  Walter  von  Pletten- 
burg,  and  other  leaders,  the  battle-plains  of  Wesenberg, 
Wenden,  Felin,  &c.,  proved  centuries  ago  how  greatly  Ger- 
manity  struggled  against  Russian  approximation.  It  is  left 
for  Russophilists  to  discover  the  blessings  which  Russia  be- 
stowed upon  these  German  countries.  At  Narwa,  Germany 
and  Russia  have  their  line  of  demarcation.  I  never  could 
look  at  the  fortress  and  the  plain  around  it,  without  the  spirit 
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of  the  brave  and  honest  Charles  XII.  hovering  around  me.  I 
used  to  fancy  the  snow-whirl  before  me,  his  heroic  bands  driv- 
ing the  timid  hordes  like  clouds  before  the  wind,  while  they, 
although  double  the  number  of  his  followers,  yielded  them- 
selves by  thousands  as  prisoners  at  the  mere  sound  of  his 
name,  and  were  sent  by  him  contemptuously  back  to  the  Czar, 
who  avoided  his  presence.  That  was  Charles's  error.  Nemesis 
warns  every  hero,  "  not  to  contemn  even  the  smallest  foe." 
The  completion  of  Charles's  misfortunes  lay  in  the  young 
king's  character,  falsely  regarded  as  obstinate.  He  could 
make  a  distinction  between  ethics  and  politics.  Humanity 
often  stands  perplexed  at  this  cross-road.  The  questions 
which  Charles  addressed  to  life,  deprive  him  of  none  of  his 
moral  value,  and  the  replies  he  received  from  fate  do  not  at 
all  strip  the  laurels  from  his  brow.  Whatever  is  once  en- 
rolled for  the  disquietude  of  Europe  in  the  book  of  fate,  must 
inevitably  take  place  ! 

Even  had  perverse  fortune  bestowed  ten  Pultawas  on  her 
favourite,  they  would  not  have  eclipsed  one  victory  at  Narwa. 
What  a  subject  for  thought  is  that  battle-field  !  How  many 
thousand  Russian  skeletons  rot  after  one  Swedish  blow  !  The 
hand  that  struck  it  may  have  grown  smaller,  but  it  has  re- 
mained free  and  powerfid.  But  if  the  Russian  bones  rose 
and  were  again  covered  with  flesh,  what  else  would  they  be 
than  slaves ! 

Narwa  stands  in  the  battle-chronicles  of  the  Russians  as  a 
monument  that  they  were  invariably  defeated  when  opposed 
to  European  armies,  and  when  left  to  themselves,  unless  in- 
deed some  favouring  accident  intervened. 

Russians  !  you  need  not  revert  to  the  era  when  the  Mon- 
golian shadow  terrified  your  forefathers,  or  regard  that  hand- 
ful of  Cossacks  in  the  wooden  Putivel,  and  the  cowardly  fear 
of  your  immense  masses  when  opposed  to  them,  but  adhere  to 
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living  history.  Leave  the  turban  of  1828,  and  the  Polish  cap 
of  1831  on  one  side  ;  but  say,  whether  it  be  not  true  that 
you  could  only  gain  a  miserable  victory  by  a  fearful  loss  of 
life,  when  an  enemy  stood  before  you  with  the  tactics  of 
savages,  like  the  Persians — when  you  overwhelmed  by  your 
brute  weight  weaker  countries,  such  as  Sweden  and  Poland — 
when  dissension  in  the  hostile  army,  or  storm  and  climate 
aided  you,  as  at  Pultawa  and  in  the  winter  of  1812 — or  when 
your  allies  first  contended  for  the  palm,  and  saved  your  de- 
feated cohorts,  as  in  Italy  under  your  adulated  Mars,  or  at 
Eylau,  and  in  1813.  Do  you  not  celebrate  defeats  as  though 
they  were  the  most  brilliant  victories  ?  "  So  far,  and  no 
further  !  "  you  cried  to  the  foe  at  Borodino,  who  had  till  then 
sought  in  vain  for  an  engagement.  "  He  will  not  see  our 
holy  city,"  it  was  stated  ;  "  not  one  of  the  braves  who  dares  to 
cope  with  us  here  will  escape — all  will  be  destroyed."  All  the 
levers  of  fanaticism  were  summoned  to  your  assistance,  to  arouse 
your  courage.  The  priests  in  their  state-robes,  embroidered 
with  gold  and  silver,  used  all  their  forms  of  incantation, 
implored  all  the  saints,  all  the  heavenly  powers  for  their 
intercession.  The  whole  army  was  consecrated  to  death. 
Commanders  and  soldiers  took  the  sacrament  as  a  pledge  that 
they  would  sooner  die  than  yield  a  handbreadth  of  territory 
to  the  foe.  The  saints  did  not  hear — the  heavenly  powers 
were  indifferent !  The  army  gave  way  ;  it  escaped  annihila- 
tion by  good  fortune ;  the  holy  city  was  burned  down ;  the 
enemy  remained  till  the  Almighty  cried  to  Napoleon's  glory, 
his  fortune,  his  strength,  then  at  their  acme  :  "  So  far  and 
no  further  !" — not  till  then  did  the  wheel  begin  to  retrograde, 
with  lamentations  and  groans  such  as  the  world  has  never 
until  now  heard  again. 

According  to  your  almanac,   you  are  bound  to  believe  in 
an  historical  era  when  "  the  Gauls  and  twenty  allied  nations 
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invaded  your  territory."  Believe  it  if  you  like,  biit  do  not 
compel  others  to  laugh  at  the  idea  that  a  thousand,  or  twenty 
or  thirty  thousand  soldiers,  were  nations. 

And  then,  that  convenient  thing,  treachery — what  defeats 
it  has  saved  you !  Yes,  you  have  conquered,  as  no  European 
nation  has  done  since  the  period  of  Roman  conquests.  But 
do  not  boast.  The  why  and  how  strike  you  on  the  mouth, 
and  conquests  without  liberty  only  produce  ages  of  lamenta- 
tion. The  nations  of  Europe,  with  their  belief  and  education, 
have  long  passed  the  period  when  they  accepted  masks  and 
lies  for  the  pure  truth.  Paint  your  myths  and  deeds  with 
ochre,  plate  them  with  gold  or  lead,  still  you  cannot  prevent 
the  colour  of  truth  piercing  through  the  coating. 

You  will  not  drive  the  nations  of  Europe  from  this  view 
of  the  case  ;  for  they  know  now  what  fearful  deception  you 
display  in  your  whole  conduct.  Seek  allies  !  It  is  possible 
you  may  acquire  them  ;  but  with  all  your  allies  you  will  not 
overthrow  that  national  strength,  which  will  revenge  itself 
amply  for  every  insult — if  not  immediately,  yet  all  the  more 
surely  hereafter. 
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CHAPTER    IV. 

SERFDOM. 

Character  of  the  Russian  serf — The  blessings  of  despotism — The  cholera — Fear  of  poison 
— The  hay -market — The  military  governor — Long  live  the  Emperor  ! — The  character 
of  Nicholas — Autocratic  education  —  Potemkin — Peasant  life — Agriculture — Farm 
stewards— Struggles  for  emancipation — Serfs  for  sale — 1798  and  1844— Serf  propensity 
to  intoxication — Honourable  exceptions — Fall  of  Novgoi-od— Ivan  the  terrible — The 
Russians  in  Berlin — Education  among  the  serfs — Nicholas's  ascension  to  the  throne — 
The  conspiracy — Conduct  of  the  mob — Hope  for  the  future. 

In  Russia,  a  liuman  race  witliout  constant  cares  is  a  thing 
tinknown.  Indeed,  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  on  a  map  the 
country  where  happiness  was  thoroughly  at  home.  But  there 
are  countries  where  purgatory  is  visibly  burning,  and  man 
pays  penance  for  past  and  future  sins.  The  nations  of  Europe 
have  passed  through  a  magnificent  epoch,  and  the  year  1789 
has  left  behind  it  all  its  powerful  influence.  Each  is  more 
conscious  of  its  power  on  the  native  soil — each  will  fight  the 
good  fight  of  its  indepen*lence  against  internal  and  external 
foes.  The  good  emanating  from  that  memorable  year  left 
only  one  nation  untouched,  and  that  was  the  Russian. 

The  phalanx  of  Russia's  flatterers  and  false  friends  has 
never  ceased  to  warn  the  nation  against  the  poison  introduced 
from  foreign  countries.  The  Minister  of  Public  Instruction, 
in  a  report  dated  1836,  describes  the  trouble  which  had  been 
taken  to  guard  young  Russia  from  the  pestilence  that  dis- 
quieted so  large  a  portion  of  the  other  European  States :  and 
states,  therefore,  that  the  Russians  ought  to  bless  their  lot, 
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and,  with  perfect  conviction,  to  offer  the  tribute  of  their  talents 
to  the  protective  Government.  If  the  Eussians  were  capable 
of  change,  the  reform  would  have  long  ago  commenced, 
through  contact  in  the  seaports  with  the  foreign  plague  ;  and 
they  would  have  been  inoculated  with  virtues,  principles,  or 
vices,  to  which  they  were  formerly  strangers.  But  if  we  find 
their  vices  peculiar  to  themselves,  and  not  shared  by  other 
nations,  or  at  least  not  in  the  same  degree — if  we  look  in 
vain  for  the  virtues  of  strangers  among  them — the  rest  of 
Europe  may,  meanwhile,  feel  very  easy  as  to  its  infectious 
tendency,  and,  whenever  the  day  for  the  reform  of  the  Eussian 
nation  does  dawn,  neither  ministers  nor  diplomatists,  neither 
bullets  nor  sabres,  will  be  able  to  alter  the  decrees  of  Provi 
dence  by  a  hair's-breadth. 

That  which  the  Eussians  want  can  only  emanate  from  the 
mind,  and  not  from  the  sale  of  flax  and  tallow,  hides  and 
caviare,  or  by  a  railway  from  Petersburg  to  Behring's  Straits. 
A  medley  of  erroneous  ideas  is  not  a  blessing,  which  must  be 
guarded,  protected,  and  defended  from  the  blazing  light.  On 
the  other  hand,  the  fostering  of  slaves  is  a  transmitted,  sin 
against  Christianity  and  Eeason.  When  will  the  time  arrive  to 
restore  humanity  to  its  rights  ?  Ought  a  man,  then,  to  bless 
his  lot,  when  sold  at  a  cheaper  rate  than  a  horse — when  played 
away  like  a  shilling,  or  staked  on  the  knave  of  trumps — when 
pledged  like  a  coat,  given  away  like  an  article  of  furniture, 
and  trained  and  taught  like  a  poodle  ?  Do  not  rely  on  this  or 
that  law,  which  decrees  that  such  things  must  not  be.  Let  it 
not  be  objected  that  the  serf  can  no  longer  be  sold  alone, 
without  his  family  ;  that  in  the  Baltic  provinces  Alexander 
abolished  serfdom,  and  gave  the  peasant  numerous  indulgences. 
I  have  sufficiently  acquainted  myself  with  the  state  of  the 
peasant  in  the  German  provinces,  both  before  and  after  the 
boasted  liberation,  and  found  no  improvement.     Under  the 
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conditions  laid  down,  the  word  "  manumission  "  is  a  sarcasm 
on  liberty.  A  man  fastened  to  a  cbain,  were  it  a  mile  long, 
would  be  laughed  at  if  he  boasted  of  his  liberty.  Without 
entire  ownership  of  the  soil,  the  countryman  remains  a  serf. 
Though  a  prospect  of  gain  may  be  apparently  afforded  him, 
the  landholder  always  has  ways  and  means  at  his  command 
to  prevent  any  application  of  justice.  Is  the  Russian  subject 
better  off,  if  his  serfdom  receive  a  code  ?  Is  he  more  pro- 
tected against  injustice  when  this  code  gives  him  judges,  and 
the  right  of  complaining  to  them,  if  these  judges  are  the  re- 
lations, friends,  or  acquaintances  of  the  accused  ?  Must  not 
the  complainant,  even  if  justice  cannot  be  refused  him,  return 
again  to  the  spot  where  the  injustice  was  committed,  and  be 
exposed  to  the  vengeance  of  his  oppressor  ?  "  He  can  remove 
to  another  estate."  Good !  But  does  not  habit  exercise  its 
influence  over  him  too  ?  He  is  in  his  birthplace — he  learns 
the  state  of  the  whole  of  the  province  from  his  kinsmen,  and 
finds  that  things  are  just  the  same  everywhere.  Then,  again, 
he  is  attached  to  his  relations — his  family  has  spread  in  this 
district.  Yonder  he  may  perhaps  obtain  a  better  piece  of 
land  ;  but  here  he  has  a  forest,  and  can  steal  from  it  beyond 
the  legal  amount.  There  fewer  corvees  attract  him ;  here 
his  hay  crop  is  larger.  On  that  estate  there  is  a  good-tem- 
pered master ;  but  the  wife  brandishes  the  slipper,  and  counts 
the  peasant  among  her  live  stock.  He  is  aged  besides,  he 
feels  his  misery,  but — he  remains. 

When  the  Government  is  despotic,  will  it  negative  itself,  or 
assent  to  that  which  is  opposed  to  it? — or  is  despotism  wearied 
of  the  weight  of  its  sceptre  ?  No  !  But  it  hears  that  Europe 
is  becoming  more  free.  They  will  not  remain  in  the  back- 
ground ;  for  the  expectant  eye  of  the  world  wishes  to  see  some- 
thing done. '  A  piece  is  acted,  "Much  ado  about  nothing;" 
but  they  do  not  commit  the  impolicy  of  making  any  alteration. 
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Never  yet  has  a  Czar  thought  of  altering  or  removing  a  cog 
in  the  wheels  of  his  machinery,  to  make  it  go  differently  or 
move  alone,  without  his  supervision.  Russia  gives  her  sin- 
cere sympathy  to  the  African  whom  avarice  drags  to  America. 
In  the  confederation  of  good  men,  who  make  sacrifices  for 
the  welfare  of  mankind,  Russia's  voice  is  heard  denouncing 
slavery.  It  is  no  longer  suited  for  Europe  !  So  they  say. 
Paris  is  fortified,  the  Rhine  is  defended,  England  guards  her 
coasts.  Fortresses  must  be  built  in  all  directions.  AVhy  ? 
All  for  the  sake  of  golden  peace,  in  order  to  confirm  still  more 
the  amicable  relations  with  other  States.  Philosophy  and 
philanthropy  are  the  orators  for  liberty.  The  Russians  cordi- 
ally respond — and  maintain  serfdom  at  home. 

Fearful,  annihilating  thought — I  am  the  property  of  another 
man  !  I  am  torn  from  my  vocation,  which,  as  a  man,  I  have 
a  right  to  choose,  to  become  the  passive  instrument  of  another  ! 
I  bow  to  the  law  of  necessity,  but  not  to  the  mandate  of 
tyranny.  More  fearful  than  the  wild  hunt  in  the  Thuringian 
Forest,  sounds  the  sarcasm  in  the  wretched  man's  ear  :  "  If 
wrong  is  done  you,  you  will  find  justice  before  the  throne  !" 
The  throne  ! — can  he  reach  it  ?  Grant  that  he  would  find 
help  there.  But  every  approach  is  occupied  by  the  demons 
of  cunning,  tyranny,  and  convenience  ! 

Cry !  thy  voice  will  reach  the  throne  ! 

Let  him  attempt  it !  The  bayonet  will  hurl  him  to  the 
ground,  or  he  will  be  dragged  to  a  mad-house.  Let  him 
if  he  dare  say :  "  God  gave  my  soul  liberty — He  gave  me 
human  rights !" 

During  thirty  years,  I  saw  the  Russian  peasant  sunk  in 
such  a  state  of  apathy  and  routine,  that  he  could  hardly  be 
distinguished  from  the  dog  which,  having  been  brought  up 
by  a  Catholic  and  sold  to  a  Protestant,  would  not  touch  meat 
on  a  Friday.     But  I  have  also  seen  peasants  in  Russia  who 
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felt  their  humanity.  They  might  err  against  order;  but 
they  never  rose  against  the  Government  of  their  country. 
They  know  that  they  owe  obedience  to  the  law,  and  this 
they  have  proved  in  every  tumult. 

When  the  cholera  made  its  entry  into  Petersburg,  the 
superstitious  populace  were  assembled  in  large  masses  in  the 
streets  by  the  popes,  who,  with  their  crosses,  banners,  and 
pictures  of  saints,  commenced  their  processions  in  front  of  the 
churches,  in  order  to  expel  the  unwelcome  guest.  No  pro- 
hibition prevented  the  propagation  of  the  evil  by  these  dense 
masses,  and  terror  rapidly  distorted  that  which  stupidity  told 
to  stupidity.  The  fault  was  openly  laid  on  the  Poles.  No 
one  believed  in  a  plague,  but  in  the  Paissian  nation  being 
poisoned  by  the  Poles.  Any  one  who  appeared  a  suspicious 
object  to  the  vagabond  workmen  was  hunted  down.  If 
chloride  was  found  in  their  pockets,  there  was  a  yell  of  poison, 
they  were  ill-treated,  or  ?ianded  over  to  the  police.  Instead 
of  these  proving  more  sensible  than  the  ignorant  peasants, 
tedious  examinations  were  set  about,  and  innocent  persons 
kept  under  arrest.  Here  was  a  famous  opportunity  of  ob- 
taining a  ransom.  Many  bold  doctors  shut  themselves  up 
or  disappeared.  There  was  no  one  to  instruct  the  besotted 
people. 

But  the  people  is  ready  to  be  instructed.  The  Eussian  has 
a  few  qualities  above  the  poodle  and  canary.  He  understands 
the  melody  of  common  sense,  when  reason  strikes  the  key- 
note, and  has  not  an  obligalo  accompaniment  of  whips  and 
rattans. 

I  found  one  morning  a  large  crowd  consisting  of  peasants, 
who  had  been  greatly  excited  by  a  report  of  poisoning,  col- 
lected on  the  Anitschkoif  Bridge.  Head  upon  head  bent  down 
over  the  balustrade,  they  looked  fixedly  into  the  water.  Bub- 
bles were  rising  on  its  surface,  caused  by  the  stream  pouring 
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in  from  an  adjoining  sewer.  "  Look  at  the  poison,"  cried  one 
after  the  other,  "  which  has  been  thrown  into  the  Fontanka 
to  destroy  us — see  how  it  bubbles  !"  At  this  moment  a  band 
of  Gamins  hurried  up  from  the  Semenoflf  Bridge,  pursuing  a 
man,  with  shouts  of  "  Stop  him  !  stop  him  !  he  has  got  poison 
in  his  pocket !"  He  was  seized.  A  paper  of  chloride,  which  was 
found  upon  him,  was  held  high  above  their  heads  by  one  of 
the  shouters,  while  the  man  was  dragged  backwards  and  for- 
wards by  the  furious  crowd,  and  cried  for  help.  Deadly  fear 
was  depicted  on  his  countenance. 

"  Brothers  !  brothers  !"  I  shouted  at  the  top  of  my  voice, 
"  you  are  sensible  men ;  what  do  those  boys  know  about 
jjoison? — do  not  kill  an  innocent  man  !" 

Thus  I  succeeded  in  producing  an  armistice. 

"  Sir !"  a  voice  shouted  in  my  ear,  with  the  sound  of  a 
sackbut,  "  did  you  not  see  the  bubbles  in  the  w^ater  ?  That 
is  poison — look,  look!" 

"  What  fool  told  you  that  it  was  poison  ;  don't  you  see 
where  the  bubbles  come  from  ?  Look  at  that  dirty  water 
running  out  of  the  pipe — that  makes  the  bubbles,  and  you 
can't  see  them  elsewhere." 

"  It  is  true,  brothers,"  shouted  a  peasant  on  the  bank  ; 
"  from  here  I  can  see  where  the  bubbles  come  from — the 
gentleman  is  right." 

"  But  look  here,  sir !  The  powder  we  found  yesterday 
in  the  pockets  of  a  great  many,  is  that  not  poison  ?" 

"  No  !  that  is  not  poison  ;  it  is  called  chloride,  and  the 
doctors  have  advised  that  it  should  be  sprinkled  in  the  rooms 
and  carried  on  the  person,  to  prevent  infection.  You  are 
not  fools  for  thinking  the. powder  poison,  but  the  doctors  for 
advising  it.  Let  the  man  go,  or  take  him  to  the  chief  of 
police,  if  you  believe  him  guilty,  but  don't  ill-treat  him  ;  the 
police-inspector  will  be  sure  to  laugh  at  you." 
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"Eat,  master,  if  it  is  not  poison!"  an  impudent  fellow 
shouted  to  me,  as  he  held  the  paper  with  the  chloride  to  my 
mouth.  Before  he  could  defend  himself,  I  gave  him  a  tre- 
mendous blow  on  his  dirty  cheek,  with  the  words — 

"  Would  you  eat  everything  that  was  held  to  your  mouth  ?  " 

"  You  are  right,  sir,  you  are  right,"  was  ejaculated  all 
around  me  ;  "  he's  a  fool !  let  the  man  go,  he  is  innocent. 
God  be  with  him  !     Devil  fetch  the  police !" 

The  examination  ended  in  a  general  burst  of  laughter. 
The  man  hurried  home,  and  I  was  just  moving  on,  when 
the  policeman  of  the  first  quarter  of  the  city  came  driv- 
ing up  to  the  canal  in  his  elegantly-appointed  drosky. 
"  See,  see,  a  police  hook  !"  was  the  cry  among  the  mob.  The 
whole  mass  hastened  from  the  bridge  towards  the  krutschok 
— the  general  appellation  in  Kussia  for  policemen  and  rogues 
— with  an  unfeigned  intention  of  giving  him  a  good  thrash- 
ing po  ruski — i.e.,  after  the  Russian  fashion.  Heaven  knows 
how  it  came  about,  but  my  tongue  was  tied,  and  I  felt 
marvellously  resigned !  But  the  police  feed  their  horses 
well ;  the  policeman  turned  back  in  a  second,  and  the  four 
feet  were  swifter  than  those  of  the  legion  which  followed 
them  for  some  distance. 

The  principal  meeting-place  of  the  peasants  during  the 
cholera  season  was  the  hay  and  provision  market.  In  a 
narrow  street  adjoining,  a  cholera  lazaretto  had  been  esta- 
blished.- The  living  were  carried  in,  and  the  dead  out.  This 
did  not  suit  the  views  of  the  great  National  Convention,  and 
they  decided  on  saving  those  condemned  to  death  by  the 
physicians.  The  uniformed  doctors  were  expelled,  of  course 
po  ruski,  the  beds  thrown  into  the  streets,  the  sick  carried  to 
their  own  houses,  and —  0  medici,  proh  sancte  Jupiter  ! — they 
recovered.  The  police  did  not  dare  to  make  their  appearance, 
and  they  obeyed  the  popular  command  with  a  scrupulousness 
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which   is  generally  neither  a  virtue  nor  a  reproach  among 
them. 

The  military  Governor  drove  into  the  centre  of  the  con- 
vention. How  frequently  had  I  passed  through  the  ante- 
chamber of  this  gentleman,  and  seen  the  brothers  of  this 
mass  of  peasants  touching  the  ground  with  their  foreheads, 
crawling  to  the  feet  of  the  mighty  one,  and  kissing  them,  as 
they  whined  their  petitions.  "  It  cannot  be  !"  was  the  reply 
I  then  heard  from  his  lips ;  and  all  met  with  the  same  re- 
sponse. The  Eussian's  belief  in  justice  in  his  own  country,  is 
expressed  by  the  proverb,  "Heaven  is  high,  and  the  Czar 
great !"  Now,  on  the  hay -market,  the  open  sky  was  the  roof 
of  the  audience-chamber.  Beneath  it,  the  people  saw  there 
Avas  room  to  stand  before  a  fellow-man,  and  they  only  bowed 
their  knee  to  Him  "  who  turneth  the  seas  into  dry  land,  and 
whose  hand  is  full  of  justice."  The  mob  surrounded  the 
carriage.  The  Governor-general  was  no  bad  servant  to  his 
master ;  but  he  was  very  weak,  and  sadly  deficient  in  the 
gift  of  eloquence.  He  stood  up  in  his  carriage,  threatened, 
and  seated  himself  again  without  delay,  when  he  saw  that 
his  text  was  badly  selected.  From  a  distance,  potatoes, 
onions,  cucumbers,  carrots,  and  even  stones,  were  thrown  at 
his  carriage.  The  coachman  lashed  his  horses,  and  away  the 
commandant  of  the  city  flew,  as  if  drawn  by  rein-deer.  He 
would  gladly  have  remained  Governor-general,  but  death 
declared  against  him  ! 

The  popular  meetings  on  the  hay-market  lasted  several 
days.  In  the  midst  of  the  many-headed  mob,  vegetables  and 
hay  were  purchased,  and  no  one  was  in  the  slightest  measure 
insulted.  The  rage  of  the  people  was  only  vented  on  persons 
whom  they  believed  or  fancied  to  be  the  cause  of  oppression, 
and  with  whom  they  had  principally  had  to  do  in  their  wretched 
existence.    Still  even  against  these  their  indignation  was  only 
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expressed  by  the  phrase — "  Keep  out  of  our  sight ! "  Many  had 
deserted  the  daily  assemblies  by  the  persuasion  of  their  more 
sensible  brethren,  when  the  Emperor  appeared  on  the  hay-mar- 
ket. He  left  his  carriage  at  the  main-guard,  which  had  been 
considerably  reinforced.  The  mob  suddenly  gave  way  and  fell 
back.  The  Emperor  mounted  the  steps  of  the  adjacent  church, 
and  ordered  the  retiring  peasants  to  be  driven  toward  him. 
Eeverence  caused  them  to  doff  their  caps,  but  they  remained 
standing.  "  Down  on  your  knees  !"  the  Emperor  shouted — 
and  down  they  sank.  Then  he  delivered  a  shol-t  and  angry 
speech  to  the  still  numerous  mob,  commencing  with — "  What 
have  you  been  doing  ?" 

And  actually  it  was  all  over.  The  Emperor  Nicholas  knew 
his  people  ;  and  the  people  in  turn  knew  that  he  desired  justice, 
and  had  the  will  to  promote  it  through  the  whole  breadth  of 
his  empire.  The  numberless  and  nameless  acts  of  injustice 
which  were  pronounced  and  carried  into  effect  within  the  fron- 
tiers of  the  empire,  took  place  without  his  knowledge;  and  from 
perfect  conviction,  I  acquit  him  of  every  fault  of  the  kind, 
which  appears  to  have  attached  to  him.  I  have  a  right  to  do 
so,  for  I  have  been  amply  informed  by  numerous  instances,  that 
things  were  laid  before  him  for  decision,  which  required  the 
utmost  firmness  of  character  and  the  most  unbending  will.  It 
is  not  sufficient  to  have  lived  a  long  while  in  Eiissia  ;  one 
must  have  looked  in  the  face  of  the  Eussian  system,  and  have 
been  favoured  by  fortune  in  observing  the  back-doors  and 
winding  stairs. 

I  do  not  entirely  acquit  the  late  Emperor  of  faults.  Organ- 
ism and  education  had  an  influence  upon  him  as  on  other  men, 
but  he  never  purposely  committed  an  act  of  injustice.  The 
sentence  of  the  world  on  every  man  who  has  made  himself 
remarkable,  takes  into  account  the  circumstances  which  at- 
tended his  birth,  his  social  relations,  and  his  education.     A 
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Eussian  kaiser  should  form  no  exception,  especially  as  persons 
are  inclined  to  make  him  responsible  for  everything  that  takes 
place  in  his  empire.  In  certain  respects  he  is  so,  for  any  one 
who  advances  as  guide,  also  assumes  the  difficulty  and  respon- 
sibility of  the  character.  "  But  strict  justice  is  not  justice, 
et  il  ny  a  que  Vequite,  qui  soil  convenable  a  Vhomme.'"  This 
remark  of  his  grandmother's  must  not  be  forgotten  in  judging 
the  Emperor  Nicholas. 

Eound  the  cradle  of  a  Grand  Duke  are  laid  orders,  and 
admiral's  or  general's  commissions,  and  veteran  commanders 
hand  their  reports  to  this  chief  en  miniature,  and  lay  them  on 
his  pillow.  In  his  eyes,  then,  the  glistening  stars  are  con- 
stantly flashing,  and  while  still  in  the  hands  of  his  nurses, 
he  knows  that  those  men  with  the  flexile  backs  are  his  most 
humble  servants.  Even  at  an  early  age  he  begins  to  regard 
mankind  through  lofty  windows  from  a  distance.  Educa- 
tion, society,  example — develop,  foster,  and  form  his  aristo- 
cratic sentiments,  until  by  degrees  the  impressions  become 
hardened  into  prejudices,  and  finally  ossify  into  principles. 
He  sees  in  the  church  and  in  the  street  the  humiliation  and 
devotion  that  attend  the  imaged  representative  of  the  Divine 
and  Holy.  He  sees  the  same,  and  under  the  same  form, 
taking  place  at  his  own  feet.  On  Sundays  and  holidays,  his 
name  and  that  of  his  family  are  re-echoed  from  the  altars  of 
the  whole  kingdom.  He  reads  and  hears,  "  One  God  in  hea- 
ven, one  god  on  earth ! "  The  terrestrial  god  is  his  father, 
and  he  is  his  son.  Shoidd  he  then  be  esteemed  responsible 
for  that  which,  through  education,  example,  and  teaching,  he 
regards  as  a  law  of  his  being?  But,  on  the  other  hand,  can 
he  complain  of  injustice,  if  his  sentiments  and  actions  are  as- 
sailed ? 

I  speak  of  the  evils  of  slavery.     My  feelings  know  no  dis- 
tinction between  it  and  serfdom.    The  Russian  has  been  robbed 

8  H 
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of  the  world  in  which  he  lives,  and  a  future  one  is  pro- 
mised him  in  recompense.  He  must  not  think  of  possessions 
here,  but  seek  his  indescribable  riches  beyond  the  stars. 
This  is  no  czaric  or  royal  discovery,  it  came  from  the  mar- 
vellous source  of  that  army  of  Bonzes  encamped  over  the 
whole  world. 

Where  slavery  exists,  tyranny  is  ever  found.  The  fact  of 
a  good  regent  mounting  the  throne  does  not  convert  slavery 
into  a  bed  of  flowers.  The  best  man  stumbles.  There  is  not 
one  on  earth  who  can  say,  "  I  have  never  during  my  whole  life 
been  affected  by  caprice."  Every  man  is  an  object  of  terror, 
be  he  a  Moses,  a  Titus,  a  Solon,  who  is  free  to  do  all  that 
is  o"ood,  but  at  the  same  time,  all  that  is  bad  as  well.  What 
avail  all  individual  wisdom,  goodness,  and  loyalty,  if  a  prin- 
ciple exists  which  can  and  does  render  persons  miserable? 
What  use  to  the  peasant  are  all  the  governmental  encourage- 
ments to  promote  agriculture,  if  he  can  be  and  is,  lawfully  shot 
like  a  poacher,  in  case  he  attempts  to  defend  himself  against 
the  hares,  deer,  and  wild  boars,  that  eat  his  cabbages,  bark 
his  trees,  and  root  up  his  potatoes  ?  Slavery  is  the  thick  coat 
beneath  which  all  the  characteristics  of  Russia  lie  concealed;  an 
aggressive  spirit  without  determination — proneness  to  quarrel- 
lingr — wild  manners — a  cold  head  and  heart — love  of  extrava- 
gance — ignorance — superstition — ungrounded  national  conceit 
instead  of  national  spirit— obstinacy  in  lieu  of  manliness — 
roughness  in  lieu  of  sincerity — cunning  and  treachery  in  the 
place  of  foresight — priest-worship  instead  of  faith — deficiency, 
in  short,  of  great  princes  and  great  men. 

Let  the  Russian  look  at  Sweden,  his  neighbouring  coun- 
try, in  the  same  latitude  as  his  own.  Bravery  combined 
with  dignity ;  native  industry  and  science ;  morality  and 
order ;  national  activity ;  legislature  adapted  to  human  na- 
ture ;  a  love  of  the  arts  and  belles  lettres;  a  gallery  of  great 
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rulers.  Such  things  are  to  be  found  there.  The  Russian 
nation  never  knew  any  other  era  than  that  of  debasement. 
Throughout  its  whole  history  it  can  point  to  no  epoch  of  mental 
elevation ;  and  its  panegyrists  cleverly  avoid  appealing  to  the 
past. 

Potemkin  had  a  merchant  dragged  from  Moscow  to  Peters- 
burg by  the  police,  in  order  to  show  a  lady  his  immense  beard, 
about  whose  length  she  had  doubted.  The  merchant  was 
brought  to  the  capital,  and  kept  in  chains  for  months,  till 
Potemkin  happened  to  think  of  the  beard.  After  the  curiosity 
had  been  inspected,  the  Muscovite  returned  home  with  shat- 
tered health,  to  find  his  fortune  ruined,  and  his  wife  dead  of 
grief. 

It  will  be  said,  "  These  times  are  past."  This  is  true  as 
to  the  times,  but  not  as  to  that  which  begets  such  deeds — 
tyranny,  the  accomplice  of  slavery.  And  where  both  have 
eaten  into  the  system  for  centuries,  fifty  years'  excision  will 
not  have  reached  the  core  of  the  evil.  The  same  instance 
may  not  have  recurred,  just  as  the  same  fungus  does  not  spring 
up  again,  but  others  make  their  appearance  in  the  same  night. 
I  have  frequently  heard  Russians  remark,  that  "  we  possess 
no  states  free  from  tyranny ;  European  civilisation  has  not  yet 
created  one."  Be  it  so;  there  are  laws,  however,  which  are 
more  fearful  than  tyranny,  for  they  give  a  stamp  to  injustice. 
In  various  countries  things  occur  arbitrarily  which  are  not 
found  in  Russia ;  but  here  again  are  others  from  which  all 
Europe  recoils.  Portugal,  Spain,  Italy,  and  the  whole  human 
race  as  far  as  Turkey,  suffer  more  or  less  from  the  nightmare 
of  tyranny,  but  then  the  inhabitants  have  some  compensation 
to  lay  in  the  balance,  and — whether  constitutional,  monarchi- 
cal, or  republican,  with  or  without  the  permission  of  the 
authorities — they  all  join  in  praising  their  good  fortune  in  not 
being  Russians  ;    they   are    conscious  of  the  relationship  in 
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which  they  stand  to  a  state  power,  and  do  not  depend  on 
a  mere  autocratical  system,  as  an  estate  inherited  de  jure 
divino. 

In  Russia,  servility  is  confounded  with  patriotic,  indeed 
with  honest,  sentiments.  But  who  confounds  it  ?  Not  the 
people,  but  the  panegyrists  of  the  Government — the  vampires 
preying  on  the  nation  and  its  chief.  How  much  good  might 
be  effected  if  honest  servants  would  do  their  best  to  further 
the  rectitude  of  purpose  seated  on  the  throne !  A  foreigner 
cannot  fully  comprehend  my  remark,  because  it  is  necessary 
to  have  been  personally  convinced  how  Emperor  and  empire 
are  cheated,  not  modestly  under  a  cloak,  but  publicly,  without 
the  slightest  scruple  or  bashfulness.  Every  foreigner  who 
wishes  to  be  honest,  will  confess  how  frequently  he  has  heard 
in  Russia  the  remark,  "  Such  horrors  would  not  be  believed 
beyond  our  own  country." 

Servility  is  not  merely  a  product  of  despotic  states ;  it  is  a 
parasitic  plant,  whose  seed,  birds  and  winds  liave  carried  every- 
where on  European  soil.  To  see  it  practised  by  high  dignitaries 
as  a  virtue,  and  to  hear  it  publicly  stated  by  pretentious  authors 
to  be  the  voice  of  the  nation — these  are  proofs  that  school- 
masters do  very  wrong  in  holding  up  Sejanus  as  a  disgrace  to 
humanity.  At  the  present  day,  squadrons  of  Sejani  could  be 
formed.  Whatever  is  bad  at  one  given  period  remains  so 
eternally  ;  and  it  is  the  same  with  the  good,  for  moi'ality  never 
changes.  When  I  read  in  the  Petersburg  Journal  a  few 
years  back,  "  The  Emperor  is  great  as  regent ;  great  as  con- 
queror ;  great  as  diplomatist ;  great  as  man ;  great  as  legis- 
lator," and  found  this  fully  explained  in  a  commentary- 
attached — I  was  not  at  all  surprised,  being  accustomed  to  such 
public  disgrace.  When  every  one  creeps,  the  newspaper  editors 
naturally  crawl  in  the  front  ranks. 

When  a  king  of  Tombooktoo  seats  himself  on  a  throne  of 
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human  skulls,  his  courtiers  beg  him  to  dispose  of  their  heads, 
in  case  his  seat  should  seem  too  low. 

Certain  Indian  chiefs,  when  they  wish  to  express  their  de- 
votion, present  their  prince  with  a  pair  of  slippers,  on  the  soles 
of  which  their  portrait  is  drawn,  and  beg  as  a  favour  that  he 
will  trample  them  under  foot. 

Transatlantic  stories  for  inland  imitation  ! 

In  Eussia,  servility  is  the  chyle  which  supports  the  whole 
state-body.  The  most  honest  of  the  servants  of  the  Monarch 
does  not  dare  to  raise  the  slightest  objection  to  any  ordinance 
injurious  to  his  fatherland,  for  he  knows  to  what  persecution  he 
would  be  exposed — not  from  the  Emperor,  but  from  the  aristo- 
crats ;  and  because  he  is  sure  that  if  his  objection  were  to 
succeed,  the  amendment  would  fail  in  the  execution.  The  in- 
ferior never  contradicts  his  superior.   This  discipline  is  a  State 

principle  from  top  to  bottom.     State  Councillor  E ,  in  his 

capacity  of  guardian,  furnished  himself  with  ample  proofs  of 
the  injustice  shown  by  a  general  of  artillery  to  his  wards,  who 
had  entered  that  corps.  But  his  personal  application  to  one 
high  in  authority  met  with  the  sharp  reply  :  "  How  can  a 
general  commit  injustice  towards  a  cadet?" 

And  where  falls  the  greatest  pressure  of  this  system  of  serf- 
dom ?  Of  course  it  is  most  felt  at  the  base.  Cannot  the  position 
of  the  peasant  be  established  from  this  simple  fact  ? 

Look  at  him,  whether  in  his  village,  or  as  an  inmate  of  the 
capital.  What  is  his  life  ?  His  dress  in  summer  is  composed 
of  linen  trowsers  and  a  shirt,  which  hangs  down  half  way  over 
his  loins.  A  cord  or  thong  round  the  waist  sustains  both. 
The  quality  of  the  canvas  is  that  of  the  common  flour-sacks. 
His  feet  are  ignorant  of  stockings ;  he  wraps  them  in  the 
filthiest  rags  up  to  the  ankles,  and  draws  over  them,  not  shoes, 
but  slippers  of  the  coarsest  lime-tree  bark,  or  straw.  It  was, 
therefore,  pardonable  in   a  practised  sportsman,  to  take  the 
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track  of  such  an  animal  in  the  snow,  for  that  of  a  hitherto  un- 
known species  of  bear.  In  winter  a  sheepskin  is  drawn  over 
this  costume.  In  the  rope  round  the  waist  hangs  the  hatchet, 
his  sole  implement,  with  which  he  builds  and  finishes  off  his 
house,  his  bench,  his  table.  When  he  returns  home  wearied 
at  night,  he  bears  a  piece  of  board  or  drift-wood  on  his  shoulders, 
to  heat  his  room,  or  boil  his  soup  ;  and  where  is  his  dwelling 
in  the  capital  ?  In  cellars,  in  a  stable,  in  a  cowhouse.  Who- 
ever wishes  to  see  this  artisan  class,  women  and  men  in  their 
common  sleeping-rooms,  if  he  can  master  his  organs  of  respira- 
tion, should  visit  the  subterraneous  holes  on  the  Haymarket 
in  Lesnikoff's  house  and  others.  Fifty  to  a  hundred  lie  on 
the  floor,  and  chew  onions,  and  stinking  fish,  or  snore.  Pan- 
dora's box  was  filled  with  the  steam  from  these  hells.  Of  what 
consists  their  daily  meal  ?  In  summer,  of  cold  quass,  with 
bread  or  groats,  and  green  onions  shreddefl  in  it.  In  winter, 
uninterruptedly,  soup  with  chopped  cabbage  and  fat,  —  in 
fast  time,  hemp  oil.  The  table  d'hote  is  publicly  served 
up  on  the  ground.  A  great  number  of  brothers  in  misery 
sit  round,  not  a  dish — for  their  luxury  does  not  extend  so  far — 
but  they  eat  with  wooden  spoons  out  of  the  pail  from  which 
the  cattle  have  just  been  watered  ! 

If  you  travel  in  Russia  otherwise  than  by  post,  you  are 
glad  to  turn  in  at  a  peasant's,  rather  tlian  into  the  wretched, 
filthy  public-house.  Draw  out  the  table-drawer.  There 
lies  the  xjut  loaf,  and  hundreds  of  large  brown  beetles  glisten 
round  it,  and  lay  their  eggs  in  it.  The  Russian  merely  beats  them 
out,  and  eats  withoi;t  the  slightest  disgust.  On  the  door  hangs 
aclay-pot,  out  of  which  all  wash.  In  acorner  is  nailed  the  smoke- 
dried  picture,  before  which  the  master  of  the  house  falls  pros- 
trate, or  crosses  himself,  and  to  which  the  family  prays.  On 
the  stove  there  is  room  enough  for  them  to  sleep.  A  bench 
against  the  wall,  and  two  or  three  stools,  are  the  furniture. 
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Suppose  we  visit  the  countryman  at  his  labours.  So  long 
as  the  snow  has  not  entirely  covered  the  soil  in  autumn,  he 
drives  his  horse  and  cattle  out  to  feed  on  the  frozen  grass  ; 
and  in  April,  when  the  snow  has  partially  disappeared,  they 
must  support  life  from  what  the  melted  snow  has  softened,  and 
the  sun  has  dried  again.  I  saw  with  my  own  eyes  not  merely 
once,  but  repeatedly,  the  kine  lifted  up  in  the  stables  with  poles, 
because  too  weak  to  get  on  their  legs  by  their  own  strength, 
in  order,  on  St.  George's  day,  to  be  driven  out  into  the  barren 
dead  fields.  Eye-straw  is  their  winter  food,  from  which  all  the 
nourishment  has  been  drawn  by  the  heat  during  the  threshing 
of  the  grain.  When  the  winter  sets  in  early,  the  provision  of 
straw  does  not  last.  The  roofs  are  stripped  off,  to  keep  the 
cattle  alive  with  the  old  straw,  until  the  next  harvest.  The 
naked  beams  furnish  a  proof  of  the  prosperity  of  the  villages. 

In  May  the  horses  must  commence  ploughing.  They  ex- 
haust their  strength  in  drawing  the  light  plough,  which  turns 
up  the  only  partially  manured  soil.  Above  the  plough  the 
lark  rejoices,  but  its  song  finds  no  response  in  the  heart  of  the 
plougher.  The  harrow  brushes  the  surface  of  the  soil.  It  is 
formed  of  young  pine-trees  fastened  on  each  other.  On  one 
side  of  these  the  ends  of  the  branches  are  left  as  teeth.  If  it  is 
intended  to  do  more  than  merely  bound  over  the  field,  stones 
are  attached  to  it.  This  system  is  carried  on  from  the  Prussian 
and  Polish  frontiers,  as  far  as  Archangel  and  Siberia,  where- 
ever  rye  is  still  grown.  The  metropolis,  and  indeed  the  whole 
of  its  government,  cannot  display  any  other  mode  of  tillage. 

I  doubt  not,  that  foreigners  have  read  wonderful  things 
about  the  progress  of  agriculture  in  Eussia.  In  the  Cabinet 
of  the  Petersbin-g  Agricultural  Society,  for  instance,  models  of 
all  sorts  of  machines  may  be  seen,  but  the  only  persons  who 
have  thoroughly  studied  agriculture  are  the  landowners  in 
Courland,  Livonia,  and  Esthonia.     The  results  of  their  Indus- 
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try  and  reflection  are  visible  in  their  fields.  The  peasants,  too, 
of  these  provinces  far  surpass  the  Eussians  in  husbandry.  The 
majority  of  the  rich  Eussians  leave  their  estates  to  the  man- 
agement of  foreign  or  serf  stewards,  for  a  study  of  agriculture 
is  in  their  opinion  inseparable  from  the  scent  of  manure,  and 
they  cannot  lower  themselves  to  that.  A  herd  of  useless,  lazy 
slaves  in  their  houses,  are  more  necessary  to  their  owners,  than 
their  hands  in  the  fields. 

The  Eussian  landowners  who  live  in  Petersburg,  Moscow, 
and  governmental  towns,  for  the  sake  of  the  Court,  or  of  an  ap- 
pointment, or  of  pleasure,  amusement,  extravagance, — find  no 
other  interest  or  satisfaction  in  their  estates,  than  that  derived 
from  the  rubles  the  steward  sends  them,  and  which  he  has 
drawn  from  the  sweat  and  misery  of  the  serfs.  And  who  are 
these  stewards  ?  Persons  conversant  with  agriculture  ?  Of 
what  use  would  they  be,  since,  whether  the  fields  are  bowed 
down  by  heavy  crops,  or  empty  straw-haulms  rise  to  the  sky, 
the  result  is  all  the  same !  The  peasant  must,  in  any  case,  pay 
his  tribute ;  the  less  he  retains  for  himself,  the  more  obedient 
according  to  Eussian  principles !  Tchinovniks  (Government 
officials),  who  cannot  find  a  situation — foxes  in  cheating,  and 
geese  in  husbandry,  manage  the  estates.  Tlieir  business  is 
"to  collect  obrok,"  (poll-tax;)  but  they  are  masters  in  the 
art  of  keeping  their  absent  lords  in  good  humour,  and  satisfy- 
ing their  craving  for  more.  The  noble  gentlemen  do  not  see 
the  thumbscrews  v/hich  are  put  on  the  peasants.  But,  how 
if  these  complain  ?  To  whom  ?  To  the  master  ?  Oh  !  bolts 
and  bars  close  the  door  against  all  complaints !  Those  who 
surround  the  lord  are  all  in  the  interest  of  the  steward. 

Eight  years  ago  four  serfs  came  to  Petersburg  to  their 
lady  of  the  manor,  to  beg  her  to  accept  a  smaller  obroJc  for 
this  year,  oh  account  of  the  failure  of  the  crops.  They 
complained  about  the  ill  treatment  of  the  steward  (a  State- 
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counsellor,  by  the  way),  and  one  of  them  exposed  his  bleeding 
arm,  to  give  an  idea  of  the  remainder  of  his  person.  And 
the  gracious  lady  ? 

"  You  beasts,  you  canaille,  you  brutes,  you  won't  pay  ! 
You  want  to  complain?  Who  gave  you  leave  to  trouble 
nie  ?     You  shall  not  come  again  ! " 

The  poor  fellows  were  flogged,  and  since  that  period  they 
have  not  come  again. 

It  is  indescribable,  and  impossible  for  any  one  to  believe 
who  has  not  seen  it,  how  the  landed  proprietors,  no  less  than 
the  Crown,  are  cheated  by  their  stewards.  On  the  other 
hand,  instances  are  not  rare  of  honest  men,  who  have  per- 
formed their  duties  faithfully  for  years  on  the  estates,  having 
been  shamefully  calumniated  by  their  landlord,  merely  with 
the  disgraceful  object  of  robbing  them  of  their  honest  savings, 
and  cheating  them  of  their  dues.  I  know  men  who  entered 
on  situations  of  this  kind  in  the  provinces,  possessed  of  decent 
incomes,  and  who  returned  to  Petersburg  in  poverty,  in  order 
to  regain  the  property  of  which  they  had  been  forcibly 
stripped,  by  means  of  the  law  !    Could  they  possibly  succeed  ? 

Well-educated  bailiffs  have  been  sent  for  out  of  Germany. 
Unless  they  learned  from  the  Eussians  the  art  of  enriching 
themselves  by  oppressing  the  slaves,  they  found  they  had 
made  a  bad  bargain,  and  quitted  the  ungrateful  country. 
Only  as  late  as  1843,  three  pupils  of  an  agricultural  institu- 
tion on  the  Ehine,  who  had  been  seduced  by  a  Eussian  prince 
to  his  estate,  returned  home,  deceived  in  their  expectations 
founded  on  the  promises  they  had  received.  The  papers  even 
reported  this  fact. 

To  ask  whether  the  Eussian  serf  feels  his  position,  would  be 
to  doubt  whether  he  is  a  man.  The  apologists  of  slavery,  in 
fact,  do  nothing  else  than  deny  his  humanity,  when  they 
assert  that  the  Eussian  feels  himself  satisfied  and  happy  in 
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his  position,  and  that  it  is  truly  enviable.  These  panegyrists 
philosophize  thus  :  "  The  slave  was  aware  of  his  position 
many  centuries  ago ;  he  saw  free  men,  but  would  not  be  free 
himself;  he  gave  a  preference  to  his  own  condition — a  con- 
dition we  prefer  is  a  good  one,  and  a  succession  of  such  good 
conditions  is  pure  happiness."  Truly  that  has  a  very  logical 
sound  indeed ! 

It  is,  however,  certain  that  the  Russian  peasant  knows  and 
feels  his  misery.  But  it  is  equally  certain  that  an  individual  or 
a  whole  nation  may,  through  life-long  oppression,  fall  into  such 
a  state  of  lethargy,  that,  even  if  removed  into  a  better  posi- 
tion, he  feels  himself  in  a  strange  world,  and  looks  round  for 
the  accustomed  oppression  and  cruelty  to  drive  him  on.  It  is 
no  wonder,  then,  if  the  native  Eussian,  as  well  as  the  freed 
man,  looks  round  for  the  fist  and  stick,  which  he  is  accus- 
tomed to  regard  as  the  propellers  of  his  internal  machinery. 

I  have  always  felt  deeply  pained  when  many  a  worthy  man, 
who  in  real  value  outweighed  a  bushel  of  Generals  and 
Senators,  uttered  the  wish  as  timidly  as  if  it  were  a  crime  : 
"  Ah  !  if  I  and  my  family  were  only  free  !"  The  rich  mer- 
chants in  the  Melutin  Booth  at  Petersburg,  serfs  of  Count 
Scheremetief,  and  other  rich  and  honest  men,  offered  sums 
upon  sums  for  their  liberty,  although  the  Count — a  trump-card 
among  the  soul-holders — does  not  oppress  his  peasants  ;  but 
they  begged  and  still  beg  in  vain.  Would  it  not  be  shame- 
ful if  an^  inheritance,  consisting  of  reasoning  men,  should  be 
rendered  smaller,  and  not  be  handed  down  to  the  children's 
children?  Consequently,  all  remains  pleasantly  on  the  old 
system,  and  the  slave  is  still  a  happy  man  ! 

We  cannot  refuse  our  fullest  sympathy,  when  we  see  that 
the  poorest  man  will  make  the  utmost  exertions  to  attain  the 
object  of  his  highest  wishes — liberty  !  and  that,  too,  a  very 
wretched  description  of  liberty,  hardly  deserving  the  name. 
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He  knows,  for  instance,  that  his  master,  being  in  ■want  of 
money,  will  sell  him  for  five  hundred  rubles  Banco.  The  poor 
man,  however,  does  not  possess  a  penny.  He  therefore  looks 
for  some  one  who  wants  a  coachman,  servant,  or  labourer, 
and  binds  himself  to  serve  him  for  five,  six,  or  more  years, 
until  he  can  pay  his  master  the  stipulated  sum  for  his  liberty. 
These  years  of  service  he  must  probably  pass  in  the  house  of 
a  Tchinovnik,  who  has  stolen  so  much  money  at  his  ofiice, 
that  he  can  afford  to  be  brutal,  and  say,  in  an  off-hand  way, 
"  I  have  given  my  serf-fellow  such  a  thrashing  to-day  that  he 
is  writhing  on  the  ground."  The  contract  is  made  in  writ- 
ing for  the  appointed  time.  When  it  is  nearly  expired,  his 
master  contrives  to  accuse  him  of  some  crime,  and  kicks  him 
out.  The  poor  fellow  goes  and  lays  a  complaint  ?  Oh,  no  ! 
he  knows  too  well  that  his  complaint  must  pass  through  the 
hands  of  the  police,  and  they  are  already  bribed  against  him. 
He  seeks  another  master ;  and  he  is  probably  treated  in  the 
same  way,  or  even  worse.  Young  widows  or  girls  are  offered 
for  from  a  hundred  and  fifty  to  two  hundred  rubles  Banco.  I 
let  the  curtain  drop.  Any  one  who  wishes  to  pursue  the  sub- 
ject, can  imagine  the  horrors  which  must  inevitably  accom- 
pany such  a  system. 

In  Paul  I.'s  time,  might  be  read  in  the  Petersburg  Gazette, 
for  instance,  in  No.  56,  1798 — "Any  one  disposed  to  buy  a 
whole  family,  or  a  young  lad,  or  young  girl  singly,  can 
apply  to  the  silk-dyer  who  lives  opposite  the  Kazan  Church. 
The  young  man's  name  is  Ivan,  and  he  is  twenty-one  years 
of  age — is  healthy,  strong,  and  can  curl  ladies'  hair.  The 
girl  is  very  good-looking,  healthy,  is  called  Marfa,  fifteen 
years  of  age,  and  can  sew  and  embroider.  They  can  be  in- 
spected, and  had  at  a  cheap  rate.  In  the  same  house,  a 
Holstein  stallion  is  for  sale." 

At  the  present  day — say  in  1854 — may  be  read  daily  in 
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the  advertising  columns  of  the  Petersbiirg  Journal — "  In  the 
bouse,  No.  33,  on  the  Nevski  Perspectiv,  a  young  girl,  skilled 
in  needlework,  can  be  hired.  The  porter  will  furnish  parti- 
culars." 

"  At  No.  38,  in  the  great  Million,  a  coachman  and  cook 
are  for  hire.     Inquire  in  the  first  floor." 

"  In  the  bouse,  No.  60,  in  the  Pea  Street,  on  account  of 
sudden  departure,  a  family — consisting  of  a  young  widow, 
two  boys,  and  a  girl,  is  for  sale  or  hire  separately.  The 
coachman  Ivan,  hi  the  courtyard,  will  furnish  particulars. 
The  same  party  has  also  for  sale  two  colts,  from  the  Orloff 
paddocks,  and  a  Kolmogorian  cow." 

Is  this  public  announcement  at  all  different  from  that  of 
Paul's  time  ;  and  if  so,  in  what? 

And  yet  we  read  at  home,  that  the  sale  of  men  singly,  is 
now  prohibited  in  Eussia  ;  and  that  slavery  there  is  enviable 
rather  than  oppressive  !  In  addition  to  his  other  hardships, 
I  should  mention  that  the  unhappy  fellow  is  frequently  put 
on  the  scantiest  allowance  of  food.  Still  he  endures  and 
labours  beyond  his  strength,  in  order  to  lose  the  name  of  Serf, 
and  to  close  his  eyes  as  a  man. 

The  nobles  alone  possess  the  privilege  of  holding  souls  ; 
but  of  what  is  the  greater  portion  of  this  nobility  composed  ? 
Of  widows  from  the  peasant  classes,  married  as  serfs  by  a  general 
or  some  Tchinovnik  ;  Tchinovniks  who,  if  they  had  a  flail  in 
their  hands,  would  be  perfect  in  their  nobility,  who  have 
raised  themselves  by  wealth,  relations,  protection,  or  have 
made  their  fortunes  by  robbery.  Generally  the  owner  of 
five  or  more  souls  lets  them  out — the  females  at  from  four 
to  five  rabies  monthly,  the  males  from  ten  to  twelve,  with 
the  addition  ,of  some  wretched  clothing.  The  animal  let 
out  receives  not  a  penny  of  the  wages.  It  is  a  matter 
of  perfect  indifference  to  the  soul-letter,  how  and  for  what 
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purpose  he  invests  his  living  capital.  This  capital  sup- 
ports in  Petersburg  and  Moscow  a  multitude  of  idlers.  The 
hii-ed  soul  has  three  descriptions  of  tormentors,  in  case  he 
is  simple  enough  to  complain  of  ill  treatment — the  letter- 
out,  the  hirer,  and  the  police.  If  the  serf  wishes  to 
drown  the  thoughts  of  his  misery,  if  he  seeks  alleviation, 
courage  for  endurance,  an  incitement  to  sensual  gratification, 
if  he  wants  to  be  happy  or  to  struggle  against  suiFering,  he 
grasps  at  the  bottle.  No  nation  is  so  devoted  to  spirits  as 
the  Russian.  When  the  child  has  been  launched  from  the 
unknown  into  the  known  world,  the  father  gets  drunk  over 
his  joy  and  his  suffering  ;  and  the  mother  swallows  a  dram  to 
strengthen  her.  With  the  mother's  milk,  the  infant  imbibes 
its  future  element  of  pleasure.  Boys  are  treated  to  spirits  by 
grown-up  persons,  that  these  may  be  amused  by  their  tumbles 
and  blackguardism.  Courtship  is  effected  by  means  of  spirits ; 
if  the  chosen  maid  drinks  of  the  cup  handed  to  her,  she  has 
given  her  assent.  The  marriage  is  only  properly  celebrated, 
when  the  guests  lie  beneath  the  table,  and  regain  their  senses 
in  the  stall.  Every  piece  of  good  luck  is  sprinkled  with 
spirits  to  render  it  permanent ;  and  every  misfortune  is,  by 
ttie  same  process,  buried  in  Lethe.  The  most  important  day 
in  the  year,  the  name-day,  is  consecrated  at  the  bar  of  the 
dram-shop.  For  what  purpose  have  they  toiled  the  livelong 
year,  and  saved  a  few  rubles,  but  for  this  festival !  It  is  the 
name-day  of  the  Czar,  the  heir-apparent,  the  Czarina,  and 
so  on.  The  police  command  the  steaming  pots  of  grease  to 
be  placed  on  the  pavement  at  night ;  and  the  faithful  subject 
carries  his  tribute  to  the  depot  of  the  farmers  of  spirits. 
"Warsaw  is  taken!  children,  be  merry!"  and  the  joy  bubbles 
up  in  fountains  both  within  and  without  the  dram-shops. 
The  church-bells  are  ringing — it  is  Sunday.  First,  then,  a 
few  thousand  crosses,  and  after  mass  a  draught  in  confirma- 
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tion  of  our  faith.  A  death?  Grief  is  gaining  the  mastery. 
"  Brothers,  it  will  lighten  your  hearts,  take  a  glass.  One 
more,  and  then  another ! "  The  domestic  recipe  is  found 
availing.  But  the  sorrow  is  renewed  at  the  churchyard. 
"  Brothers  !  sisters  !  God  will  help  you  !  pray  come  home  ! 
grief  is  injurious ;  nothing  can  be  done  save  as  God  decrees, 
— drink  a  dram — that  will  calm  you  !" 

Such  is  the  peasant,  faithfully  drawn  from  nature — a  ripe 
fruit  of  despotism.  Many  of  the  slaves  drink  away  their 
senses  through  grief  at  their  disgraceful  condition.  But  ex- 
cuses can  be  brought  forward  for  this  fearful  sin  on  their 
parts.  Their  masters  indulge  in  sensuality  from  inclination. 
Master  and  slave  follow  the  great  highway  of  custom.  Tlie 
propensity  to  drunkenness  might  doubtless  be  eradicated  in 
the  Russian  nation.  As,  however,  the  Government,  after 
Alexander  the  First's  death,  took  the  spirit  monopoly  into  its 
own  hands,  and  increases  the  revenue  by  one  hundred  and 
twenty  millions  of  rubles  through  farming  it  out— this  is  a  clear 
encouragement  to  visit  the  dram-shop,  but  in  no  way  likely 
to  further  the  suppression  of  the  vice.  The  Government  itself 
puts  the  cup  to  the  lips  of  the  toper.  Were  anything  higher 
offered  to  the  mind  of  the  nation,  the  Russian  people  could 
raise  itself  from  its  slough  as  well  as  any  other.  The  Greeks, 
French,  Poles,  Tyrolese,  Spaniards,  did  not  derive  their  en- 
thusiasm from  the  bottle. 

But  the  year  1812  must  not  be  quoted,  in  order  to  place 
the  Russian  nation  on  the  same  level  with  others  !  The 
timid  people  lay  terrified  and  dumb  in  the  forests.  When 
the  misfortune  from  Heaven  fell  heavy  on  the  foe  and  over- 
whelmed him,  they  sprang  out  of  their  hiding-places,  not  to 
demand  liberty,  but  to  strip  the  corpses  of  what  the  Cossacks 
had  left  them,  and  to  take  their  revenge  on  wounded  and 
helpless  men.     The  words  of  the  Emperor  Alexander,  "  We 
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take  precedence  of  the  nations  of  Europe,  as  first  in  virtue 
and  liberty,"  bad  tbe  good  intention  of  making  the  best  of 
everything,  and  aroused  the  enthusiasm  of  the  nation,  in  the 
same  way  as,  at  the  present  time,  the  defeats  in  the  Crimea 
are  covered  by  a  conscription  of  fifteen  in  a  thousand,  and  by 
rewards  to  the  Russian  generals. 

But  does  not  the  slave  sing  ?  does  he  not  laugh  ?  is  he  ex- 
cluded from  public  rejoicings  ?  does  be  not  make  merry  in 
streets  and  markets?  are  not  the  ways  open  to  him,  which  lead 
to  noble  privileges?  Do  not  the  Tchinovniks,  the  merchants 
of  the  first  guild,  who  have  either  been  raised  immedi- 
ately from  the  rank  of  serfs,  or  liberated  by  their  fathers, 
afford  sufficient  proof  that  a  different  condition  is  attainable  ? 
Very  true,  indeed ;  the  calf  may  gambol  merrily  while  the 
slaughterer  is  whetting  his  knife  close  by.  But  behind  the  joy 
which  the  slave  is  ordered  to  display,  stands  the  glorification 
of  his  rulers,  and  the  routes  which  can  make  him  a  gentleman 
are  calculated  on  his  pocket,  and  he  remains  a  slave,  though 
under  another  form,  his  life  long. 

Spite  of  the  corruption  rooted  in  Russia,  I  do  not  believe 
that  the  Russians  are  rendered  utterly  incapable  of  enjoying 
liberty.  But  I  believe  firmly  that  slavery  is  the  cause  which 
prevents  them  from  becoming-  virtuous.  Men  who  have  not 
let  their  feeling  for  liberty  be  utterly  sucked  out  of  them  may 
still  be  found  in  Russia.  It  would  not  be  difficult  to  me  to 
point  out  most  distinguished  men,  whom  the  ruler  of  the  state 
would  be  unable  to  find  out,  because  good  sense  teaches  them 
that  it  is  better  to  appear  indifferent  than  to  expose  them- 
selves to  intolerance,  and  even  worse.  I  know  a  Russian, 
standing  high  in  external  and  internal  dignity,  who,  in  his 
struggle  between  this  good  sense  and  his  innate  virtue  and 
true  love  of  his  country,  once  decided  in  favour  of  the  latter, 
and  discovered  within  the  year  how  dangerous  it  is  to  follow 
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the  impulse  of  integrity  when  it  may  so  easily  come  into  colli- 
sion with  an  army  of  suspicious  foes. 

Wherever  the  Russian  conquerors  found  free  men,  they 
converted  them  into  serfs.  The  Baltic  provinces  possessed 
privileges  based  on  sacred  treaties.  One  after  the  other  was 
taken  away  from  them.  All  that  the  good  kings  of  Sweden 
had  done  for  the  welfare  of  these  provinces,  and  further  hoped 
to  effect,  disappeared  with  the  Eussian  occupation.  In  1784,  a 
ukase  was  published  in  Livonia,  according  to  which  the  peasant 
who  dared  to  make  a  complaint  against  his  master,  was  to  be 
knouted,  and  sent  to  Siberia.  Is  this  ukase  in  any  way  differ- 
ent from  the  remark  I  lately  quoted,  "  How  can  a  general 
act  unjustly  to  a  cadet  ? "  Stephen  Bathory  and  Gustavus 
Adolphus  did  more,  centuries  ago,  for  the  freedom  of  the 
Livonians  than  ever  they  have  gained  under  the  Russian 
sceptre  The  benefits  they  can  now  point  to,  date  from  the 
philanthropic  Gustavus,  and  the  really  noble  among  the 
nobles.  What  Charles  XII.  had  begun  for  the  welfare  of  his 
nation,  perished  with  the  hero.  When  we  remember  that 
Peter  I.  could  desecrate  the  happiest  day  in  his  life  at  Pultawa, 
by  the  harsh  treatment  of  the  Swedish  prisoners,  and  their 
deportation  to  Siberia,  where  their  descendants  may  still  be 
found,  who  can  wonder  that  he  had  no  heart  for  his  new  sub- 
jects on  the  Baltic  ? 

The  love  of  independence  among  the  Cossacks  is  his- 
torical. -  Since  Peter's  time,  every  Czar  and  Czarina  have 
exerted  themselves  to  convert  the  liberal  notions  of  this  people 
to  Russian  servility,  and  to  eradicate  all  that  could  remind  the 
races  of  the  Don,  the  Ural,  and  the  frontiers  of  the  Black 
Sea,  that  they  had  once  been  independent.  The  sons  of  the 
first  families  in  those  countries  become  acquainted  with  Russian 
liberty  as  adjutants;  and  the  Cossack  regiments,  instead  of 
aiding  their  fatherland  in  Circassia,   are  dispersed  over  the 
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whole  empire  as  hostages,  to  guarantee  peace  "within  their  own 
homes.  The  sons  of  Tartar  princes  continue  their  chivalrous 
exercises  in  the  city  of  the  Czars,  and  the  Georgians  augment 
the  Imperial  suite  in  festal  processions. 

Novgorod,  the  only  free  city  in  Eussia,  was  overthrown  by 
despotism  with  atrocious  cruelty,  because  the  very  name  of 
liberty  was  odious  in  its  ears,  and  Novgorod  was  strength- 
ened by  six  hundred  years  of  freedom.  The  most  powerful 
city  in  the  north,  whose  strength  the  Russian  expressed  by 
the  proverb,  "Who  can  fight  against  God  and  Novgorod?" 
— the  richest  emporium  of  the  Hanse  towns  ;  the  entrepot  for 
the  luxuries  of  Europe  and  Asia ; — was  crushed  by  Russian 
tyranny ;  and  trade,  industry,  and  republic,  were  ruined  for 
ever.  And  by  whose  orders  was  this  annihilation  effected  ; 
by  whose  command  were  those  inhuman  barbarities  executed  ? 
by  the  Czar,  to  whom  Russian  history  gives  the  epithet  of 
"  the  Terrible,"  Ivan  Vassilovitch — the  very  man  of  whom 
the  Russian  historian  Karamsin,  after  he  has  just  recounted 
the  fearful  deeds  of  this  demon  of  cruelty,  says,  "  A  Vassili 
Vassilovitch  was  sent  for  the  salvation  of  Russia."  Look  at 
the  fall  of  Novgorod  under  this  Czar  and  his  peoi^le.  Sixty 
thousand  inhabitants  fell  a  sacrifice  to  the  blade  of  the  tyrant ; 
but  his  Russians  accompanied  him  to  the  Church  of  St.  Sophia 
to  return  thanks  and  rejoice  over  this  annihilation  of  liberty  ! 

Look  at  the  peasant  in  Russia,  stretched  out  on  his 
hot  stove,  who,  on  waking  up,  is  forced  to  ponder  awhile, 
in  consequence  of  the  pestilential  exhalations,  as  to  whether 
he  is  still  asleep  or  awake.  Look  at  him  in  his  own  house  as 
master,  selfishly  and  despotically  ordering  his  wife,  his  child, 
and  the  whole  household,  and  then  again  crawling  to  obey  the 
scourge  which  is  brandished  over  him.  Ever  a  fearful  picture 
of  man  !  Sunk  in  the  deepest  slough  of  superstition,  unsus- 
ceptible of  suffering,  and  impassive  to  every  joy  which  has 
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any  higher  inspiration  than  the  senses,  he  never  makes  an 
attempt  to  rise  above  his  humiliation.  Liook.  into  the  history 
of  this  nation,  and  we  ever  find  it  in  the  most  unheard-of 
state  of  degradation — a  miserable  existence  !  but  to  this  miser- 
able existence  the  czaric  sceptre  has  humiliated  Sweden, 
Poland,  Cossacks,  and  Tatars. 

Has  Germany  anything  to  fear  ?  I  do  not  think  so.  But 
much  to  reflect  upon.  The  Kussians  can  boast  as  it  is,  that 
they  have  already  received  tribute  from  Germans,  for  Ivan  II. 
demanded  it  from  Bishop  Hermann  of  Dorpat.  He  assented. 
Again,  not  a  hundred  years  ago  the  Russians  removed  their 
celebrated  temple  of  Themis  to  the  heart  of  Germany.  The 
Berlin  people  would  sooner  have  believed  that  the  sky  would 
fall  than  that  a  Russian  army  could  ever  pay  them  a  hostile 
visit.  An  editor  of  Spener's  News,  consequently,  wrote  an 
article  against  the  Russian  General,  Todtleben,  in  which  he 
openly  expressed  his  feelings.  This  Russian  commander  made 
his  appearance  in  the  Prussian  capital  with  his  machines. 
Russian  justice  sentenced  the  editor,  in  the  year  1760,  to  run 
the  gauntlet.  He  saved  his  back  from  laceration  by  humili- 
ating himself  and  crawling  in  the  dust  to  beg  for  mercy  from 
the  Russians.  Things  are  not  so  much  altered  at  present  that 
I  can  afford  to  run  the  same  risk. 

Serfdom  must  be  abolished  !  but  why  then  is  this  not  set 
about  at  once  ?  Palliatives  never  cure  any  disease.  Alex- 
ander I.  adhered  to  the  system  of  giving  a  sop  to  Cerberus. 
He  fancied  the  Livonians  and  Esthonians  so  thoroughly  ener- 
vated, that  they  might  possibly  disoitler  their  digestion  by 
taking  healthy  nourishment.  He  ordered  three  years  of  pre- 
paration. During  these  years,  the  peasant  was  to  accustom 
his  mind  to  the  idea,  that  he  was  no  longer  the  property  of 
another.  He  was  by  degrees  to  realize  the  intense  happiness 
which  was  being  prepared  for  him.     But  when  the  time  had 
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elapsed,  the  poor  fellow  was  as  wise  as  before  ;  for  he  knew 
that  without  a  patch  of  land  he  could  not  earn  his  bread,  even 
if  permitted  to  remove  wherever  he  pleased,  and  that,  in  the 
end,  it  would  be  better  for  him  to  remain  as  he  was ;  for  as 
long  as  he  was  a  serf,  his  master  could  not  drive  him  away, 
but  now  he  could  give  him  notice  to  quit  as  a  free  saits 
culotte. 

Further,  the  peasant  was  to  be  enlightened.  For  this  pur- 
pose, village  and  district  schools  were  founded — and  the  pea- 
sants' sons  were  forbidden  to  visit  the  gymnasia.  A  ministerial 
rescript  explains  the  reasons  as  follows  :  "  In  the  gymnasia  and 
higher  schools,  the  serfs,  whose  education  from  childhood  has 
been  usually  neglected,  will  only  give  the  boys  of  higher  rank 
an  injurious  example,  and  induce  many  parents  to  provide 
their  children  with  a  home  education.  And  even  supposing 
that  the  sons  of  peasants  were  to  distinguish  themselves  by 
industry  and  good  conduct,  what  advantage  would  that  afford 
them  ?  Very  soon  these  young  persons,  who  have  become 
accustomed  to  a  way  of  life,  and  mode  of  thought  and  feeling, 
above  their  rank,  would  find  the  labours  they  would  have  to 
perform,  on  their  return  home,  insupportable  ;  and  experience 
has  proved  that  such  persons  either  fall  into  a  state  of  brood- 
ing melancholy,  or  give  themselves  up  to  extravagances  which 
eventually  ruin  them." 

The  instruction  in  the  parochial  schools  is  confined  to  three 
branches — reading,  writing,  and  the  rudiments  of  arithmetic, 
while  the  Pope  teaches  the  pupils  their  religious  duties.  In 
winter,  the  children  attend  school  for  four  hours  a  day;  but 
through  the  whole  summer,  there  is  no  enlightenment,  no  in- 
struction in  the  villages.  The  higher  schools  in  the  district 
towns  teach  the  Russian  language  and  history,  arithmetic, 
geometry,  and  geography.  All  that  is  required  to  enter  the 
gymnasia,  is  to  be  able  to  read  and  speak  Russian  ;  and  an 
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idea  of  the  studies  may  be  formed,  when  we  mention  that — for 
instance,  at  the  university  of  Petersburg — the  whole  amount 
of  Latin  taught  is  derived  from  Doring's  "  Introduction  to 
Translation,"  and  an  attempt  to  translate  Sallust.  I  know 
that  the  professor  was  frequently  quite  out  of  patience,  and 
advised  the  soi-distant  "  students"  most  seriously  to  pay  more 
attention  to  the  declensions. 

The  conspiracy  that  broke  out  on  the  accession  of  Nicholas 
to  the  throne,  had  a  portion  of  the  guard  attached  to  it  as  blind 
recruits,  and  in  addition  a  mob  of  peasants.  How  did  this 
happen?  Were  they  recruited  in  the  villages?  No,  they 
were  poor  devils  in  wooden  shoes  and  torn  sheepskins,  who 
were  at  work  on  the  Isaac's  Church,  against  whose  scaffolding 
the  main  body  of  the  insurgents  was  drawn  up. 

"  Conspiracy !  the  people  and  the  soldiers  are  rebelling  ! " 
This  was  told  me  by  one  after  the  other  of  those  who  came 
to  visit  me  on  that  morning.  I  believed  in  a  conspiracy,  but 
not  in  an  uprising  of  the  nation  against  the  head  of  the  empire. 
I  have  always  had  faith  in  the  Asiatic  reverence  entertained 
for  a  superior  by  the  Eussian,  and  in  this  instance  I  was  not 
deceived.  I  soon  convinced  myself  how  matters  really  stood. 
A  mob  of  peasants,  mixed  up  with  soldiers,  was  rejoicing  on 
the  Senate  Place.  From  time  to  time,  tchakos,  caps,  and  hats 
fraternized  in  the  air.  The  inmates  of  the  houses  on  the  side 
of  the  Senate  were  standing  on  the  pavement,  and  looking  at 
the  going-s-on,  which  no  one  could  understand.  They  wanted 
something,  but  what  that  something  was,  no  one  exactly 
knew.  The  Senate  guard  was  drawn  up,  the  officer  walked 
up  and  down. 

"  What  does  it  mean  ?"  I  asked  him. 
"  I  don't  know." 

"  What  does  it  mean  ?"  I  turned  inquiringly  to  a  peasant, 
who  had  just  hurled  his  cap  in  the  air  with  a  shout. 
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"  God  knows !  I  don't  know,  the  soldiers  won't  have  the 
Emperor — they  are  waiting  here  for  Constantino,  who  will 
soon  arrive." 

"  What  are  you  shouting?"  I  asked  another  sheepskin. 

*'  Kojistituzie  !  " 

"What's  that?" 

"  I  don't  know — nonsense  ;  they  are  playing  with  the  sol- 
diers ;  just  see  how  the  fools  are  driving  back  the  horsemen  at 
Labanoff's  house — listen  how  they  laugh." 

"  What  do  the  horsemen  want  ?" 

"  God  knows  !  they  often  come  up  to  the  people  and  strike 
them  on  their  sheepskins  with  the  flat  of  the  sabre  till  it 
rings  again.  But  then  others  attack  the  horsemen  with 
sticks,  and  they  run  away." 

The  spectators  satisfied  their  curiosity  by  walking  through 
the  mob.  I  did  the  same.  I  saw,  in  truth,  the  sport  between 
cuirassiers  and  peasants.  Thoughtlessly  did  the  blessed 
simpletons  shout  the  word  "  Konstituzie,"  when  Kiichel- 
becher,  one  of  the  conspirators,  ran  like  a  madman  into  the 
Galeeren  Strasse,  where  his  nonsense  found  no  responsive 
echo. 

This  was  the  morning  aspect  of  the  scene,  which,  owing  to 
the  vacillating  conduct  of  the  Government,  and  to  its  continu- 
ance without  serious  resistance,  became  serious  in  its  cha- 
racter, and  towards  evening  had  such  a  sanguinary  conclusion. 
In  the  judicial  sentence,  this  mob  was  charged  with  an  inten- 
tion of  plundering  the  town,  without,  however,  any  proof  of 
this  being  brought  forward.  But  there  was  much  in  the 
sentence,  which  would  have  been  better  omitted,  had  not 
its  intention  been  to  imbitter  the  nation  against  the  culprits, 
and  to  justify  the  eleven  unnecessary  rounds  of  artillery,  and 
their  fearful  effect  upon  an  ignorant  and  innocent  mob.  A  re- 
flecting people,  wishing  for  revenge,  would  not  have  cared  for 
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the  few  cannon,  but  have  rushed  upon  them  and  taken  them  ; 
they  would  not  have  played,  but  acted. 

The  empty  sound  of  "liberty"  reaches  the  ear  of  the 
Eussian  without  being  comprehended !  An  echo  requires 
some  object  to  reflect  the  sound.  The  Russian  knows  nothing 
either  of  constitution  or  state.  "  What  is  Konstituzie  ?  "  one 
shouter  asked  the  other  on  the  14th  (26th)  December  1825, 
"  Konstituzie — that  is  Constantine's  wife  !  " 

The  slave  now  hears  in  the  Church  that  God  is  his  father. 
When  once  the  Benefactor  of  mankind — Vhorreur  des  sots  et 
Vidole  des  sages — diffuses  her  light  over  Eussia,  then  the 
Russian  too  will  draw  the  conclusion  :  "  If  Grod  is  my  father, 
I  am  His  son,  not  His  slave.  Need  I,  therefore,  concede  that 
to  a  temporal  power  which  is  not  required  from  me  by  the 
Divine?" 

Will  this  time  arrive?  Everything  established  by  force, 
and  not  by  reason,  bears  the  germ  of  destruction  within 
itself.  For  a  nation  never  gives  up  its  rights  eternally,  the 
time  comes  when  it  demands  them  again.  In  the  individual, 
as  in  the  community,  the  mind  is  an  elastic  spring.  Al- 
though pressed  down,  it  retains  the  power  of  resistance,  and 
as  soon  as  the  pressure  ceases,  that  power  impels  it  involun- 
tarily to  motion.  It  only  requires  one  insignificant  signal  to 
produce  the  eruption  of  a  revolution ;  but  the  people  must 
understand  that  signal.  Tell,  Mirabeau,  were  signs  and 
sparks  ^which  enkindled  inflammable  matter.  1812  passed 
over  the  Russian  nation  imperceptibly ;  and  centuries  may 
roll  on  ere  a  similar  signal  from  without  appears  again  on  its 
political  horizon.* 

Born  in  oppression,  the  slave  has  lost  all  pleasure  in  self- 
exertion.     Food,  sensuality,  quarrelling,  cause  him  to  grope 

*  3855  and  1812  are  not  so  much  unlike,  but  that  we  may  predicate  the  sanae  of 
both.    May  our  author's  remarks  be  now  proved  true  ! — Tr. 
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blindly  througli  his  beggar  life.  Below  him  he  sees  no 
reasoning  animal ;  but  above  him  a  long  chain  of  superior 
beings,  and  his  idea  of  justice  melts  away  into  whatever 
resembles  an  authority.  His  enjoyments  are  like  dancing  on 
stilts.  But  when  the  spring  sun  once  shatters  the  coat  of  ice 
lying  over  Eussia,  then  no  barrier  will  restrain  the  menacing 
waves.  The  time  will  come  ;  but  till  then,  there  v/ill  be 
plenty  of  Dyke-masters,  and  not  one  of  them  has  ever  turned 
the  key  which  opens  the  sluices.  But,  be  assured,  the  time 
will  come ! 


136  RECOLLECTIONS  OF  RUSSIA. 


CHAPTER  V. 

PUBLIC  AND  PRIVATE  LIFE. 

Public  amusements  in  Petersburg— The  promenade — Preparations  for  the  festival — The 
Emperor — Peterhoif— Dangers  of  the  road — The  Island  of  Yelagin — A  general  holi- 
day— Distinction  between  foreigners  and  natives— The  illuminations — The  exhibi- 
tion of  brides — Choice  of  a  wife — Courting  customs — Before  and  after — Soirees — 
The  traders  of  the  first  guild— Commercial  enterprise — Ignorance  of  the  traders — 
Education  of  clerks — Propensity  to  cheat — Forced  liberality — Purse-pride — Mode 
of  life  among  the  traders — Irreligion  of  the  officials — 111  treatment  of  serfs — Prone- 
ness  to  intoxication — The  German  element — The  higher  nobility — Their  vanity — 
Luxury  and  ostentation — Charitable  institutions — Character  of  the  officers — Court- 
fools  and  their  appointment— Ignorance  of  the  country  gentry — 111  treatment  of 
tutors — Death  of  Count  Apraxin. 

It  is  the  first  of  May.  A  magnificent  morning.  The  air 
pure ;  the  sky  cloudless.  Gardens  and  fields  are  covered 
with  a  snow-white  mass  of  blossoms.  The  nightingale  is  re- 
joicing in  the  bright  green  woods.  He  sings  a  love-song  to 
his  brooding  mate.  Listen  how  the  chorus  rises  jubilant 
from  the  meadow,  ever  higher  and  higher !  Even  the  fish 
cannot  remain  in  the  water  ;  they  bound  above  the  surface. 
I  am  soul-glad  when  gazing  on  the  regeneration  of  nature. 
Crown  me  with  flowers,  and  let  the  fairest  of  earth's  daugh- 
ters seat  herself  by  my  side  ! 

But  do  you  fancy,  dear  reader,  I  could  thus  speak  and  sing 
in  Petersburg  ?  Alas !  I  was  dreaming  of  the  valley  of 
roses,  and  the  maids  of  Cashmere  I 

In  the  city  of  the  Czar  things  look  very  different  on  the 
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1st — that  is,  the  13th  May  (N.S.)  In  the  almanac,  spring 
has  indeed  long  commenced ;  but  the  double  windows  still 
protect  us  against  its  freshening  breezes.  The  fire  crackles  in 
the  stove.  The  sky  is  gray,  and  pours  down  snow  and  rain.  No 
matter !  this  is  the  Eussian  first  of  May,  and  by  it  we  Peters- 
burg cosmopolitans  understand  the  great  Gidanie  (promenade) 
at  Katharinenhoff.  A  person  must  be  a  Russian  by  birth  to  feel 
the  perfect  enjoyment  of  a  promenade  pervade  his  whole  frame, 
as  soon  even  as  the  word  is  uttered.  The  stranger  connects 
with  the  idea  of  an  excursion  a  recruiting  of  health,  an  enjoy- 
ment of  nature,  a  desire  to  be  away  from  the  buzz  of  the  city. 
Now,  the  idea  of  a  Gulanie  rejects  all  these  conditions. 

But  let  us  take  part  in  one. 

To-day,  then,  we  will  go  to  Katharinenhoff.  It  would  be  a 
sign  of  excessively  bad  taste  not  to  go,  on  the  1st  of  May,  to 
the  place  where  once  the  metamorphosed  maid  of  Marienburg 
wandered  in  gardens,  which  are  now  least  frequented  at  the 
season  of  flowers  and  fruit.  Spite  of  rain  and  snow,  then, 
the  promenade  takes  place.  Attention  !  the  State-councillor 
X.  has  just  summoned  his  coachman. 

"  Listen,  Petrushka,  what  do  you  want  to-day  ?  We  are 
going  to  drive  to  Katharinenhoff." 

"  I  want  boots  worst  of  all  ;•  one  of  them  has  no  sole,  and 
my  big  toe  sticks  out  of  the  other." 

"  Well,  go  to  the  booths,  and  get  a  pair  of  new  boots, 
do  you  hear?" 

"  I  hear." 

"  Have  you  got  a  new  caftan  ?" 

"  I  have." 

"  Then  put  it  on,  and  your  new  red  shirt,  do  you  hear?" 

"  I  hear,  Alexander  Michaelitsh  ;  but  the  tailor  said,  if  I 
didn't  take  him  the  money,  he'd  insult  me  publicly,  if  I  sat 
on  the  box  in  my  new  clothes." 
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"  Ah,  you  fool !  all  the  better !  let  him  abuse,  then  he'll 
get  nothing  at  all.  But  tell  him  I'll  pay  everybody  to- 
morrow ;  he  must  come  at  eleven  o'clock,  when  I  shall  be 
up, — do  you  hear?" 

"  I  hear." 

"  What  else  do  you  want  ?  you've  a  hat  ?" 

"  I  have,  but  a  bad  one." 

"  Well,  get  a  new  one  from  the  shop,  do  you  hear?" 

"  I  hear." 

"  The  mistress  will  give  you  a  rose  off  one  of  her  old  bon- 
nets— stick  that  on  it,  do  you  hear?" 

"  I  hear." 

"  Did  you  go  to  Philipp  Adamitsh  for  the  new  harness  ?" 

"  I  did  ;  the  harness  is  ready,  and  very  handsome  ;  but  he 
says  I  must  take  him  the  money  first." 

"  Ah,  the  fool  1  have  you  told  him  I  would  pay  to-morrow  ?" 

"  Alexander  Michaelitsh,  I  did  tell  him,  but  he  did'nt 
believe  me." 

"  Ah,  you  reprobate  !  how  stupid  you  are  !  Then  go  to 
another  shop,  do  you  hear?" 

"  I  hear." 

"  Has  the  groom  everything  in  order?" 

"  He  wants  all  I  want." 

"  Well,  take  him  with  you  to  the  shops,  and  buy  him  all 
he  requires.  Get  everything  ready,  we  start  at  three  o'clock, 
do  you  he^r  ?" 

"  I  hear;  but  in  such  weather?" 

"  Ah,  you  fool !  yon  fancy  it  will  snow  the  whole  day.  Be 
off!     Well,  what  are  you  stopping  for  ?" 

"  I  want  money,  Alexander  Michaelitsh  !" 

"  Money,  money  !  ah,  you  fool !  say   I'll   pay   everything 


to-morrow." 


"  They  won't  believe  it." 
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"  Get  out,  you  rascal !  That's  not  your  business.  Tell 
them  all  they'll  have  their  money  to-morrow.  This  is  pro- 
menade-day ;  I've  no  time  to  tease  myself  about  such  trifles. 
Listen,  Petrushka,  the  Emperor  and  Empress  will  be  there, 
so  see  that  you  drive  close  behind  them — then  the  tailor  can't 
abuse  you, — will  you?" 

"  I  will." 

At  ten  o'clock,  the  weather  begins  to  break.  The  police 
give  notice  in  all  the  houses,  that  there  will  be  a  promenade 
this  day  at  Katharinenhoff — the  Emperor  and  Empress  will 
drive  out  there,  and  the  public  are  requested  to  make  their 
appearance.  In  the  afternoon,  everybody  is  on  his  legs. 
What  driving  and  riding  there  is  !  All  are  in^  holiday  garb, 
and  what  a  mass  of  pilgrims  on  foot !  The  ladies  hold  up 
their  silk  dresses,  and  wade  through  thick  and  thin,  to  revel 
in  the  pleasures  of  May.  It  is  a  regular  parade  of  ankles  ! 
Ah,  how  delightful !  a  double-hedge  of  spectators  on  the  road- 
side !  What  do  we  care  for  the  charms  of  nature  !  We  do 
not  want  foliage  and  verdure  in  May.  Eoses,  corn-flowers, 
tiger-lilies,  huge  bushes  of  elder  on  the  bonnets,  proclaim 
spring,  as  appointed  by  the  milliners. 

How  the  police  puff  and  blow  !  the  exquisite  enjoyment  is 
about  to  begin.  An  officer  of  police  bounds  along  the  road  ; 
gendarmes  ride  up  and  down.  There,  a  policeman  is  already 
knocking  off  a  hat — silence  ! 

A  splendid  britzka  appears.  English  appointments,  Eng- 
lish liveries  !     The  Emperor  himself  drives  the  Empress. 

Hurrah,  hurrah ! 

"  Hallo,  hallo  !"  the  policeman  cries  between  whiles. 

"  Hurrah,  hurra-a-a-a-a-ah  !" 

How  it  re-echoes  !  The  escort  of  white  and  black  plumes, 
the  whole  system  of  superior  planets  and  satellites,  curvets, 
not  round  the  sun,  but  behind  it.    And  now  comes  the  bound- 
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less  succession  of  brilliant  and  not  brilliant,  paid  for  and  owed 
for,  equipages,  like  the  comet's  tail  behind  the  nucleus. 

It  is  beginning  to  rain.  Let  us  wait  a  while  ;  the  proces- 
sion is  returning. 

"Hurrah,  hurrah!" 

"Hallo!  louder!" 

"  Hurrah,  hurra-a-a-a-a-ah  !" 

The  last  carriages  pass,  and  we  follow  them  home. 

Was  that  the  1st  of  May  ?  Magnanimous  Russians,  forgive 
a  stranger  the  simple  question  ! — what  idea  can  a  ploughman 
form  of  a  lobster  salad  ?  But  the  most  solemn  promenade  we 
townsfolk  have,  is  on  the  1st  July.  No  day  in  the  year  is 
kept  more  brilliantly  than  the  name-day  of  the  Empress. 
The  court  displays  its  splendour  at  Peterhoif.  The  metropolis 
wanders  out  thither.  Steamers  and  boats  cover  the  gulf;  car- 
riages and  pedestrians  fill  the  long  highway  of  sixteen  miles. 

The  festival  consists  of  three  acts.  In  the  forenoon,  the 
mounting  of  the  guard ;  in  the  afternoon,  the  lounge  in  the 
garden  ;  and  in  the  palace,  a  ball.  At  nine  o'clock,  the  cur- 
tain rises  for  the  third  time.  A  rocket  is  discharged,  and 
gives  the  signal  for  the  commencement  of  the  illuminations. 
Thousands  of  sailors  climb  up  the  poles  which  support  mil- 
lions of  glass  lamps.  One  breaks  a  leg  here,  another  laments 
over  a  broken  arm  there — mere  trifles !  In  ten  minutes,  the 
immense  Dutch  garden  is  a  body  of  flame.  The  mob  pours 
through^  the  alleys  ;  masters  and  serfs  in  a  mingled  mass. 
At  various  spots,  the  bands  of  the  guards  make  noisy  music. 
Lamps  break,  and  drop  the  melted  fat  on  the  clothes.  The 
greasy  steam  floats  like  a  cloud  among  the  trees.  The  cul- 
minating point  of  the  festivity  is,  when  the  Imperial  family 
and  suite  drive  through  the  garden  in  a  long  procession.  I 
confess,  however,  there  is  something  magical  in  this  illumi- 
nation, owing  to  the  dazzling  prismatic  hues  reflected  by  a 
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number  of  fountains  and  cascades.  The  stranger  who  happens 
to  be  in  Petersburg  at  this  period,  ought  not  to  omit  the  sight. 
Seen  twice,  it  grows  tedious,  and  further  repetitions  render 
the  pleasure  so  poor,  that  I  am  unable  to  write  any  detailed 
account  of  it.  One  and  the  same  thing,  over  and  over  again, 
without  the  slightest  change,  can  only  weary  in  the  long-run. 

The  day  costs  the  Enaperor  three  hundred  thousand  rubles, 
and  every  family  a  considerable  sum.  They  are  fortunate  if 
they  have  not  some  accident  to  lament  into  the  bargain.  On 
every  return  of  this  festival,  human  lives  are  sacrificed  ;  twice 
have  they  been  sacrificed  by  hundreds,  at  a  great  display  of 
fireworks  in  the  reign  of  Alexander  I.,  owing  to  a  number  of 
horses  being  startled,  and  again  in  the  great  storm  several 
years  ago. 

Another  promenade  is  to  the  Island  of  Yelagin.  The  Im- 
perial family  will  be  there  to-day — the  police  have  announced 
it.  We  will  go  ;  for  why  should  we  remain  alone  in  the 
city  ?  There  is  sure  to  be  a  crush  ;  for  all  the  masters  have 
been  prohibited  by  the  police  from  allowing  their  journeymen 
and  apprentices  to  work  to-day.  Business  is  settled  earlier  than 
usual.  To-day  a  bill  cannot  be  presented,  a  prisoner  tried,  or 
executions  put  in — in  short,  the  most  important  business  is 
neglected — for  ministers,  presidents,  notaries,  clerks — all  are 
at  the  promenade.  Magic  word  !  The  houses  are  empty,  the 
porters,  the  sick,  the  old  men  and  women,  are  the  watchmen. 
By  way  of  compensation,  they  will  drink  a  few  glasses  extra, 
because  it  is  the  promenade,  and  there  will  be  plenty  of 
robberies. 

What  rattling  and  shaking!  carriage  on  carriage;  the 
city  is  one  cloud  of  dust.  From  the  Yemskoi — a  quarter 
chiefly  occupied  by  peasants  and  carriers — come  peasant  carts, 
huge  troughs  mounted  on  four  wheels.  Five  or  six  girls  and 
women  sit  in  each — the  village  beaux  hold  fast  to  the  sides, 
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their  legs  hanging  out.  A  lean  horse  has  to  gallop  along 
with  the  load,  urged  on  by  a  constant  succession  of  blows. 
Whither  away  ?     To  Yelagin  ! 

The  peasant  of  rather  higher  rank  comes  in  a  drosky. 
He  deals  in  currant  cakes,  gingerbread,  hard-boiled  peas,  &c. 
On  his  lap  he  holds  his  spouse,  and  passes  an  arm  round  her 
massive  waist,  to  keep  her  from  falling  off.  She  has  ex- 
panded a  magnificent  parasol,  and  tucked  up  her  silk  dress 
around  her  to  keep  it  from  creasing.  The  back  of  the  coach- 
man leans  against  her ;  and  she  holds  on  tightly  by  his  belt. 

This  day  many  people  will  lose  their  lives  or  be  crippled ; 
but  then  it  is  the  promenade  !  Vehicles  and  boats  are  not  to  be 
had  for  love  or  money;  we  will  therefore  go  on  foot.  The  long- 
bearded  tradesman  before  us  gives  his  arm  to  his  better-half, 
who  rustles  in  silk,  her  head  wrapped  in  a  silk  handkerchief. 
Before  their  parents  walk  the  daughters,  dressed  in  the  latest 
Parisian  fashion,  looking  like  dolls  moved  by  clock-work. 
Mouth,  arms,  eyes,  were  all  placed  in  their  proper  position  at 
home  ;  they  remain  motionless.  Farmers,  cobblers,  tailors, 
saddlers,  &c.,  have  purchased  into  the  merchants'  guilds.  So 
behind  the  family  march  the  apprentices  with  brightly 
polished  tea-urns,  kettles,  edibles.  Mob  upon  mob !  the 
further  we  go  the  more  closely  are  they  all  packed ;  for  they 
are  streaming  to  one  point  from  every  quarter  of  the  city. 

But  the  procession  marches  forward  so  silently — not  a 
sound  is  to  be  heard!  Are  we  attending  a  funeral?  It  is 
not  proper  to  converse  in  the  streets — police  are  stationed 
everywhere  ;  and  spies  march  in  detachments  through  the 
mob.  Yet  some  ladies  and  gentlemen  have  just  flown  past 
us  ;  they  were  talking  loudly  and  laughing.  Those  were 
foreigners.  A  Eussian  does  not  forget  himself  so  easily. 
When  the  French  and  Germans  have  been  here  but  a  short 
time,  they  are  distinguished  by  this  natural  manner  of  theirs. 
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But  when  they  have  once  got  into  the  clutches  of  the  police, 
they  too  grow  more  cautious. 

In  such  a  strangely  mixed  procession,  foreigners  and 
natives  are  like  two  opposite  elements,  shaken  together  hut 
never  commingling.  It  is  easy  to  distinguish  between  them. 
The  army  wearing  caftans  and  long  dark-blue  coats  reaching 
to  their  ankles,  and  smelling  of  onions  and  Russian  hides,  is 
Muscovite.  The  legion  of  green  functionaries  with  a  scent 
of  musk  about  it,  is  Muscovite  also,  while  any  one  who  walks 
about  in  a  tail-coat  or  short  surtout,  and  is  scentless,  is  sure 
to  be  a  foreigner. 

The  long  road  over  the  shaking  Swiss  bridges,  and  the 
irregular  wooden  pavement,  through  streets  of  wretched 
houses,  is  truly  not  very  delightful.  At  last  we  are  at 
Krestoffski — the  lung  of  Petersburg.  Quick  !  a  bench  to  rest 
our  wearied  limbs.  All  are  occupied.  We  therefore  proceed 
with  solemn  silence,  and  slowly,  round  a  small  green  with  a 
few  bushes  and  birches.  A  magnificent  orchestra  !  four  mu- 
sicians are  seated  in  a  boarded  alcove,  playing  the  Chasse 
de  Henri  Quaire,  varied  by  Russian  tunes.  We  cannot  go 
into  the  coffee-house,  for  the  smell  of  leather  and  musk  is  un- 
endurable— so  we  lounge  on,  therefore,  towards  Yelagin,  on 
both  sides  of  the  road  firs  and  morass.  On  the  road  we  have 
the  treat  of  seeing  a  rope-dancer  and  his  two  children,  whose 
limbs  the  old  sinner  has  dislocated. 

Well,  here  we  are  in  Yelagin,  with  its  pretty  summer 
chateau.  In  the  grass-plots  walks  are  made,  winding  through 
willow  bushes  and  birches  to  stagnant  pools.  The  well- 
dressed  company  march  about  in  couples,  perfectly  silent. 
At  various  spots  the  bands  of  the  guards  are  playing  before 
the  chateau — we  see  an  ocean  of  heads,  with  their  eyes  fixed 
on  the  windows.  What  causes  this  catalepsy?  They  are 
awaiting  the  moment  when  a  scion  of  the  Imperial  family 
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will  walk  to  a  window,  or  past  it.  And  then  ?  My  good 
reader,  you  ask  very  strange  questions  !  Then,  the  object  of 
the  promenade  is  attained.  You  are  not  a  good  Christian,  if 
you  can  form  a  higher  wish.  Any  one  who  can  boast  to- 
morrow that  he  saw  to-day  how  this  or  that  member  of  the 
royal  family  was  dressed,  with  whom  he  spoke,  and  how  he 
moved, — that  nian  is  a  patriot,  and  a  connoisseur  as  to  true 
pleasure.  For  a  whole  week  Yelagin  will  form  the  subject 
of  conversation  in  polite  and  unpolite  circles. 

There  is  no  room  on  the  few  benches — the  grass  is  wet. 
Shall  we  go  home  ?  No.  The  police  have  announced  that 
the  public  must  stop.  When  it  grows  dark,  magnificent  fire- 
works will  be  displayed  on  the  water,  and  the  Imperial  family 
will  make  their  appearance  in  public.  Midnight  soon  arrives. 
The  banks  of  a  little  arm  of  the  Neva  are  studded  with  silent 
groups  of  human  beings.  On  the  water  is  a  boat,  containing 
the  magnificent  fireworks.  The  police  arrange  the  ranks,  and 
thrust  the  mob  aside.  The  Emperor  is  coming !  a  gentle 
murmur  passes  through  the  mob.  You  are  well  squeezed,  but 
must  yield  to  your  fate — it  is  impossible  to  work  your  way  ont. 
Women  and  children  shriek  for  help.  "Silence!"  order  the 
police,  "the  Emperor  is  coming!"  All  stand  on  tiptoe.  It 
is  HE.  He  has  passed  hurriedly.  A  long  procession  of  plumes, 
stars,  and  aiguillons.  The  rockets  fly  upwards.  A  Catha- 
rine wheel  whizzes.  A  great  A.  and  N.  glisten.  A  few  flower- 
pots and  Eoman  candles  startle  the  horses  on  the  road.  A 
few  more  crackers,  and  the  magnificent  fireworks  are  over ! 

The  stream  of  human  beings  pours  homewards.  On  the 
road  we  hear  of  accidents  to  carriages.  A  boat  full  of  persons 
upset,  all  on  board  drowned.  "  Some  one  has  stolen  my 
watch!"  *' I  have  lost  my  pocket-book!"  "  My  wife  has 
had  her  shawl  dragged  from  her  back  ! "  "  Fearful  fatigue, 
— hunger  and  thirst!"     Not  a  boat,  not  a  drosky  to  be  had! 
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The  way  must  be  retraced  on  foot !  That  was  the  promenade. 
Fortunate  the  man  who  has  quite  exliausted  its  pleasures ! 
All  the  names  printed  in  large  capitals  in  the  Eussian  alma- 
nacs afford  occasion  for  enjoyments  of  the  same  nature.  Any 
one  unavoidably  kept  at  home,  or  too  unpatriotic  to  be  pre- 
sent at  a  promenade,  enjoys  at  least  the  pleasure  of  the  iUu- 
mination  of  the  city.  It  does  not  consist  in  illuminating  the 
windows,  but  in  the  six  dishes  of  fat  which  are  ordered  to  be 
placed  on  the  pavement  before  every  house,  with  directions 
as  to  whether  the  pans  should  be  filled  once,  twice,  or  thrice 
in  the  evening.  The  police-command,  however,  is  only  obeyed 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  Winter  Palace ;  the  more  distant  parts 
of  the  city  remain  dark.  To  make  up  for  that,  the  papers 
announce  on  the  following  morning,  that  "the  metroplis  was 
most  brilliantly  illuminated  as  an  expression  of  the  universal 
love  and  joy." 

On  Whit-Monday,  and  the  following  Sunday,  there  is  also 
a  great  promenade  in  the  Summer  Garden,  namely,  the  exhi- 
bition of  brides.  The  Russian  tradesmen,  on  these  days,  ex- 
pose their  marriageable  daughters  in  order  to  marry  them, 
or,  as  they  term  it,  to  give  them  away.  Under  the  lime- 
trees  of  the  principal  AUee^  are  two  long  rows  of  gaily  dressed 
girls  packed  closely  together  like  the  pipes  of  an  organ.  Be- 
hind each  stands  the  match-maker,  and  in  the  third  row  the 
mothers  and  other  female  relatives.  Through  this  double 
row,  the  spectators  and  the  wife-seeking  Russians  slowly  walk. 
The  latter  notice  any  face  that  pleases  them,  and  the  match- 
maker belonging  to  it.    The  exhibition  lasts  till  a  late  hour. 

On  the  following  day  the  suitor  sends  for  the  match-maker 
whom  he  had  noticed.  He  examines  her  as  to  the  position  of 
the  family  of  the  girl  he  has  selected,  and  enumerates  his 
essential  requirements,  the  sine  quibus  non,  generally  referring 
to  the  sum  of  money  which  the  bride  is  to  bring  with  her. 

8  K 
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The  match-maker  then  goes  to  the  competent  authorities,  that 
is,  not  to  the  girl,  but  to  her  father.  They  exchange  pre- 
liminaries. The  papa  states  how  large  the  dowry  is,  and  in 
what  it  consists.  This  the  match-maker  reports,  and  if  the 
goods  suit  the  taste  of  the  purchaser,  the  bargain  is  as  good 
as  definitively  concluded.  It  is  generally  in  the  evening  that 
the  match-maker  commences  negotiations,  in  the  private  circle 
of  the  bride's  family.  Coffee,  tea,  chocolate,  pastry,  wine, 
brandy  are  served  up.  Father,  mother,  and  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  family  take  part  in  the  sale :  the  bride,  the  object 
of  purchase,  is  alone  absent.  The  match-maker  walks  in  with 
a  most  important  air.  She  makes  the  offer  for  the  hand  of 
the  daughter  from  such  and  such  a  one — an  unknown  person, 
it  is  true,  but  inquiries  have  already  been  quietly  made  as  to 
his  trade  and  to  his  circumstances. 

The  father  loudly  and  distinctly  assents,  while  the  mother 
cries,  according  to  etiquette.  The  daughter  is  now  summoned. 
Without  the  slightest  emotion  she  walks  in.  The  father 
says  to  her — 

"  Maria,  I  have  given  you  away." 

"To  whom,  father?" 

"  To  Ivan  Ivanitsh  Shtshitserianoff.  Have  you  ever  seen 
him?" 

"  No,  father,  but  I  have  heard  he's  rich." 

"  Yes,^Maschinka,  he  is  rich ;  his  father  has  three  stone- 
houses  and  a  booth ;  he  deals  in  flour,  groats,  and  butter.  The 
son  often  goes  to  Moscow  and  Nischnei  to  make  purchases. 
Won't  the  time  seem  wearisome  to  you?" 

"  Not  at  all,  father ;  what  is  to  be  done?" 

"Is  all  ready?" 

"  Yes,  father,  I  am  ready,  and  my  dowry  too." 

Thus,  then,  all  is  settled.     There  is  no  impediment. 

A  few  evenings  later  the  bridegroom  comes  with  his  parents. 
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They  are  expected  and  announced  with  the  greatest  solemnity. 
On  all  sides  tremendous  bowing. 

"That  is  thy  bridegroom,  Maria!"  the  father  says  to  the 
daughter. 

Maria  makes  a  courtesy,  and  Ivan  Ivanitsh  nods  his  head. 

"Are  you  satisfied,  Maria  Michaelovna?"  he  asks  her. 

"  Yes!"  she  answers.     "  Father  has  told  me  all  about  it." 

He  now  hands  her  a  present — some  ornament,  a  cross,  a 
ring,  ear-rings,  or  something  of  that  sort,  taking  care  at  the 
same  time  to  state  its  value. 

"  Thank  him,  Maschinka,"  says  the  mother,  "  now  thou 
canst  kiss  him." 

And  they  kiss  each  other.  But  not  like  the  coarse  Ger- 
mans or  French,  arm  linked  in  arm,  heart  to  heart,  and  mouth 
to  mouth — not  lovingly  in  secret,  without  the  knowledge  of 
papa  and  mamma  ;  but  coram  publico  once,  twice,  thrice,  with 
projecting  lips,  and  hanging  arms,  at  a  respectable  distance,  and 
they  remain  their  whole  life  long  two  hearts  and  two  minds. 

After  this  come  general  congratulations  on  the  mutual  re- 
lationship. They  converse  about  the  weather,  a  promenade, 
and  the  preliminary  articles  relating  to  the  wedding.  No 
Russian  was  ever  yet  simple  enough  to  ask  his  bride.  Do  you 
love  me? — that  is  a  matter  of  indifference.  The  Russians 
calculate  love  by  rubles, — the  more  of  the  latter,  the  more 
ardent  the  former. 

After  this  first  acquaintance  and  settlement  of  affairs,  the 
betrothal  is  appointed  for  the  next  Sunday,  and  the  happy 
event  made  known  to  the  world.  In  the  evening  after  the 
betrothal  there  is  a  hop,  for  it  is  impossible  to  call  Russian 
balls  dancing.  From  this  time  forth,  a  room  in  the  bride's 
house,  with  a  table  laden  with  fruits,  sweetmeats,  Madeira, 
and  brandy,  is  always  kept  open  for  the  congratulators ;  and 
every  evening,  until  a  few  days  before  the  marriage,  there  is 


148  RECOLLECTIONS  OF  RUSSIA. 

hopping,  card-playing,  eating,  and  drinking  ;  bride  and  bride- 
groom seeming  only  to  thinli  of  tlieir  steps.  There  is  no  real 
amusement.  This  monotony,  this  martyrdom,  frequently  lasts 
from  four  to  six  weeks  without  interruption. 

The  marriage  takes  place  in  the  evening  in  the  brilliantly 
lighted  church.  From  thence  the  lady  drives  to  her  future 
home.  Two  children  have  become  man  and  wife ;  he  is 
about  eighteen  or  twenty,  she  from  fifteen  to  eighteen.  We 
cannot  expect  domestic  virtues  in  her.  She  does  not  even 
know  what  household  economics  are.  For  her  there  are  no 
business  cares.  The  young  wife  never  learns  the  manage- 
ment of  her  household,  for  she  lives  with  her  husband  at  the 
bouse  of  his  parents,  and  is  in  everything  subject  to  her 
mother-in-law.  She  sleeps  in  the  morning  till  she  is  sum- 
moned to  breakfast ;  her  husband  has  gone  to  his  shop  for 
the  whole  of  the  day  ;  she  sits  in  her  room  alone.  If  she 
understands  the  use  of  her  needle,  so  much  the  better ;  if  not, 
she  folds  her  hands  in  her  lap.  The  mother-in-law  feeds  her ; 
her  occupation  is  to  do  nothing,  and  so  she  spends  the  day. 
Ivan  Ivantsch  joins  her  in  the  evening ;  shows  her  on  the 
counting-board  his  incomings  and  outgoings  for  the  day,  and 
within  a  fortnight  he  grows  tired  of  her.  But  he  is  now  a 
married  man,  and  as  such  is  received  into  the  band  of  jolly 
topers.  He  has  a  rich  wife  ;  he  must  let  himself  be  seen. 
He  soon  -comes  staggering  home  ! 

Such  are  the  blessings  of  matrimony  among  the  Kussians, 
and  such  the  alliance  of  hearts.  It  happens  at  times  that 
three  married  sons  live  together  in  their  parents'  house. 
Parties  are  formed  ;  there  is  no  harmony  among  them.  In- 
trigues are  carried  on  with  the  mother-in-law,  who  has 
authority  over  house,  yard,  kitchen,  cellar,  chest,  table,  man 
and  maid  servant,  and  cattle,  and  she  selects  one  daughter, 
who  domineers  over  the  others.     What  fruit  such  a  social  life 
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produces ;  what  crimes,  either  secret  or  public,  take  place  in 
a  family  circle  of  this  description,  may  be  easily  imagined.  I 
knew  a  household  of  high  repute  thus  composed  of  hetero- 
geneous parts,  where  two  brothers  formed  an  illicit  connexion 
with  the  wife  of  the  third.  This  was  in  Moscow  ;  but  the 
metropolis  is  rich  in  cases  of  the  same  nature.  There  is 
nothing  more  dead,  insipid,  and  miserable,  than  the  family 
life  of  the  higher  class  of  Russians. 

The  house-father,  who  has  grown  up  in  the  most  utter 
ignorance,  has,  by  money  or  marriage,  or  in  some  other 
fashion,  entered  on  a  vocation — generally  trade.  This  trade 
occupies  his  entire  mind.  His  thoughts,  bis  conversation,  are 
about  calculations.  Walk  behind  Eussians  in  the  street,  and 
you  may  bet  a  thousand  to  one  that  they  are  talking  of  rubles. 
When  his  day's  work  is  ended  he  goes  back  to  his  room,  fixes 
his  thoughts  exclusively  on  the  calculating  machine,  eats, 
drinks,  gets  muzzy,  and  sleeps  till  the  next  morning.  Wife 
and  children  are  only  honoured  with  his  conversation  when 
he  wants  anything.  The  almanacs  and  a  few  books  of  prayer 
form  the  library  of  a  rich  family.  The  Tchinovniks,  instead 
of  prayer-books,  have  romances  from  the  circulating  library. 

Russian  parties  are  a  perfect  martyrdom  to  a  foreigner. 
The  larger  tradesmen  ape  soirees  too.  Mutual  visits  are  paid. 
The  ladies  sit  in  silence  round  the  walls ;  not  a  mouth  is 
opened.  They  amuse  themselves  with  sitting,  or  at  the  most, 
walk  once  or  twice  through  the  room.  If  a  daughter  has  had 
music  enough  drummed  into  her  to  be  able  to  play  a  melan- 
choly waltz,  the  piano  is  surrounded,  and  the  artiste  overbur- 
dened with  every  possible  compliment.  The  men  drink  in 
the  meanwhile,  and  quarrel  over  the  card-table.  The  father 
gets  up,  wipes  his  beard,  for  he  has  emptied  his  last  glass. 
The  families  form  into  separate  parties  ;  courtesies  and  bows — 
"  It  has  been  a  delightful  evening ;  we  have  been  excessively 
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amused !  Matve  Stepantch  and  Proskovia  Gabvrinovla,  we 
thank  you  for  the  great  pleasure  you  have  given  us.  Pleasant 
dreaiDS  till  we  meet  again  !" 

In  order  to  have  a  connecting  link  between  noble  and 
slave,  the  Government  has  exerted  itself,  more  especially 
lately,  in  creating  a  middle  class.  It  was  something  like  Peter 
the  First's  idea  of  converting  rough  Asiatics  into  civilized 
Europeans — by  shaving  off  their  beards.  Eussia  is  still  so 
ignorant  of  citizen-life  that  she  deceives  herself  into  fancying 
that  the  inhabitants  of  her  cities  really  form  a  middle  class. 
We  will  not  refer  to  the  domestics  and  artisans — sprung  from 
serfdom,  but  now  emancipated  ;  who,  by  paying  a  heavy  tax, 
have  received  the  name  of  citizens — we  will  rather  examine 
more  closely  this  ostensible  middle  class  in  society,  by  which 
I  mean  the  large  class  of  Russian  tradesmen ;  and  in  order 
further  to  particularize,  let  us  select  the  first  guild. 

But  we  must  not  attach  the  general  idea  we  form  of 
"traders"  to  the  Russians.  In  the  three  guilds  through  the 
entire  empire  there  is  not  a  single  merchant  to  be  found,  but 
only  Jew  hucksters  ;  for  Peter  I.  was  quite  right  in  calling  the 
Russians  a  nation  of  Jews.  The  Jew  of  the  first  guild,  then, 
who  pays  thousands  for  the  privilege  of  importing  goods  direct 
from  abroad,  cannot  employ  his  acquired  privilege  imme- 
diately. A  foreign  letter  or  bill  of  lading  is  to  him  a  page 
of  hieroglyphics.  He  can  scarcely  scrawl  his  name  in  Russian  ; 
how  could  he  be  expected  to  write  a  letter  to  a  correspondent 
in  a  foreign  language  ? 

He  has  his  own  method,  however,  of  obtaining  goods.  He 
gives  to  a  German  broker  a  list  of  the  wares  he  thinks  he 
requires,  and  troubles  himself  no  further  in  the  matter.  For 
his  business  with  the  custom-house  he  has  another  German 
agent.  Without  having  stirred  or  written  a  line,  merchandise 
from  London,  Hamburg,  &c.,  is  stored  in  his  warehouse.     He 
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looks  only  at  the  amount  he  has  to  pay,  or  applies  to  some  one 
who  explains  the  matter  to  him,  and  calculates  the  foreign 
money  in  Eussian  currency.  Hundreds  of  invoices  and  bills 
of  lading  passed  through  my  hands,  frequently  causing  me 
amazement  at  the  impudence  with  which  Russian  ignorance 
was  publicly  cheated.  There  are  many  small  German  brokers 
in  Petersburg  who  attach  themselves  to  the  Eussian  mer- 
chants ;  persons  who  have  laid  aside  all  shame  of  detection  in 
cheating.  They  are  themselves  utterly  ignorant — even  in- 
capable of  writing  a  letter  in  their  own  language  correctly ; 
and  the  Eussians  know  it,  but  necessity  compels  them  to  allow 
themselves  to  be  cheated. 

Usually  anything  required  is  bought  at  the  exchange.  The 
purchased  goods  are  then  re-sold  ;  and  this  is  called  doing 
business,  being  a  merchant,  &c.  Some  are  even  bolder,  and 
call  themselves  bankere.  Those  who  have  no  shops,  who 
keep  a  sugar-bakery  or  other  business,  and  sell  wholesale, 
from  twenty  pounds  upwards,  say,  "  We  are  no  shopkeepers,  we 
have  our  offices."  Their  ignorant  sons  and  relations  are  called 
bookkeepers,  cashiers,  &c.,  and  neither  master  nor  subordinate 
has  ever  seen  a  ledger  or  day-book,  and  understands  still 
less  about  keeping  accounts.  A  few  years  back,  the  Govern- 
ment tried  to  do  away  with  this  ignorance,  by  having  a  very 
simple  pattern  of  a  ledger  drawn  up  and  published. 

You  might  boldly  bet  a  million  to  one,  that  through  the 
whole  of  Eussia,  not  a  native  merchant  or  clerk  could  be  found, 
even  superficially  acquainted  vi'iih  mercantile  correspondence 
and  calculations — I  will  not  say  conversant  with  such  subjects 
— for  even  their  letters  in  their  own  language  are  full  of  errors. 

Petersburg  has  for  some  time  possessed  its  Peter's  School 
and  the  Commercial  School,  where  the  first  Eussian  merchants 
send  their  sons  for  instruction  and  education.  Have  not  these 
institutions  produced  some  benefit  to  the  mercantile  class? 
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Tbe  section  of  my  work  relating  to  schools,  will  furnish  a  suffi- 
cient reply  to  this  question.  I  may  remark  here,  however, 
that  any  one  who  looks  Eussian  educational  establishments  in 
the  face,  cannot  help  noticing  that  their  principal  feature  is 
"  boasting." 

Is  knowledge  of  business  demanded  in  a  clerk  ?  In  what 
does  his  education  consist  ?  A  merchant  has  a  peasant  lad 
sent  him  from  his  village.  For  the  first  few  years,  he  takes 
him  into  his  house  to  clean  boots  and  to  wait.  Then  he  is 
removed  to  the  shop,  to  open  the  door  for  customers,  as  they 
pass  in  and  out.  Finally,  he  must  notice  how  things  are 
measured,  and  how  the  cheating  is  done  without  detection ; 
and  then  the  yard-measi\re  is  put  in  his  hand.  He  is  now 
called  a  clerk.  The  merchant  is  finished.  Cheating  he  has 
acquired  from  his  chief  and  fellow -labourers.  In  a  few  years, 
he  has  succeeded  in  robbing  his  master  of  a  suflScient  sum  to 
establish  himself.  He  goes  on  Whit-Monday  to  the  Summer 
Garden,  seeks  a  doll  with  a  dowry,  and  the  merchant  of  the 
first  guild  soon  drives  in  his  own  carriage  ! 

Are  there  many  merchants  in  Petersburg  and  Moscow,  who 
have  not  gone  through  this  career  ?  are  there  many  among 
them  who  can  say,  with  a  clear  conscience,  that  their  fortune 
was  honestly  earned  ?  I  only  ask. 

There  is  such  cheating  in  Eussian  trade,  that  the  Eussians 
do  not  place  the  slightest  confidence  in  each  other,  and  will 
receive  from  a  foreign  merchant's  house  on  good  faith,  what 
from  a  Eussian  they  would  thoroughly  examine,  and  no  doubt 
discover  some  deception  in.  Honesty  in  trade  is  perfectly 
unknown  to  the  Eussian  ;  if  he  cannot  cheat,  he  does  not 
consider  himself  a  trader.  In  trading  transactions  with  the 
Western  Europeans,  with  the  Turks,  Persians,  and  frontier 
Chinese,  unsuccessful  speculations  and  stagnation  in  trade 
have  frequently  arisen  from  the  same  cause. 
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In  1843,  an  article  appeared  in  the  Journal  de  Petersburg, 
in  which  the  Eassian  merchants  were  informed  hy  the  Govern- 
ment of  the  disgrace  their  dishonesty  brought  upon  commerce, 
and  assured  that  credit  could  only  be  created  by  an  opposite 
course.  When  a  Government  had  to  issue  such  warnings  so 
late  as  1843,  with  what  confidence  can  other  countries  enter 
into  commercial  relations  with  these  merchants  ? 

It  may  be  objected,  that  Eussian  mercantile  houses  obtain 
goods  direct  from  London,  and  have  opened  a  credit  with 
houses  there.  In  the  first  place,  there  are  only  two  or  three 
such  houses,  and  they  do  not  correppond  immediately  with 
London,  but  place  their  afi'airs  there  in  the  hands  of  a  Eus- 
sian relative  or  agent,  who  again  obtains  the  goods  through 
an  English  house.  Is  this  son  or  agent  a  man  thoroughly  ac- 
quainted with  business  transactions  ?  is  he  not  the  mere  Eus- 
sian clerk  ?  or  am  I  now  talking  without  thorough  acquaintance 
with  the  class  ?  Does  not  the  huckster  remain  the  same, 
whether  the  son  or  clerk  buys  at  the  Petersburg  Exchange,  or 
through  an  English  mercantile  house  in  London  ?  Does  he 
change  at  all,  because  the  purchases  are  made  nearer  the  foun- 
tain-head ?  "When  the  Eussian  millionaire  boasts,  "  My  son  or 
agent  in  London  has  brought-  me  in  this  year  four  or  five 
thousand  rubles  more  profit  than  if  I  had  bought  at  our  Ex- 
change;" and  he  is  asked,  "What  did  your  son  cost  you 
there  ?"  he  will  reply  quietly — 

"  A  little  more  than  £420." 

"  And  you  do  not  take  that  into  account  ?" 

"  How  can  I  do  so — he  is  my  son  !" 

I  could  quote  thousands  of  equally  sensible  speeches  and 
mercantile  calculations,  if  I  liked  to  go  into  details.  As  re- 
gards the  credit  opened  in  London,  the  house  there  has  made 
every  inquiry  from  its  correspondent  in  Petersburg,  how  far 
it  can  give  credit ;  and  the  remittances  never  amount  to 
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large  sums,  nor  is  the  credit  granted  for  any  length  of 
time. 

No  Eussian  merchant  helps  his  brother  when  unfortunate. 
One  bankruptcy  entails  another.  If  a  Eussian  grows  tired 
before  he  has  made  a  fortune,  he  declares  himself  bankrupt. 
Police  and  other  honest  friends  come  to  his  aid,  so  that  things 
must  be  very  clumsily  managed,  if  he  does  not  make  a  for- 
tune by  this  stroke  of  genius.  Numerous  instances  have 
proved  this.  Bankrupt  traders  usually  manage  to  gain  a 
good  appointment.  They  either  try  to  purchase  a  situation 
in  the  factory  department  or  elsewhere,  or  they  are  elected 
by  the  Eussian  guild  as  brokers.  I  asked  many  persons 
whether  it  was  not  a  public  scandal  to  appoint  such  notorious 
swindlers  as  agents  in  mercantile  affairs ;  and  I  received 
from  all  the  reply,  "  "We  know  very  well  that  Wasil  Ivantsch 
is  a  great  rogue  ;  but  these  are  the  very  persons  we  want, 
for  they  know  all  the  ins  and  outs,  without  which  it  is  im- 
possible to  get  on  in  trade." 

I  have  hitherto  referred  only  to  the  most  respectable  class 
of  the  Eussian  traders.  The  other  tradespeople,  partly  in 
Gostinoidvor,  but  principally  those  in  Schtschukindvor,  have 
ever  been  branded  in  public  opinion  as  thorough-paced 
scoundrels.  The  police,  who  have  the  inspection  of  this 
countless  mass  of  booths,  hold  the  finest  sinecures  in  the 
empire.  ^  A  tradesman  in  Gostinoidvor  was  bankrupt  several 
years  back.  The  police  publicly  sealed  up  his  well-crammed 
warehouse.  The  next  night  the  policeman  came  with  the 
bankrupt  and  his  assistants,  removed  the  seals,  let  them 
carry  off  all  they  liked,  and  then  sealed  up  again.  And 
though  everyl)ody  knew  it,  no  one  dared  to  speak  of  it ;  for 
they  feared  that  the  case  of  others  to-day  might  be  theirs 
to-morrow.  And  as  to  the  police,  they  are  pretty  sure  of  their 
ground,  or  they  would  never  dare  half  they  now  do. 
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Any  one  who  enters  the  Guild  of  Trades  enriches  himself 
by  swindling.  What  a  set  of  scoundrels  the  brokers  are  ! 
People  who  cannot  get  on  in  their  trade  turn  brokers,  call 
themselves  merchants,  and  have  a  splendid  establishment  in 
a  short  time.  Even  if  a  man  only  dealt  in  pig's  bristles,  he 
would  be  sure  to  get  an  income  of  from  fifteen  to  twenty 
thousand  rubles  out  of  it.  Ought  not  the  brokers  to  form  the 
pillars  of  Eussian  credit  ?  But  does  the  Russian  guild  care 
for  the  maintenance  of  credit  and  honour?  And  what  does 
the  Government  do  in  this  respect  ?  A  few  years  back,  one  of 
the  first  English  establishments  in  Petersburg,  which  circu- 
lated about  ten  million  rubles  on  the  Exchange,  on  its  honour 
being  assailed,  closed  its  accounts  and  left  Eussia  ;  but  this 
the  Eussian  dares  not  do.  How,  indeed,  can  there  be  a 
thought  of  honour  in  a  class  which  knows  no  other  honour 
than  a  full  chest  ?  I  went  one  week-day  to  a  Eussian  trader  ; 
wife  and  children  I  found  in  their  Sunday  best ;  himself  in 
uniform. 

"  Is  it  a  birthday  of  one  of  your  family  ?" 

"No  ;  we  are  expecting  a  visitor." 

My  business  was  settled  in  a  few  words.  I  was  begged  to 
stop.  I  expected  that  an  Excellency  at  least  was  going  to 
call.  He  is  come  !  the  apprentice  announced.  They  drew 
up  in  rank  and  file.  The  door  was  opened.  A  peasant 
walked  in.  All  bowed  reverentially,  large  and  small  children 
kissed  his  hand.  "  Who  is  that?"  I  whispered  to  one  of  the 
sons.  "A  manufacturer  from  Jaroslav  ;  he  is  very  rich!" 
I  did  not  require  to  hear  more.  The  Eussian  knows  nothing 
better — nothing  more  sacred  than  money.  No  method  to 
obtain  it  is  immoral,  if  it  can  be  employed  without  detec- 
tion.    To  save  money  is  the  purpose  of  his  life. 

A  natural  consequence  is  the  dirtiest  avarice  which  besets 
everybody.    If  any  man  affects  liberality,  it  must  be  public — 
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it  must  be  seen.  Presents  of  ten  thousand  rubles  are  made 
to  some  Government  establishment,  to  have  one's  name  in 
the  paper,  and  the  poor  are  driven  from  the  gate.     Just  ask 

in  Petersburg,  whether  millionaires  like mofif,  roff, 

ieff,  tin,  and  so  on,  ever  did   any  one  a  kindness. 

One  of  the  richest  of  them  refused  to  ransom  his  own  brother 
from  the  punishment  of  deportation  to  Siberia,  with  which  he 
was  threatened  for  buying  stolen  Government  property.  Six 
thousand  rubles,  the  price  of  liberation,  were  more  to  him 
than  the  honour  and  welfare  of  his  brother,  who  was  forced 
to  appeal  to  others  for  assistance. 

This  covetousness  among  the  Russian  traders  is  well  known 
to  the  Government,  which  employs  every  method  in  its  power 
to  render  the  miser  liberal.  The  Eussian  traders,  for  instance, 
act  consistently  in  not  attending  concerts,  because  any  music 
which  rises  above  a  vulgar  national  gorgheggio  has  no  charms 
for  them.  But  it  is  announced  that  the  Imperial  theatrical 
management  is  going  to  give  a  concert  on  behalf  of  some 
Government  institution.  The  papers  must  report  how  uni- 
versal the  zeal  for  works  of  charity,  and  how  increasing  the 
taste  for  the  fine  arts  is  ;  for  the  concert  produced  four  thousand 
rubles  or  more.  Consequently,  the  Governor  of  the  town,  or 
the  chief  of  the  gendarmerie^  sends  hundreds  of  tickets  to  the 
magistracy,  with  directions  for  their  distribution  among  the 
tradesmen,  and  the  receipts  are  duly  sent  in.  The  richer  mer- 
chants often  receive  ten  tickets,  each  of  which  is  valued  at  from 
five  to  ten  rubles.  The  recipient  may  be  very  angry  at  it ;  but 
does  not  dare  to  return  them.  He  considers  it  repugnant  to  his 
honour,  as  a  rich  man,  to  pay  the  mere  price  of  the  tickets ; 
he  therefore  gives  from  two  hundred  to  five  hundred  rubles 
for  them,  according  as  he  thinks  his  name  will  be  more  or 
less  noticed.  These  extra  tax-papers  make  their  appearance 
frequently.      But  for  all  that,   the  merchant  or  his  family 
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never  appears  at  the  concert.  With  this  avarice  is  coupled 
the  most  ridiculous  conceit ;  for  in  his  vulgar  ignorance,  a  rich 
huckster  considers  himself  a  greater  man  than  his  brethren 
who  possess  smaller  fortunes.  Standing  on  his  cash-box,  he 
proudly  looks  down  upon  all  the  savans  and  men  of  science. 
Nothing  can  be  conceived  more  absurd  than  such  an  animal, 
esp^ially  if  a  medal,  or  title  of  Commercial  Councillor,  is 
attached  to  it,  or  if  it  has  been  or  is  burgomaster.  It  is  true, 
that  I  knew  in  Petersburg  many  traders  most  respectable 
in  their  conduct.  They  did  good  publicly,  and  possibly  in 
private ;  but  the  most  insipid  bombast,  self-elevation  above 
near  relatives,  attachment  to  society  for  which  their  education 
has  not  fitted  them,  and  which  only  endures  such  familiarity 
for  the  sake  of  good  living  and  monied  interest — all  this 
tends  to  degrade  them.  The  affectation  of  appearing  more 
than  he  really  is,  becomes  in  the  rich  peasant  the  most  dis- 
gusting absurdity. 

At  home,  even  the  richest  tradesman  lives  poorly  and 
wretchedly.  The  numerous  fasts  ordain  a  meagre  table. 
For  weeks  the  stomach  is  only  regaled  by  dried  or  pickled 
mushrooms,  cucumbers,  a  sour  cabbage-soup  with  oil,  cakes 
made  of  carrots  and  sodden  with  oil,  and  at  times  fish. 

But  even  in  the  class  of  Russian  tradesmen  more  self- 
respect  is  to  be  found  than  in  that  of  the  Tchinovniks.  The 
former  is  still  in  possession  of  much  that  is  good,  while  the 
latter  has  actually  stripped  off  its  better  nature.  No  trades- 
man purchases  fellow-beings  to  serve  him — he  has  only  free 
servants.  He  feels  that  he  ought  not  to  purchase  his  fellow- 
men  like  cattle  for  money  or  money's  worth,  and  if  only  for  this 
cause,  the  trading  class  shows  more  honourable  feelings  than  the 
"Betitled,"  who  also  spring  from  the  peasants.  "  He  is  my 
serf!"  drawls,  through  his  nose,  a  noble  who  would  starve,  did 
not  this  serf  labour  from  morning  to  night  in  order  to  pay  his 
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owner  the  tax  for  wbicli  he  is  allowed  to  serve  another  master. 
Slavery  in  the  capital  is  the  more  horrible,  because  the  slave  is 
not  only  tyrannized  over  by  his  master,  but  also  by  the  police. 
If  he  has  been  beaten  at  home  for  some  fault  till  the  blood 
runs,  and  his  master's  anger  has  been  kindled  anew,  he  is  sent 
to  the  police-office,  and  beaten  again  by  his  master's  desire. 

How  frequently  do  we  see,  in  the  centre  of  a  band  of  con- 
victs who  are  sweeping  the  streets,  well-dressed  servants, 
with  a  huge  figure  marked  on  their  backs  in  chalk,  and  hold- 
ing a  broom  !  The  master  has  condemned  them  to  this  pun- 
ishment, but  his  dignity  does  not  feel  in  the  least  hurt,  if  the 
servant,  after  enduring  this  punishment,  waits  at  table  the 
nest  day.  For  some  trivial  fault,  we  may  see  coachmen  and 
footmen  forced  to  drive  their  master  out  with  uncovered  heads, 
in  the  burning  heat,  or  the  most  intense  cold,  without  these 
masters  reflecting  how  much  they  lower  themselves  by  such  a 
display.  I  know  the  wife  of  an  official  in  Petersburg,  who 
can  stand  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  over  one  of  her  serf  girls, 
and  in  cold  blood  beat  her  black  and  blue.  I  could  mention 
the  name  of  a  hyena  who  invented  a  special  instrument  of 
torture  to  punish  her  chamber-maid.  She  fastened  a  needle 
in  one  end  of  a  short  piece  of  wood,  like  a  whip-handle.  When- 
ever the  poor  girl  did  anything  contrary  to  her  wishes,  she 
would  call  her  up.  The  unhappy  wretch  was  then  forced  to 
pull  up  her  sleeves,  stand  by  her  mistress's  side,  and  while  the 
latter  read  a  romance,  she  drove  the  needle  into  the  girl's  arm, 
till  the  blood  ran.  If  the  soup  was  not  to  her  liking,  the  cook 
was  summoned  to  the  table,  and  the  boiling  soup  poured  over 
him.  Again,  when  eight  serfs  could  no  longer  endure  the 
tryanny  of  their  owner,  but  killed  him,  at  the  close  of  the 
year  1843,  they  were  condemned  to  the  fearful  punishment 
of  running  the  gauntlet,  and  all  the  serfs  in  the  capital  were 
ordered  to  be  witnesses  of  this  torture.     The  Russian  mer- 
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cantile  guild  deserve  all  credit  for  refraining  from  buying 
human  beings,  although  various  advantages  tempt  them  to 
do  so. 

Again,  "with  respect  to  religion,  this  class  stand  higher 
than  the  noble  caste.  The  trader  has  his  rooms  filled  with 
images ;  his  head  is  full,  it  is  true,  of  superstition  and  irreli- 
gion,  but  his  feelings  cause  him  to  reverence  all  that  is  con- 
sidered sacred,  while  the  Tchinovnik  will  steal  even  iu  a  church 
like  the  most  unscrupulous  vagabond.  The  merchant  is  at- 
tached to  his  religion  from  conviction,  he  is  not  ashamed  to 
cross  himself  publicly.  Fasting  with  him  is  an  element  of 
religion,  he  honours  his  priest,  he  takes  the  communion  from 
a  religious  feeling,  and  is  still  attached  to  old  customs  and 
traditions.  The  Tchinovnik  has  no  religion,  he  is  not  a  Chris- 
tian, nor  a  Jew,  nor  a  pagan,  but  he  would  have  no  objection 
to  be  a  Mahommedan  for  the  sake  of  the  Harem.  He  con- 
siders it  low  to  cross  himself,  he  does  not  fast,  his  stomach  is 
more  enlightened  than  his  mind.  He  abuses  the  priest,  and  spits 
when  he  meets  him,  because  he  regards  it  as  an  evil  omen.  He 
goes  to  take  the  sacrament  at  Easter  with  a  sneer,  because 
he  is  obliged  to  do  so,  to  follow  the  fashion.  He  calls  the 
tradesman  stupid,  not  because  he  lacks  sense,  but  because  he 
is  religious. 

The  Eussian  tradesman  drinks  when  he  is  thirsty,  but 
either  at  home  or  in  the  company  of  his  brethren,  who  possess 
propriety  enough  never  to  let  an  intoxicated  man  go  home 
alone.  Nobles  may  be  continually  found  tumbling  about  the 
streets,  or  in  the  lowest  dramshops.  It  affords  a  Tchinovnik 
delight,  when  he  can  publicly  expose  a  comrade  in  a  state  of 
intoxication.  In  the  winter  of  1842,  an  ofScer  of  the  guards 
visited  one  of  these  men,  who  was  a  friend  of  his.  The  latter 
intoxicated  his  guest  with  brandy.  He  sent  him  away  quite 
drunk,  that  he  might  amuse  himself  by  seeing  him  tumble  about 
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the  streets.  The  officer  had  scarcely  left  the  house,  ere  he  fell 
down,  but  got  up  again.  A  few  steps  further  on,  his  cloak 
slipped  off.  While  trying  to  pick  it  up,  he  fell  at  full  length 
in  the  snow,  and  no  one  touched  him.  A  porter  at  last  put 
him  into  a  sledge,  and  carried  him  away  from  the  surround- 
ing laughter  and  jests.  I  have  quoted  this  instance  on  account 
of  the  strict  military  discipline,  in  order  to  prove  how  easily 
the  most  honourable  officer  can  be  conquered  by  a  Tchinovnik. 

Why  should  there  not  be  fools  among  the  traders,  who  are 
ridden  by  the  demon  of  pride,  and  wish  a  general,  colonel, 
state  councillor,  or  similar  titled  beings,  as  husbands  for  their 
daughters?  How  many  peasant  girls  become  Excellencies! 
But  were  they,  or  the  dowry  offered,  the  object  of  desire  ?  A 
merchant  of  the  first  guild  sold  his  daughter,  a  good  girl,  and 
well  educated,  at  least  after  the  Petersburg  fashion,  to  a  state 
councillor.  After  the  marriage,  and  after  the  dowry  had  been 
paid  over,  he  forbade  his  wife  to  receive  her  parents  and  rela- 
tions at  his  house,  because  they  were  below  her  new  rank  and 
dignity.  And  now  the  daughter  only  sees  her  parents  at  the 
house  of  friends.  Is  this  the  result  of  the  peasant  nature  of 
such  nobles  ?  certainly  not !  it  grows  from  the  mire,  mingled 
with  corruption,  which  the  police  system  generates. 

The  only  true  middle  class  in  Moscow,  and  specially  in 
Petersburg,  which,  though  not  belonging  to  Eussia,  she  owes 
everything  to,  is  formed  by  the  foreigners,  and  above  all  nu- 
merically, by  the  Germans.  Were  the  Czar  to  expel  this  small 
auxiliary  force  from  his  empire,  it  would  fare  as  the  Eussian 
army  at  Eylau  would  have  fared,  had  not  the  small  corps  of 
Lestocq  helped  it.  The  Eussian  cannot  at  all  cope  with  the 
industry  and  skill  of  the  German  artisan.  Any  one  who 
wants  good 'workmanship  applies  to  the  Germans  and  other 
foreigners ;  and  the  assertion  in  Eussian  shops,  that  an  article 
is  of  German  workmanship,  gives  it  at  once  a  higher  value. 
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And  to  whom  does  Eussia  owe  her  progress  in  education, 
however  small  its  amount  ?  Do  not  the  nobles  seek  foreign 
teachers  to  whom  to  intrust  their  children,  in  spite  of  the  im- 
pediments constantly  placed  in  their  way?  Let  the  Academy 
of  Sciences  attempt  to  subsist  without  the  twenty  German 
members,  and  the  world  would  be  astonished  at  the  caput 
mortuum.  Let  the  Court  give  up  its  German  physicians ; 
Petersburg  and  Moscow  their  German  surgeons ;  the  educa- 
tional establishments  their  German  professors  ;  the  Emperor 
his  German  suite  and  generals ;  his  German  engineers — in 
short,  the  Germanity  existing  in  his  empire  ;  and  Europe  will 
see  how  far  the  Russians  have  attained.  Everj'thing  good 
and  valuable  in  Russia  is  generally  of  foreign  origin  ;  sum- 
moned into  life  and  fostered  by  foreign  talents,  but  principally 
by  Germans. 

This  real  middle  class  constantly  distinguishes  itself  in 
Russia  as  the  only  free,  though  oppressed  class,  which  stands 
between  master  and  slave.  What  stranger  could  endure  a 
residence  in  Petersburg  without  it  ?  My  assertion  with  re- 
spect to  this  middle  class  cannot  be  weakened  by  the  fact  that 
many  of  the  Gennans  have  become  utter  caricatures.  One  of 
the  most  disgusting  creatures  m  existence  is  a  Russified,  pro- 
sperous German  artisan,  and  the  most  outre  a  literary  German 
who  has  joined  the  Russians  body  and  soul.  The  admiration 
of  the  Russian  element  is  so  great,  that  these  Germans  trans- 
late their  names  into  Russian,  in  order  that  they  may  be  taken 
for  natives.  How  comes  it,  though,  that  this  Russification 
occurs  so  repeatedly  among  the  Germans,  and  so  rarely  among 
the  English  and  French  ?  Why  do  the  emigrants  of  these  two 
nations  resist  the  Russian  system  so  pertinaciously,  while  the 
German  has  frequently,  within  a  few  years,  quite  repudiated 
his  own  nature  ?  How  many  have  I  known  who  drew  off  their 
Germanity  like  an  over-coat,  and  became  ultra  Russians !     I 
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know  German  parents,  not  born  and  educated  in  Enssia,  but 
in  Germany,  in  whose  families  Russianism  was  so  thoroughly 
rooted,  that  their  grown-up  sons  and  daughters  could  only 
converse  in  French  or  Russian,  because,  as  they  had  been 
educated  in  Crown  institutions,  they  had  been  forced  to  bid  a 
long  farewell  to  their  German  nature. 

The  higher  class  of  hereditary  nobility  has  separated  itself 
from  the  titular  nobility,  but  even  here  the  obstinately  national 
portion  must  be  distinguished  from  that  belonging,  through 
the  advantages  of  education,  to  a  higher  sphere.  The  native 
Russian  can  never  be  mistaken.  Love  of  domination  ;  clumsy 
luxury  ;  disgusting  arrogance  ;  unendurable  pride,  allied  with 
remarkable  cringing ; — such  are  the  peculiarities  of  Muscovi- 
tisra.  Family  and  social  life  are  arranged  according  to  these 
qualities.  Pretence  covers  everything.  A  passage  from 
Puschkin  read  with  puffing  lips,  or  the  admiration  of  a  literary 
novelty  from  Smerdin's libraiy,  is  called  a  taste  for  literature; 
a  trumpery,  derogatory  remark  about  foreign  countries  is 
regarded  as  excessively  clever,  and  a  journey  to  Paris  or 
Carlstad  constitutes  knowledge  of  the  world.  A  romance 
sung  with  affectation  and  sentimentality  is  talent ;  and  fre- 
quently a  Chanson  appears,  or  a  Valse  composee  et  dediee  d, 
Madame  la  Comtesse  X.,  par  la  Comtesse  F.,  or  par  le  Prince 
Z.,  although  a  foreigner  may  have  furnished  them  with  these 
efforts  of  genius  for  ready  money  or  on  credit. 

Vanity  in  this  respect  becomes  often  supremely  ridiculous. 
I  knew  a  princely  family,  who  had  acquired  a  reputation  as 
musicians  by  their  compositions,  and  yet  the  virtuosi  were  not 
able  to  read  a  note.  It  is  music  more  especially  which  the 
nobility  select  as  their  favourite  folly ;  and  they  are  too  much 
pleased  with- themselves  to  perceive  that  a  want  of  talent  in 
this  finest  of  the  fine  arts,  is  the  most  easily  detected  of  all. 
Ten  years'  instruction  on  the  pianoforte,  is  something  quite 
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common  ;  and  the  height  of  perfection  is  after  all  limited  to 
mere  execution,  without  any  feeling  for  harmony.  The  motives 
for  learning  are  luxury  and  fashion.  Many  artists,  who  have 
been  at  Moscow  and  the  capital,  have  enjoyed  an  affectedly 
cordial  reception  in  the  higher  circles  of  these  cities  ;  but 
none  of  these  will  assert  that  they  found  more  than  this  affec- 
tation. The  luxury  that  prevailed  among  the  Russian  nobles 
thirty  years  ago,  has  now  disappeared.  Extravagance  has 
exhausted  their  strength,  and  their  impoverished  estates  have 
been  pledged  to  the  Crown,  which  cleverly  took  advantage  of 
their  folly.  It  assisted  the  love  of  extravagance  by  the  esta- 
blishment of  lending  institutions.  The  evil  increased  each 
year ;  no  one  would  take  the  initiative  in  cutting  down  ex- 
penses ;  and  the  Crown  soon  enjoyed  the  triumph  of  holding 
the  finest  estates  in  the  country,  as  it  calculated  correctly  that 
the  mortgagers,  sinking  deeper  in  folly  and  debt,  would  be 
unable  to  keep  up  the  payment  of  the  interest  on  the  borrowed 
capital. 

One  of  the  richest  Counts,  for  instance,  established  the 
fashion  of  travelling.  He  remained  in  Italy,  made  himself 
notorious,  and  one  estate  after  the  other  proceeded  to  the 
mont-de-piete.  When  already  deeply  in  debt,  the  idea  oc- 
curred to  him  of  building  a  Eussian  church  in  Italy.  He 
requested  his  steward  to  send  him  a  pope,  and  the  expensive 
decorations  which  the  rites  of  the  Greek  Church  required. 
The  man  of  business  represented  to  him  that  his  fortune  had 
already  nearly  melted  away,  and  that  he  would  be  brought  to 
the  verge  of  ruin  by  this  last  fancy.  The  order  was  repeated, 
and  the  once  colossal  fortune  is  now  reduced  to  less  than 
nothing.  With  the  exception  of  the  property  belonging  to 
the  rich  Demidoff  branch,  there  is  not  a  single  estate  in 
Eussia  which  is  not  heavily  mortgaged. 

In  no  European  nation  is  senseless  luxury  so  developed  as 
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in  Eussia.  It  is,  however,  chiefly  the  luxury  of  a  savage 
nation,  making  a  parade  of  precious  objects,  like  jewels  and 
the  noble  metals,  which  engage  neither  mind  nor  fancy. 
The  magnificence  of  Eussian  grandees,  consists  only  of  the 
most  frivolous  and  corrupting  species  of  extravagance,  by 
which  all  their  former  prosperity  has  been  undermined.  I 
knew  princes  and  counts  who  paid  glovers,  tailors,  coach- 
makers,  and  other  tradesmen  in  promises,  but  not  in  money ; 
who  owed  the  jewellers  and  goldsmiths  for  the  ornaments 
they  paraded,  and  who  even  cheated  their  own  tutors  of  their 
just  demand.  Counts  begged  Litzt  for  tickets  of  admission 
to  his  concerts,  and  sold  them  without  any  shame  at  confess- 
ing it.  If  I  wished  to  write  a  chronique  scandaleuse,  I  should 
not  lack  material.  What  I  have  hitherto  mentioned,  has 
been  as  belonging  properly  to  the  characteristics  of  public 
and  private  life. 

The  Eiissian  nobles  do  not  resign  all  claim  to  the  virtue  of 
public  benevolence,  but  incomparably  dearer  to  me  than  all 
the  Poor-committees  and  ostentatiously  paraded  societies,  was 
the  charity  exercised  by  the  chosen  few,  without  any  flourish 
of  trumpets.  These  traits  of  goodness,  in  a  small  body,  in 
proportion  to  the  great  whole,  are  what  mainly  reconciled  me 
to  Eussia.  I  should  be  delighted  if  I  were  allowed  to  relate 
them  without  fear  of  compromising  others. 

The  public  establishments,  whose  object  it  is  to  help  the 
needy,  and  in  which  the  nobles  take  great  interest,  were  no 
doubt  founded  for  a  high  purpose  alone.  But  if  they  do  not 
furnish  the  benefits  anticipated  from  them,  the  fault  lies  in  the 
general  difficulty  of  effecting  any  good  in  Eussia,  without  the 
charity  being  diminished  by  greedy  distributors.  In  this  re- 
spect the  Emperor  is  treated  even  worse  than  the  nobility  or 
any  other  would-be  benefactor.  The  mania  for  growing  rich  is 
a  pestilence  which  has  attacked  the  whole  nation.   No  object, 
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no  vii-tue,  restrains  the  administrant  from  filling  his  own 
pockets  with  the  money  intrusted  to  him  for  distribution.  I 
will  assume  that,  for  example,  the  monarch  hastens  immediately 
to  the  assistance  of  a  starving  province  ;  and  that  the  sum  de- 
signed for  the  purpose  passes  without  paying  toll,  from  the  first 
to  the  second,  stiil  it  is  sure  not  to  be  so  with  the  third,  and 
so  on.  Three  hundred  thousand  rubles  for  bread  were  once 
sent  by  authority  of  Alexander  I.,  to  help  a  starving  govern- 
ment. The  starving  persons  enjoyed  none  of  it,  but  the 
senator  intrusted  with  the  money  all  the  more.  I  know  for 
a  positive  fact,  that  the  Emperor  heard  of  it ;  but  mere  dis- 
grace is  not  sufficient  to  eradicate  such  heavy  evils.  But  for 
such  things  as  these,  Eussia  would  be  very  different ;  and  the 
Emperor  would  not  be  obliged  publicly  to  insult  entire  classes 
and  colleges,  and  to  expel  officials  from  his  service  for  dis- 
honesty. 

In  short,  the  observer  will  constantly  find  that,  in  Eussia, 
there  is  no  lack  of  individual  will  for  rectitude,  justice,  and 
virtue  ;  but  the  faults,  attaching  to  the  Government  of  the  em- 
pire, frequently  neutralize  that  will.  Why,  for  instance,  must 
charitable  institutions  be  summoned  into  life  with  that  enor- 
mous pomp  usually  found  in  Eussia  ?  Why  must  such 
quantities  of  stewards  and  assistants  be  appointed,  when  we 
feel  certain  that  none  of  them  will  neglect  to  shear  their 
sheep?  When  the  most  powerful  minister  himself  says,  "I 
give  thee  a  warm  post,"  what  is  this  but  saying  in  other 
words,  "  I  knovi'  that  in  this  situation  you  can  steal  fa- 
mously." 

We  are  almost  obliged  to  believe  that  public  offices  only  exist, 
in  order  to  give  a  quantity  of  employes  an  opportunity  to  sup- 
port themselves  dishonestly,  since  we  find  no  attempt  made  to 
prevent  a  fraud,  in  spite  of  the  knowledge  of  its  existence. 
For  instance,  shops  have  been  established  for  the  benefit  of 
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poor  families,  where  tbey  can  bring  in  their  productions  for 
sale.  A  princess,  possessing  a  truly  noble  and  kind  heart, 
gave  a  shop  gratis  belonging  to  her,  and  situated  in  the  best 
part  of  the  city,  which  might  have  been  let  for  several  thou- 
sand rubles.  Poverty  soon  filled  the  building  with  objects 
for  sale.  But  the  owners  waited  in  vain  for  the  produce  of  their 
wares,  because  the  princess  had  placed  a  married  couple  of 
liberated  serfs  as  overseers  in  this  shop.  They  carried  on 
their  own  trade,  left  the  things  of  the  poor  people  unsold,  and 
deceived  them  by  false  book-keeping.  For  this  the  princess 
was  not  to  blame  ;  but  I  cannot  excuse  her,  when,  after  she  had 
been  told  most  fully  of  the  trickery  of  these  people,  and  their 
shameful  cheating,  she  still  left  them  in  the  shop.  But  so  it 
is  in  Russia.  Even  the  best-hearted  persons  are  sure  to  find 
some  impediment  in  the  exercise  of  charity,  which  serves  to 
paralyse  it. 

The  great  portion  of  the  sons  of  the  nobility  enters  the 
army,  whence  they  migrate  to  the  civil  service  pretty  fre- 
quently, after  passing  through  the  first  grades.  I  am  sur- 
prised that  this  should  be  the  case,  and  that  the  officers  do 
not  recoil  in  horror  from  joining  such  a  set  of  scoundrels.  In 
my  intercourse  with  officers,  I  always  found  more  modesty  and 
education  than  in  the  circle  of  the  Tchinovniks.  I  do  not 
mean  to  restrict  my  remarks  to  the  staff-officers  ;  but  I  include 
the  line  as  well.  I  have  known  Cossack  officers  from  Tcher- 
kask,  wl]o  in  education  were  far  above  the  highest  employe 
civilisation.  The  long  residence  of  the  Russian  armies  in 
civilized  countries,  and  their  friction  with  foreign  troops,  have 
had  an  extraordinary  influence  on  them.  The  esprit  de  corps 
.  now  prevailing  among  the  officers,  is  very  different  from  what 
I  found  prior  to  1818.  The  stamp  of  coarseness  and  remark- 
able vulgarity  is  gone,  and,  without  wishing  to  place  the 
Russian  officer  corps  on  a  level  with  that  of  other  states, 
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still,  I  must  say,  it  Las  taken  a  step  in  advance,  in  compari- 
son with  the  other  classes  and  circumstances  of  its  country, 
and  in  spite  of  many  absurdities  and  vices  which  still  attach 
to  it. 

When  the  ensigns  and  lieutenants  of  noble  blood  made 
their  sarcastic  remarks  about  the  carriage  and  the  marching 
of  the  Prussian  troops,  who  came  to  Petersburg  on  various 
occasions,  or  found  it  ridiculous  that  the  heir-apparent  should 
marry  the  daughter  of  a  monarch,  whose  whole  army  could  be 
lodged  in  a  Russian  caserne — still,  there  were  to  be  found 
sensible  officers  who  were  glad  when  these  gasconaders  were 
convicted  of  folly.  I  never  felt  offended  at  the  boastful 
tone  among  the  officers,  as  I  did  at  the  insipid  haughti- 
ness of  the  scribbling  brood.  The  former  possess  at  least 
the  distinction  allotted  to  them  by  the  monarch,  and  honour 
will  not  suffer  the  military  classes  to  sink  into  that  slough 
of  fearful  corruptibility  which  is  the  universal  bane  of  the 
employes. 

Formerly,  the  Eussian  nobility  enjoyed  the  extraordinary 
distinction  of  being  selected  as  court  fools !  Peter  founded 
two  varieties  of  these,  the  really  idiotic,  and  those  chosen 
by  the  Czar  himself  on  account  of  some  particular  piece 
of  stupidity.  A  Captain  Uschakoff,  e.g.,  was  sent  with  de- 
spatches from  Smolensk  to  the  commandant  of  Kiev,  with 
strict  orders  not  to  lose  a  moment.  He  galloped  the  three 
hundred  miles,  and  arrived  at  the  city  a  few  hours  before  the 
gates  were  opened.  His  command  to  open  the  gates  could 
not  be  immediately  obeyed,  as  the  keys  had  to  be  first  fetched 
from  the  commandant.  Uschakoff  raged  fearfully,  threatened 
the  officer  on  guard,  that  he  would  report  him  to  the  General 
at  Smolensk  ;  and  when  the  delay  grew  intolerable,  he  spurred 
his  horse,  and  rode  back  to  Smolensk,  where  he  immediately 
handed  in  his  complaint.     He  was  condemned  to  death  ;  but 
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the  Czar  altered  the  sentence,  by  appointing  Uschakoff  court 
fool — a  post  which  he  held  till  the  day  of  his  death. 

The  nobles  do  not  regret  the  loss  of  this  precious  privilege  ; 
but  the  reminiscence  of  those  glorious  times  cannot  be  eradi- 
cated. The  nobles,  who  doubtless,  when  procul  a  Jove,  pro- 
cul  d,  fulmine,  feel  most  comfortable  in  the  provinces,  are 
generally  still  so  uncivilized,  that  foreigners,  on  returning 
from  the  interior,  esteem  themselves  happy  in  escaping  from 
such  provincialism.  It  is  not  merely  the  want  of  cultivation 
in  the  provinces  with  which  war  must  be  waged ;  but  there  is 
also  a  degree  of  dishonesty,  which  renders  it  difficult  to  obtain 
from  the  two  capitals  the  persons  most  wanted  there — teachers 
and  stewards.  How  frequent  are  the  instances  of  credulous 
persons,  or  those  unacquainted  with  the  condition  of  Eussia, 
trusting  to  the  magnificent  offers  with  which  they  have  been 
tickled,  and  then  gladly  giving  up  their  earnings  in  order  to 
escape  the  most  humiliating  insults  and  chicanery.  I  know 
cases  in  which  tutors  and  governors  have  been  compelled  to 
fly  secretly,  as  they  were  kept  back  by  force,  lest  they  might 
complain  of  the  injuries  they  had  received,  or  bear  testimony 
to  the  horrors  they  had  witnessed.  The  size  of  the  estates, 
frequently  extending  for  miles,  their  deserts,  their  distance 
from  an  inhabited  neighbourhood  or  from  towns,  the  mercen- 
ary officials  in  the  cities,  the  connexion  between  the  nobles 
and  the  employes  chosen  from  their  ranks — all  this  furnishes 
ways  anil  means  enough  to  carry  such  arrests  into  effect,  and 
to  prevent  even  a  letter  from  being  sent  away  or  received. 

The  acts  of  despotism  which  were  formerly  committed  by 
the  magnates  of  the  empire  throughout  the  provinces,  still 
find  their  reflection  in  great  and  little  tyrants.  The  Duke  de 
Biron  once  condemned  the  tutor  of  his  son  to  drag  a  truck, 
and  then  be  expelled  from  the  country.  This  arbitrary  ex- 
pulsion from  the  empire  cannot  be  effected  at  the  present  day, 
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but  had  I  not  reasons  for  reticence,  I  could  quote  two  instances 
in  which  Biron's  punishment  of  dragging  a  truck  was  far 
milder  than  the  indescribable  ill-treatment  to  which  these  per- 
sons, who  are  still  living,  were  exposed  ;  or  than  their  position 
after  they  had  succeeded  by  stratagem  in  escaping  as  far  as 
Moscow,  and  then  found  that  it  was  impossible  for  them  to 
obtain  justice  and  satisfaction,  unless  indeed  they  were  willing 
to  expose  themselves  to  the  danger  of  being  secretly  carried 
off  and  eternally  buried  in  the  wilds  of  Siberia. 

And  yet  men  belonging  to  the  Eussian  nobility  are  inscribed 
on  the  tablets  of  my  memory  with  cordial  affection ;  among 
them  many  who  had  been  educated  in  the  government  of 
Simbirsk,  where  several  years  ago  the  serfs  revolted  against 
their  masters,  and  confirmed  their  rebellion  by  the  most  fear- 
ful acts  of  barbarity.  Did  not  the  recent  fate  of  Count 
Apraxin,  on  his  flight  from  his  chateau,  which  his  serfs  had 
set  on  fire,  prove  that  the  Eussian  nobility  are  still  estranged 
from  their  nation  by  their  want  of  humanity  ?  Xemesis  over- 
took him  on  account  of  his  severity. 

Turn  Eussia,  in  short,  in  what  direction  you  please,  the 
truth  will  still  be  borne  out  that  but  one  small  diamond  of 
progress  lies  embedded  in  this  barbaric  desert.  The  Eussians 
still  want  the  feeling  of  disinterested  virtue,  of  eternal  justice, 
and  inexorable  truth.  When  once  that  feeling  quickens,  the 
hope  of  amelioration  will  spring  up  like  seed  in  spring. 
Eussia,  one  day  or  other,  will  awake  to  a  sense  of  her 
humanity.  But  it  cannot  be  supposed  that  this  will  take 
place  in  a  moment,  any  more  than  that  a  child  will  begin 
to  walk  directly  after  leaving  its  mother's  breast ;  nor  can 
Europe  believe  that  the  aurora  borealis  is  sufiBcient  to  con- 
vert the  deep  night  of  the  north  into  the  bright  sunshine  of 
the  equator. 
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.      CHAPTER   VI. 

BURKAUCKACY. 

Autocracy  in  Russia — Tlie  Tchinovnika— Universal  corruption— The  fourteen  classes — 
The  civil  hierarchy — The  cholera  committee — The  price  of  an  order — Intoxication 
among  the  Tchinuvniks — A  wine  manufactory — Merchants  of  the  first  guild — A  din- 
ner party — Fearful  amount  of  drunkenness— Robbery  among  the  soldiers — How  the 
army  is  recruited— The  commissariats— Count  Cancrin— Official  salaries— Bribery — 
A  scene  in  an  office— "  The  right  man  in  the  right  place" — Reward  of  venality — 
Energetic  measures  of  the  Emperor  Nicholas — The  senate — A  bribe  refused — Tlie 
way  to  promotion — The  husband  of  the  niece — The  price  of  justice — A  smuggler 
detected — His  fearful  punishment — Want  of  affinity  among  the  Russians — A  law- 
suit and  its  result^ — National  want  of  faith— Silver  rubles  and  paper  rubles. 

The  fundamental  idea  in  Russia  is  autocracy.  Russian 
history  affords  us  ample  information  as  to  the  blessings  of  such 
a  system.  How  difficult  it  is  to  reconcile  despotism  with 
principles  favourable  to  equity  and  averse  to  injustice,  is 
found  out  by  all  who  live  in  Russia — noble,  slave,  and 
foreisfner  alike.  This  ai'ises  from  the  evils  which  are  the  inevi- 
table  consequents  of  a  government  of  this  nature.  The  mis- 
application of  decrees  and  laws  emanates  from  the  officials 
whom  the  monarch  requires  for  the  fulfilment  of  his  will. 
They  are  intended  to  insure  the  subject  against  any  possible 
injustice.  Order,  tranquillity,  prosperity,  protection  of  the  law 
and  through  the  law,  are  intrusted  to  their  hands.  I  speak 
here  of  the  bureaucrats,  called  in  Russia  Tchinovniks,  or  the 
Betitled.  Here  we  reach  the  source  of  the  fearful  corruption 
and  moral  ruin  which  has  existed,  and  will  exist  eternally. 
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under  a  despotic  government.  Now,  obedience  to  the  law, 
and  consequently  to  those  to  whom  its  execution  is  intrusted, 
is  a  fundamental  decree  of  nature.  Reason  confirms  this  : 
without  law  and  obedience  the  universe  would  be  convulsed. 
But  how,  if  the  guardians  and  the  executive  themselves  mis- 
apply the  law  ?  If  we  turn  with  this  inquiry  to  Russia,  we 
find  the  bureaucracy  established  on  the  basis,  "  A  superior 
cannot  act  unjustly  to  his  subordinate."  Every  chief,  there- 
fore, treats  his  inferiors  according  to  his  good  pleasure,  because 
he  is  secure  against  complaints.  Towns,  parishes,  petitioners 
for  justice,  school,  church — all  are  subjected  to  the  influences 
of  these  social  vampires.  They  do  not  exist  for  the  sake  of 
society,  but  only  for  themselves.  The  idea  of  a  "state"  is 
strange  to  them.  Their  master,  therefore,  is  not  the  state,  but 
the  Czar.  They  certainly  say,  "We  are  in  the  state  service ;" 
but  they  are  indeed  servants  of  the  Czar.  And  not  one  of 
them  is  satisfied  with  making  himself  a  czar — the  idea  is  too 
limited  for  his  arrogance — he  aims  at  a  point  which  the  Czar, 
with  a  love  of  justice  in  his  heart,  would  never  reach.  Hence 
the  freqi;ent  instances  of  tyranny  which  could  never  occur  in 
well-regulated  states. 

About  ten  years  ago,  a  certain  general  expelled,  with  ex- 
treme brutality,  a  man  from  his  property  near  Wiborg,  and 
quartered  himself  there,  just  as  if  it  were  his  own.  The  com- 
plaint was  certainly  brought  before  the  senate.  Yes  ;  and  it 
was  brought  forward  again  and  again  ;  and  at  last  the  expelled 
man  thanked  Heaven  for  being  allowed  to  return  home. 

A  strange  and  wondrous  dizziness  affects  us  when  we  gaze 
on  this  confusion,  and  our  reason  refuses  to  recognise  in  it 
the  regularity  of  a  state.  It  is  quite  in  accordance  with  the 
Emperor's  innate  love  of  justice  that  he  should  take  great 
pains  and  evince  extreme  solicitude  to  foster  morality  in  the 
sphere  beneath  him.     He  has,  however,  to  battle  with  the 
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Lernsean  hydra,  and  in  the  place  of  each  head  cut  off,  spring 
np  others  and  perhaps  worse.  The  evil  penetrates  all  the  civil 
branches,  and  even  the  military  are  not  entirely  exempt  from 
the  general  infection. 

I  need  only  refer  to  an  instance  which  possibly  many  of  my 
readers  may  recollect.  Lieut.-general  Von  K.  was  dismissed 
by  the  Emperor,  and  brought  before  a  court-martial,  for  hav- 
ing mentioned  officers  to  the  monarch  for  promotion,  in  con- 
sequence of  their  distinguished  services  against  the  Caucasian 
mountaineers,  when  actually  they  had  not  even  taken  part  in 
the  engagement.  We  should  be  much  mistaken  were  we  to 
assume  that  opposition  to  justice  and  law  was  only  to  be  found 
in  individuals,  and  would  consequently  be  easily  detected  and 
punished.  What  this  general  did,  is  something  so  usual  in 
Eussia,  that  special  reasons  are  required  to  bring  a  guilty 
person  to  punishment.  Is  any  one  promoted  for  his  know- 
ledge or  talent  ?  A  chief  puts  his  patronage  to  worse  usury 
than  the  most  money-craving  Jew  would  his  capital.  All  the 
portals  to  fortune,  won  by  favour,  stand  wide  open — money, 
connexion,  recommendation,  pretty  sisters,  and  the  rest,  are 
so  openly  proclaimed  in  Eussia,  that  a  man  must  be  obstinate 
indeed  to  fancy  that  he  can  raise  himself  solely  by  merit  and 
talent. 

I  will  quote  only  one  instance  out  of  hundreds,  as  a  coun- 
terpart^ of  the  crime  of  the  above  General  von  E.  A  German 
without  merit  or  reputation,  without  ever  having  been  in 
the  State  service,  or  held  a  title,  had,  however,  the  distinguished 
merit  of  having  a  female  relative  in  high  esteem  at  Court. 
Suddenly  he  wished  for  a  good  situation  in  Petersburg.  He 
therefore  depended  upon  his  only  merit,  his  aunt,  and  received 
without  delay  the  valuable  appointment  of  director  of  one  of 
the  largest  hospitals,  which  he  managed  to  preside  over  with 
such  wisdom,  that  the  short  measure  given  to  the  patients, 
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soon  rendered  him  a  very  rich  man.  The  most  remarkable 
thing,  however,  in  the  whole  affair,  was  the  contents  of  the 
diploma  which  he  received  as  soon  as  he  required  a  somewhat 
higher  title  to  hold  his  oflSce.  This  diploma  stated,  "  that 
Von  X.  was  nominated  Councillor  of  State,  for  his  many  valu- 
able services  to  the  Government."  The  diplomatized  man 
frequently  laughed  at  the  honours  thrust  upon  him. 

Or,  again,  take  the  following. 

In  an  order  of  the  day,  dated  June  10,  1845,  the  Emperor 
pronounces  a  severe  reprimand  on  the  commander  of  the  line- 
regiment,  Minsk,  Major-General  Wolodimirzow,  and  the  com- 
mander of  the  line-regiment,  Volhynia,  Colonel  von  Lein, 
because  they  had  misappropriated  the  money  sent  for  the  pur- 
chase of  bread  and  meat,  and  had  paid  very  slight  attention 
to  the  general  welfare  of  the  soldiers  intrusted  to  their  care, 
so  that  a  great  deal  of  sickness  had  been  produced  in  this 
regiment.  "  By  the  recommendation  of  the  Commander-in- 
chief  of  the  Caucasian  corps,  Woronzofif,  his  Imperial  Majesty 
was  graciously  pleased  not  to  deprive  the  above-mentioned 
commanders  of  their  regiments,  as  their  prior  years  of  service 
spoke  in  their  favour,  and  threw  a  milder  light  over  their 
errors." 

The  great  maxim  of  state  and  life  is  rem,  quocunqiie  viodo 
rem  !  This  moral  law  is  followed  by  great  and  small,  and  any 
one  acquainted  with  the  intrigues,  the  coalition  in  this  hornet's 
nest,  would  not  charge  any  individual  taken  at  haphazard 
with  corruption.  One  never  acts  alone,  but  one  suffers  for  all, 
who  give  him  up  as  soon  as  they  see  that  they  can  save  them- 
selves by  such  treachery.  All  the  kindnesses  they  may  have 
experienced  from  this  betrayed  man,  by  whose  assistance  they 
have  probably  raised  themselves,  are  forgotten  as  soon  as 
egotism  is  appealed  to.  The  moral  corruption  ramifies  in  a 
thousand  branches.     It  is  a  privileged  State  lottery,  among 
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ten  thousand  prizes,  only  one  blank.  Who  would  not  risk 
his  stake  in  it  ?  And  rarely  is  the  worst  chosen  for  punish- 
ment, but  frequently  the  best  of  the  lot.  Let  every  attempt 
to  eradicate  the  evil  succeed,  it  will  be  after  all  only  an  at- 
tempt. The  whole  remains  what  it  is — an  immoral  servant 
who  cannot  be  dismissed,  as  business  would  be  at  a  stand-still 
without  him. 

The  whole  body  of  Tchinovniks  is  divided  into  fourteen 
classes.  There  is  a  military  rank  corresponding  with  each  of 
these  classes.  When,  therefore,  a  major-general  and  active 
State-councillor  meet  together,  or  colonel  and  collegiate  coun- 
cillor, the  civilian  does  not  call  himself  State-councillor  but 
General,  the  collegiate  councillor  Major,  and  so  on,  and  it 
raises  an  involuntary  smile  when  the  servant  opens  the  door : 
"  The  general  or  colonel  is  at  home,"  and  a  figure  comes  to 
meet  us,  whose  legs  and  whole  figure  seem  to  say,  "  I  can,  if 
required,  sit  in  a  chair ;  but  not  on  a  saddle."  iTone  of 
these  fourteen  classes  of  themselves  raise  the  holder  to  a  noble 
rank.  Many  of  them  remain  titles  connected  with  certain 
honorary  distnictions  and  privileges  of  the  personal  nobility, 
until  with  the  eighth  class  or  that  of  collegiate  assessor,  equi- 
valent to  the  rank  of  major,  the  right  is  attained  to  petition 
for  an  imperial  recommendation  for  elevation  to  the  noble 
class.  The  classes  going  downwards  from  this  eighth  number — 
the  lowest  of  them  being  the  Government  registrator  or  ensign 
— only  possess  personal  nobility.  To  this  class  the  merchants 
of  the  first  guild  also  belong.  A  peasant  who  has  escaped 
from  slavery  by  means  of  his  money,  cannot  indeed  be  called 
noble ;  but  he  possesses,  like  the  Tchinovniks,  various  privi- 
leges— for  instance,  he  is  free  from  the  knout — can  have  four 
horses  attached  to  his  carriage,  and  his  son  can  become  an 
ensign  or  Government  clerk  and  Tchinovnik.  Staff-officers, 
who  place  their  sons  on  the  military  lists,  are  obliged  to  enter 
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them  as  the  sons  of  staff-officers,  bvit  not  as  nobles.  A  Russian 
Conrt-councillor,  collegiate  councillor,  &c.,  is  a  "  betitled" 
but  not  a  noble,  man  ;  but  he  is  allowed,  if  it  conduce  to  his  in- 
terests, to  petition  for  nobility.  The  actual  nobility,  however, 
must  be  distinguished  from  this  titular  caste.  Nor  can  the 
higher  Betitled  command  the  lower.  The  right  to  command 
is  connected  with  the  office  held,  no  matter  in  what  depart- 
ment. A  betitled  man  without  an  office  is,  consequently,  a 
nullity ;  and  he  is  the  more  to  be  pitied,  as  the  prejudice  which 
is  publicly  attached  to  his  rank  does  not  permit  him  to  take 
up  a  trade,  to  shield  him  and  his  family  from  the  want  to 
which  he  is  exposed  as  a  Betitled  without  employment. 
How  many  Tchins  would  gladly  hang  up  their  titles  in  the 
chimney  nook,  and  hawk  raspberries  or  melons !  How  many 
a  councillor's  wife  really  serves  as  cook  !  A  multitude  of  Ex- 
cellencies and  Betitled  of  this  kind  are  in  the  most  abject 
poverty,  and  nowhere  are  Don  Eanudos  found  so  frequently 
as  in  Eussia.  A  wounded  general  had  long  petitioned  in  vain 
for  a  pension.  Money  was  scarce  indeed  in  the  treasury  of 
the  Crown,  but  in  his  pocket  there  was  not  a  fraction.  His 
rank  kept  him  from  begging ;  he  therefore  posted  himself  in 
uniform,  with  a  broom  in  his  hand,  on  the  pavement  of  the  Ad- 
miralty promenade,  opposite  the  windows  of  the  Emperor  Alex- 
ander, until  the  latter  noticed  him.  He  was  prevented  from 
any  further  exhibition  of  this  nature  by  being  carried  off  to  a 
madhouse ! 

Any  one  desirous  of  a  post  in  the  czaric  empire  must  pass 
through  these  fourteen  classes :  hence  we  frequently  find  the 
old  nobility,  princes,  and  counts,  holding  a  title  which  places 
them  on  a  level  with  rogues  and  thieves.  A  hereditary  rank 
is  requisite  for  holding  certain  offices.  To  obtain  this,  every 
sacrifice  is  made,  as  the  proceeds  of  the  appointment  repay 
the  outlay  in  a  very  short  time.    It  is,  however,  not  necessary 
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that  a  person  seeking  sucli  an  appointment  should  begin  at 
the  last  step  of  the  ladder.  According  to  his  means  and  the 
stilts,  on  which  he  can  take  longer  steps,  he  springs  over 
rounds  of  the  ladder,  and  his  merits  are  discovered  spontane- 
ously, as  we  have  already  seen  in  the  case  of  that  meritorious 
man  and  his  aunt.  If  contrary  winds  prevent  him  sailing 
safely  over  the  reefs,  there  are  other  roads  to  gain  the  object ; 
for  instance,  the  acquisition  of  an  order — the  Vladimir  or 
George — which  includes  the  privilege  of  being  allowed  to 
petition  for  nobility.  According  to  the  latest  regulations — 1. 
From  the  ensign  up  to  the  staff-officer,  personal  nobility 
is  acquired ;  but  with  the  latter  military  grade,  hereditary 
nobility.  2.  In  the  civil  service,  the  fourteenth  class  only 
grants  the  privileges  of  personal  honorary  civism ;  the  ninth 
class,  personal  nobility;  and  the  fifth,  hereditary  nobility. 
3.  It  depends  on  the  immediate  good  pleasure  of  the  Czar  to 
grant  personal  or  hereditary  nobility. 

Owing  to  the  legion  of  perambulating  titles,  there  are  not 
so  many  wearers  of  orders  in  all  the  states  of  the  world  col- 
lectively, as  in  Eussia ;  but  the  reason  is,  that  the  orders  must 
be  paid  for,  and  the  State  revenue  augmented.  The  smallest 
orderlet — the  Vladimir  Cross — has  become  so  common  and 
trivial  that  many  chevaliers  conceal  it.  When  we  know  to 
whom,  why,  and  how  orders  are  given  ;  how  one  cheats  the 
other  by  promises  of  such  soi-disant  raarks  of  honour, — when 
we  examine  into  the  senseless  pursuit  of  them,  how  can  we 
form  a  favourable  opinion  of  such  distinctions  ? 

A  merchant  of  the  first  guild,  sprung  from  the  dregs  of  the 
people,  and  in  his  riper  years  even  a  porter,  but  now — not 
through  inheritance,  not  through  industry,  not  through  jus- 
tice ;  in  short,  I  don't  know  how — master  of  millions,  was 
appointed  at  the  time  of  the  cholera  a  member  of  a  committee 
attached  to  an  hospital.    The  president  was  a  State-councillor, 


THE  CHOLERA  COMMITTEE.  177 

by  whose  contrivance  tlie  tradesman  had  been  chosen  on  the 
committee.  The  latter  and  the  president  were  soon  engaged 
in  the  most  confidential  negociations. 

"  If  you  will  lend  me,  dear  Peter  Gregorievitch,  a  thousand 
rubles  for  a  short  time,  I'll  recommend  you  as  deserving  an 
order.  I  hope  you  have  confidence  in  me  ;  for  I  cannot  give 
you  an  acknowledgment  for  the  amount.  You  know  how 
easily  a  paper  might  get  into  improper  hands,  and  lead 
to  the  suspicion  that  I  had  mercenarily  helped  you  to  the 
order.  God  forbid !  I  want  the  money  just  at  the  moment, 
because  in  this  fearful  time  I  cannot  call  in  my  outstanding 
capital,  for  every  one  is  afraid  of  me,  as  I  visit  a  cholera 
hospital." 

"  Oh  !  honoured  Fedor  Alexandrovitch,  with  pleasure  ! 
you  will  satisfy  my  highest  desire^  if  you  get  me  an 
order.  " 

Settled  accordingly ;  the  happy  man  imparted  the  felicity 
to  his  family.  The  sons  repeated  it,  the  daughters  had 
friends,  the  mother  waggled  with  her  news  to  all  the  relatives ! 
A  tradesman  with  an  order  !  what  an  idea  !  Silver  and  gold 
medals,  indeed,  there  were  lots  of  them.  But  an  order ! — 
an  order  1  There  was  no  enduring  the  man.  How  actively 
he  visited  the  hospital !  A  few  weeks  later  the  story 
ran  : — 

"  Peter  Gregorievitch,  we  will  distinguish  our  hospital  by 
peculiar  arrangements  at  our  own  expense,  for  it  is  difficult 
to  get  any  money  from  the  magistracy." 

"  That  is  a  famous  idea,  honoured  Fedor  Alexandrovitch, 
What  do  you  propose  ?" 

"  Listen,  Peter  Gregorievitch — it  will  bring  in  good  interest 

for  both  of  us.   For  that  reason  I  would  not  impart  my  scheme 

to  any  other  members  of  the  committee  ;  I  can  manage  it  so 

that  our  names  shall  be  distinguished  as  great  benefactors. 

8  M 
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I  can  tell  you  for  the  present  that  your  name  has  been  men- 
tioned to  the  Emperor,  and  that  he  said,  '  I  will  thank  the 
man!'" 

"  Indeed — did  he  say  that  ?  Oh !  I  pray  you  make 
your  arrangements  in  the  hospital  directly.  Why  any 
delay?" 

"  Ay,  but  dear  Peter  Gregorievitch,  that  cannot  be  done  in 
snch  a  hurry.  You  know  that  I  am  now  hard  run  for  money, 
I  shall  not  receive  any  " — 

"  Have  mercy  on  me  !  How  much  do  you  fancy  we  shall 
require  ?" 

"  At  the  most,  five  hundred  rubles  a-piece." 

"  I'll  pay  you  one  thousand  rubles  directly,  only  I  must  beg 
that  you  will  proceed  with  your  arrangements." 

"  By  the  bye,  Peter  Gregorievitch,  you  need  not  trouble 
yourself  to  visit  the  hospital  so  often  ;  I  will  not  notice  your 
absence,  and,  as  no  one  is  safe  from  infection,  pray  stay  at 
home." 

Said  and  done.  .  The  dreamer  about  an  order  did  not  stir, 
and  shunned  the  hospital.  The  thousand  rubles  had  been 
pocketed  by  the  chief.  He  meant  to  make  no  new  arrange- 
ments. A  month  later  he  again  honoured  the  tradesman 
with  one  of  his  expensive  visits. 

"  Listen,  Peter  Gregorievitch,  we  have  almost  attained  our 
object.  -  You  have  been  nominated  for  the  Vladimir  Order — 
it  requires  no  further  sacrifice  on  your  part.  But  what  do 
you  think  ?  I  have  just  come  from  my  friend.  If  you  like 
to  lay  out  two  thousand  rubles,  you  can  obtain  an  order  of  St. 
Anne,  and,  though  it  is  usually  so  difficult  to  procure  it  for  a 
tradesman,  it  is  an  easy  matter  in  this  case — that  is,  of  course, 
if  you  should  prefer  wearing  this  higher  order.  You  know 
how  folk  laugh  at  the  little  croes;  but  just  as  you  please. 
Only  bear  in  mind  what  it  is  to  be  able  to  say,  a  tradesman 
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has  received  the  Anne  Order  for  his  services,  and,  in  addition, 
a  letter  of  thanks  in  the  Emperor's  own  hand !  Think  what 
good  fortune  awaits  your  daughter — she  might  even  become 
a  minister's  lady !" 

The  two  thousand  rubles  were  gladly  paid.  The  restless- 
ness increased  daily ;  the  anticipation  caused  sleepless  nights. 
The  cholera  has  disappeared.  And  yet  the  order  does  not 
come ! — Yes,  at  last  the  rewards  are  promulgated.  Peter 
Gregorievitch  also  received  an  invitation  from  the  magistracy 
to  make  his  appearance,  to  receive  personally  the  reward  he 
had  acquired  as  member  of  the  Cholera  Hospital  Committee. 
'■^  Place,  place,  messieurs  !'^  the  good  man  will  be  suffocated 
by  his  happiness !  Destiny,  withdraw  the  Anne  Order,  or  he 
will  lose  his  senses ! 

After  all,  destiny  behaved  well ;  but  only  just  fancy  the  un- 
necessary agitation  she  had  caused  !  Within  an  hour  an  ac- 
quaintance brought  the  news  that  the  reward  consisted  only  of 
medals  to  be  given  to  each  member  of  the  committee.  '  Four 
thousand  rubles  lost !  made  a  fool  of !  an  object  of  ridicule  to 
all  who  had  been  told  of  his  entrance  into  the  ninth  heaven  ; 
the  poor  fellow  thus  cruelly  expelled  from  paradise  was  only 
too  fortunate  to  escape  apoplexy.  Grief  made  him  pine  ; 
but  he  heroically  revenged  himself  after  the  manner  of  great 
minds.  He  let  the  medal  lie  a  long,  long  while  at  the  Duma, 
and  disdained  to  fetch  it  away, — until  he  received  a  serious 
intimation  that  he  had  better  come  for  it. 

Thousands  of  poor  Government  officials  or  their  widows 
are  unable  to  expend  anything  on  the  education  of  their  son. 
The  boy  grows  up  in  the.  company  of  strange  menials,  and 
learns  their  vices.  What  of  that  ?  The  father  or  mother 
knows  that  he  is  inscribed  in  a  corps,  that  he  is  intended  for 
the  Crown.  How  do  a  parent's  anxieties  affect  them  ?  The 
enrolling  must  take  place  at  an  early  age,  as  the  pressure  on 
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all  the  institutions  is  very  great.  Every  parent  wishes  to 
get  rid  of  his  or  her  son  as  soon  as  possible,  and  to  leave  his 
maintenance  to  the  Crown.  After  enrolment,  the  lad  remains 
probably  several  years  at  home  ;  but  counts  on  his  fingers  in 
what  year  he  will  wear  his  first  plume  of  feathers  as  an 
ensign,  and  in  what  year  he  will  be  collegiate  councillor, 
and  wear  epanlels ;  because  it  is  a  settled  thing  how 
long  each  climber  must  remain  on  every  round  of  the  State 
ladder. 

The  admission  to  an  office,  and  education  in  its  duties,  do 
not  prevent  a  man  from  joining  any  other  department  on  his 
dismissal,  A  person  who  has  studied  mineralogy  in  the 
Mining  Corps,  probably  obtains  a  clerk's  situation  in  the 
Post-office  ;  a  pupil  of  the  Academy  of  Arts,  on  leaving  as 
an  architect,  enters  the  Exchequer  ;  a  painter  becomes  clerk 
to  the  Salt  Depot ;  from  the  Engineers  a  man  joins  the 
Audit  or  Accountant's  Office ;  fi'om  the  Commercial  School  he 
becomes  ensign  of  a  regiment,  &c.  In  short,  turn  where  we 
please,  the  man  who  does  not  follow  the  drum  becomes  a 
clerk.  If  one  office  does  not  suit  him,  he  selects  another. 
The  Tchinovnik  flourishes  everywhere ;  but,  like  the  fungus, 
best  in  a  rank  soil.  The  vaunting  expression,  "I  am  a 
Tchinovnik,"  goes  far  beyond  the  L'etat^  c'est  moi !  The 
more  a  superior  causes  his  subordinates  to  feel  their  nullity, 
the  more  presumptuous  are  they  in  turn,  wherever  they  fancy 
their  "  Tchin "  can  be  brought  to  bear.  The  salary  is  too 
small  for  them  to  be  able  to  live  on  it ;  yet  great  display  has 
to  be  made,  and  consequently  cheating  is  the  result.  Mo- 
rality, respect,  education,  are  wanting — everything,  in  short, 
save  sensuality. 

Eegarded  as  moral  beings,  these  Betitled  stand  far  below 
the  serf.  We  have  seen  the  propensity  for  drinking  among 
the  latter,  so  let  us  not  pass  over  the  same  blemish  in  their 
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masters.  Neither  Tchin  nor  Cross  restrains  them  from  the 
disgrace  of  intoxicating  themselves  in  the  low  dramshops. 
Any  one  in  Petershnrg,  ignorant  of  the  fact,  may  take  his 
station  in  the  vicinity  of  the  most  celebrated  of  the  spirit- 
palaces,  the  Glasow,  or  the  not  less  flourishing  one  on  the 
Fontanka,  near  the  Nikulin  Bathing  Establishment,  or  any 
other  den  with  a  back-door,  and  watch  how  these  Government 
officials  sneak  in !  See  how  these  animali  parlanti  are 
carried  home  from  an  anniversary  party,  a  funeral  festivity, 
or  other  festal  occasion,  on  a  drosky,  like  slaughtered  cattle, 
with  their  heads  wagging  on  either  side,  or  else  being  led 
home  on  foot  tumbling  through  the  streets  !  It  is  true,  these 
are  only  the  very  lowest ;  but  the  fashion  of  drinking  too 
great  an  amount  of  spirits  is  nowhere  so  national  as  in 
Eussia. 

The  majority  of  the  topers  adhere  faithfully  to  the  sim- 
plicity of  the  country  fashion,  they  drink  corn-brandy  obtained 
from  a  Crown  depot ;  for  the  stuff  sold  in  the  dram-shops  is 
so  horrible  that  even  the  most  thirsty  bibber  makes  a  face 
when  he  swallows  a  glass  full  of  this  water  of  Cocytus. 
Drinkers,  who  lay  in  a  stock  at  home,  pour  the  corn-brandy 
on  orange-peel,  cherries,  southernwood,  berries,  or  herbs.  In 
summer,  immense  glass  vessels  may  be  seen  in  all  the  win- 
dows containing  such  decoctions,  in  order  that  the  sun  may 
give  them  its  benediction.  By  nine  in  the  morning,  service 
or  some  other  business  summons  them.  It  will  be  a  warm 
day.  Well  then,  before  starting,  a  good  dram  of  the  thirty- 
two  herbs'  decoction.  It  lessens  the  warmth ;  for  when 
you  keep  up  a  fire  internally,  the  external  heat  is  not 
felt.  —  It  is  terribly  cold.  First  a  dram,  for  it  warms; 
and  the  doctor  has  said,  "  Brandy  keeps  physic  out  of  the 
house." 

At  eleven   o'clock   to   breakfast,  at   home   or   elsewhere. 
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Well,  then,  a  dram.  One  more !  Won't  it  be  too  much  ? 
Oh,  dear,  no  ! — it  is  wholesome. — It  is  three  o'clock.  All  run 
home  hungry  and  thirsty  from  the  oflSces.  The  soup  is  on 
the  table.  Well,  first  a  dram  ;  the  soup  will  taste  better 
after  it. — That  dish  was  very  rich  I  Good  dig-estion  re- 
quires another  dram  I  In  the  evening  there  is  a  repeti- 
tion. The  large  round  glass  is  raised  to  the  under  lip, 
the  jaws  are  opened  to  their  full  extent,  and  the  blessed 
fluid  is  poured  down  at  one  draught ;  the  drinker  smiles 
sweetly,  and  bands  the  empty  glass  to  his  neighbour,  with 
"Good!"  in  token  of  gratitude  to  the  host, — for  only  one 
glass  makes  the  round.  The  heel-tap  left  is  swallowed  by 
the  next.  Thus  Eussian  civilisation  and  refinement  ar- 
range matters.  According  as  a  man  is — not  higher,  but  richer 
— wine  takes  the  place  of  spirits,  though  not  so  entirely  as  to 
drive  the  latter  out  of  the  market.  Whether  the  stuff,  which 
is  poured  down  as  wine,  be  not  more  injurious  to  the  health 
than  the  potato  or  cora  spirit,  is  a  matter  of  indifference  ;  and 
the  medical  inspectors  do  not  burden  themselves  with  the  sin 
of  in  any  way  examining  too  closely  the  mixtures  of  the 
wine-merchants. 

An  acquaintance  once  asked  me  to  go  with  him  into  the 
cellar  of  a  Eussian  tradesman  with  whom  he  had  some  busi- 
ness to  transact.  We  found  the  bearded  man  in  the  midst  of 
his  occupations.  Around  him  were  full  bottles  and  copper 
vessels.  His  bead  was  bent  back,  and  he  had  his  mouth  fiill 
of  wine,  which  he  merely  spat  out  into  one  of  the  cans,  in 
order  to  salute  us. 

"  What  are  you  doing  here  ?" 

*'  I  am  making  Madeira." 

The  cans  contained  the  various  sorts.  The  Germans  and 
English,  however,  are  not  inferior  to  the  Eussians  in  adul- 
terating their  wines,  but  they  understand  their  trade  better. 
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You  can  purchase  Medoc  at  sixty  and  eighty  kopecks  (about 
6d.)  a  bottle  ;  and  the  merchants  continually  recommend  in 
honeyed  words  their  Epernay  champagne,  just  arrived,  at  five 
rubles  Banco  a  bottle.  The  importation  of  champagne  alone 
into  Russia,  amounts  to  more  than  three  millions  of  rubles  in 
the  average  ;  of  coui'se,  it  all  comes  direct  from  the  chalk-hills 
of  Armorica. 

During  the  two  hundred  years  that  Russia  has  been  ac- 
quainted with  brandy,  crime  has  indubitably  been  on  the 
increase.  But  I  hope,  for  the  sake  of  preventing  any  mis- 
understanding, that  I  shall  be  believed,  when  I  state  that  not 
only  the  educated  nobility,  but  also  the  middle  classes  all 
over  the  world,  who  regard  morality  as  requisite,  resemble 
each  other :  and  that  Russia,  too,  can  point  to  such  within 
her  frontiers. 

I  will  here  refer  to  another  numerous  class,  which  might 
be  expected  to  refrain  from  the  vice  of  drunkenness — because 
we  find  in  their  houses  at  least  an  external  imitation  of  the 
higher  classes  :  I  mean  the  first  guild  of  the  Russian  trades- 
men. 

We  enter  the  magnificent  residence  of  a  merchant  of  this 
rank.  Inlaid  floors,  drawing-rooms,  a  suite  of  apartments, 
painted  with  the  costliest  colours,  although  with  an  utter 
want  of  taste,  adorned  with  the  most  expensive  modern  fur- 
niture from  German  warehouses,  all  in  the  most  wearisome 
order,  and  only  used  for  the  reception  of  guests. 

The  bearded  host,  although  Ave  can  see  at  the  first  glance 
that  he  does  not  belong  to  the  highest  classes,  receives  us 
with  great  politeness.  .His  wife,  with  her  origin  written 
on  her  brow,  and  wrapped  in  a  Turkish  shawl,  worth  from 
three  to  four  thousand  rubles,  receives  us  good  humour- 
edly,  or  else  in  a  manner  acquired  from  her  daughters,  who 
have  enjoyed  a  first-rate  education.     The  daughters  are  pre- 
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gented  on  our  requesting  the  favour.  Their  knees,  as  if  worked 
by  a  wire,  are  bent  in  a  salutation,  acquired  from  the  dancing 
master.  A  fresh  blooming  face  !  a  pretty  retrousse  nose  !  real 
flesh  and  blood.  That  they  are  rich,  we  are  told  by  their 
dress  and  their  glittering  ear-rings.  Their  feet  are  email,  and 
cased  in  elegant  6lipi>ers.  O  you  expensive,  golden,  embar- 
rassed doll!  you  dear  simplicity!  you  genuine  innocence! 
can  you  say  nothing  else  save  yes  and  no? 

^'Boy!"  the  host  shouts. 

The  boy  comes,  and  ser\'-es  a  bottle  of  Madeira  on  a  silver 
waiter.  Tea  follows,  then  coffee,  perhaps  chocolate,  pell- 
mell,  all  on  the  top  of  each  other. 

Suppose  we  are  invited  to  dinner,  or  to  a/efe  at  a  house  of 
this  sort.  Rooms  full  of  guests,  stars,  crosses,  medals,  caftans, 
tail-coats,  beards  and  smooth  chins  in  a  strange  medley. 
Mummies  in  full  dress  occupy  the  chairs.  They  are  drawn 
tip  in  a  row,  like  the  dead  in  the  charnel-house  upon  St.  Ber- 
nard. These  are  the  ladies.  It  is  improper  to  speak.  The 
gentlemen  keep  apart.  "Woe  to  the  young  wife  who  enters 
into  conversation  with  gentlemen  !  She,  it  is  evident,  pos- 
sesses no  education,  and  yet  she  went  to  school  at  Madame 
Oth's.  How  bold  she  is  ! — Dinner  is  announced.  But  first 
to  the  dram-table.  The  ladies  have  a  dram  too  !  The  mum- 
mies occupy  one  side  of  the  table,  after  the  old  Mongolian 
fashion.  Four  or  five  borrowed  or  hired  lacqueys  wait. 
Eight  and  left,  bottles.  There  Madeira,  Hock  ;  here  port- wine, 
and  sweet,  sour,  red,  and  white  wines.  Choose  what  you  like. 
The  thick  porter  bottles  stand  at  intervals,  like  howitzers. 
From  one  till  ten,  the  different  courses  circulate,  and  you 
have  then  just  reached  the  dessert.  By  this  time  the  faces 
have  becom-e  redder,  and  even  begin  to  swell  visibly.  My 
next  neighbour,  much  heated  by  his  exertions,  wipes  his  face 
energetically  with  table-cloth  and  napkin. 
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Attention  I  the  long  champagne  glasses  advance  !  The 
drama  is  becoming  interesting. 

The  health  of  his  Imperial  Majesty,  the  autocrat  of  all  the 
Enssias — Nicolai  Paulovitch  ! 

The  first  toast. 

Hurrah,  hurrah,  hurrah  !  of  course  without  him  there  would 
be  no  living  and  no  wine. 

The  health  of  her  Majesty  the  Empress  Alexandrina  Fe- 
dorovna ! 

Another  hurrah,  that  makes  the  walls  shake  again. 

Tlie*  Imperial  family,  the  heir-apparent,  his  spouse,  the 
whole  Imperial  house,  follow  in  precedence,  either  separately 
or  in  a  lump,  according  as  the  bottles  last  out. 

As  soon  as  the  national  affections  are  satisfied,  the  health 
of  the  host,  hostess,  and  their  family,  is  drunk,  wholesale  or 
retail,  according  to  the  presumed  amount  of  wine.  Then 
come  several  friends  and  relatives,  and  the  excited  host  holds 
up  his  glass  as  an  exordium,  "  To  the  health  of  all  my  honour- 
able guests  !"  Here  a  glass,  and  there  one,  or  perhaps  two 
or  three.     Silence,  you  clanging  glasses  ! 

The  chairs  slip  away.  One  cannot  stand,  another  cannot 
stand.  There  a  star  falls  on  a  sofa  ;  here  a  cross  tumbles  on 
the  ground.  The  repast  was  rich  and  good.  Whether  good 
digestion  will  wait  on  it,  to-morrow  will  reveal. 

And  what  was  the  conversation  over  it  ?  Strange  question.! 
surely  that  of  a  German,  a  German  sausage- maker.  Were  we 
invited,  pray,  for  the  sake  of  conversation  ?  a  reasonable  Kus- 
sian  table  does  not  recognise  such  a  profane  dish. 

We  will  now  become,  more  intimately  acquainted  with 
these  first  merchants'  families,  whose  fathers  have  sometimes 
dined  in  the  Winter  Palace,  and  try  to  understand  their 
domestic  life.  The  vice  of  drunkenness  destroys  eveiy  virtue. 
The  father,  having  taken  in  a  full  cargo  at  the  dinner  table, 
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throws  himself  down — his  head  burns — he  sleeps  it  off,  then 
returns  to  his  shop,  or  to  some  other  business  matter,  and 
sleeps  again  in  the  evening  the  sleep  of  the  righteous.  How 
frequently,  too,  the  wife  helps  to  empty  the  bottles!  But 
any  one,  whose  heart  has  not  grown  thoroughly  Russian,  feels 
dejected  to  see  the  young  people  of  this  family  revelling  in 
the  slough  of  vice.  The  sons  surpass  their  parents.  There 
is  A,  the  Commercial  Councillor,  No.  1  in  the  Eussian  mer- 
cantile world — his  only  son  is  a  drunkard  ;  his  grandson,  when 
only  sixteen,  took  to  actresses  and  the  bottle.  There  is  B, 
he  has  just  buried  his  eldest  son,  after  a  severe  illness,  in  con- 
sequence of  dissipation  ;  the  young  virtuous  widow  had  been 
sold  at  the  altar  to  nurse  a  profligate.  There  is  C,  his  two 
sons  are  at  the  head  of  the  drunkards  and  vagabonds.  There 
is  D,  father  and  son  have  united  to  try  whose  head  can  stand 
the  most.  E  forms  an  exception  from  the  rule.  F  ditto. 
Their  fathers  do  not  drink,  and  they  keep  their  sons  from  the 
vice  by  not  allowing  them  to  go  into  society.  When  married, 
they  will  make  up  for  lost  time.  I  know  instances  where 
the  son,  carefully  watched  under  the  paternal  roof,  grew  up 
a  useful,  respectable  man.  But  as  soon  as  the  paternal 
authority  was  dissolved  by  his  marriage,  he  fell  a  victim  to 
the  worship  of  Bacchus.  Must  it  not  pain  those  parents, 
who  have  kept  themselves  free  from  vice,  to  find  their 
hopes  pf  seeing  their  sons  become  respected  citizens,  thus 
annihilated  ? 

The  influence  of  caste  is  more  especially  injurious  to  these 
lads.  The  boy  of  fifteen  or  sixteen  has  just  left  the  Peter's 
School,  or  some  boarding  establishment.  His  head  has  re- 
mained empty,  although  the  presents  made  them  by  his 
parents  haVe  produced  the  best  testimonials  from  his  teachers. 
He  knows  the  first  rudiments  of  arithmetic,  and  writes  a  good 
hand.     His  father  does  not  require  more  in  his  business.     If 
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he  has  the  inclination  to  follow  the  drum  and  fife,  he  is  en- 
rolled in  a  military  corps  as  merchant's  son  of  the  first  guild. 
If  he  wishes  to  enter  the  chancellerie,  he  becomes  a  Tchin- 
ovnik.  In  short,  the  lad  is  ready  for  a  profession.  Noble 
privileges  make  up  for  the  lack  of  education.  If  he  dis- 
played talent  at  school,  all  learning  now  ceases — the  little 
he  acquired  is  thrust  on  one  side — the  Government  officials 
are  his  model.  These  gladly  form  the  friendship  of  rich 
tradesmen's  sons,  it  is  easy  to  guess  why ;  and  the  latter 
fancy  they  acquire  honour  by  association  with  "  the  Be- 
titled." 

I  have  mentioned  this  highest  trading  class  here,  as  form- 
ing the  middle  stratum  of  the  nation.  Now  I  must  deprecate 
the  false  conclusion,  that  the  lower  strata  must  necessarily 
be  worse  Btill.  I  could  select  from  the  second  and  third 
guilds,  more  honest  and  sensible  men  than  from  the  first, 
because  the  latter  can  only  be  distinguished  from  the  former 
by  their  money-chest,  or  their  still  more  disgusting  arrogance, 
while  they  are  guilty  of  conduct  which  their  inferiors  would 
despise.  Out  of  a  quantity  of  serf  peasants,  in  point  of  fact, 
it  would  be  easier  to  select  one  honest  man,  than  from  an 
equal  number  of  members  of  the  guild. 

It  may  be  asserted,  in  contradiction  to  my  statement,  that 
the  Emperor  Nicholas,  on  making  the  well-known  deposit  of 
20,000,000  rubles  in  the  fortress,  publicly  displayed  peculiar 
confidence  in  the  mercantile  guild.  Certainly,  on  this  occa- 
sion the  monarch  again  proved  that  his  officials  did  not  quite 
satisfy  him,  and  so  he  required  more  valuable  quantities. 
But  whether  the  selection  of  deputies  from  the  tradesmen 
emanated  from  peculiar  confidence  in  this  corporation,  or 
whether  the  responsibility  of  this  rich  class  was  the  motive 
for  allowing  them  to  share  in  the  business,  I  leave  others  to 
decide.     So  many  men,  so  many  minds  ;  and  each  has  a  right 
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to  his  own  opinion.  In  many  of  the  late  French  geographers, 
the  Enssians  are  mentioned  as  a  peuple  d  demi  civilise.  Ac- 
cording to  German  geographers,  Eussia  must  be  counted 
among  civilized  nations.  I  myself  believed  so  firmly,  till  I 
reached  Polangen, 

The  revenues  of  Eussia,  owing  to  the  magnitude  of  the 
army  so  far  exceeding  the  strength  of  the  country,  are  not 
sufficient  to  raise  the  pay  of  the  officers  and  civil  authorities 
to  such  a  point  that  they  can  live  upon  them.  One  poor 
officer  has  to  seek  a  dinner  from  au  acquaintance  ;  othei"s  are 
supported  by  their  richer  comrades.  In  the  army  and  in 
garrison,  the  private  receives  as  yearly  pay,  nine  rubles,  forty- 
five  kopecks  Banco,  or  about  eight  shillings  and  sixpence. 
The  guardsman  receives  twelve  rubles.  To  this  pay  must 
be  added,  flour  and  oatmeal ;  but  out  of  it,  blacking,  pipe- 
clay, and  a  few  other  matters  must  be  deducted.  But  before 
this  wretched  sum  reaches  the  soldier,  much  of  it  adheres  to 
other  fingers.  For  instance,  he  ought  to  receive  three  pounds 
of  bread  daily.  He  gets  only  two.  Hence  it  is  a  common 
circumstance  for  sentries  over  prisoners  to  beg  for  the  frag- 
ments of  bread  they  leave.  Is  it,  then,  surprising  that  the 
soldier  steals  ?  nay,  is  it  surprising  that  officers  steal  ?  Was 
not  an  officer  of  the  guards  detected  a  few  years  ago  pilfering 
in  the  English  maga'zine  ?  And  cannot  Germany  remember 
cases,  where  Eussian  general  officers,  in  a  friendly  country, 
and  in  families  where  they  received  only  kindness,  stole 
everything  of  value  that  they  could  lay  their  hands  on  ? 
Isolated  instances !  you  reply.  Yes,  but  they  are  not  rare, 
and  do  you  ever  hear  of  such  things  among  officers  of  other 
nations  ?  It  is  sorrowful  enough,  that  in  Eussia  every  eye 
must  be  on  the  watch,  as  soon  as  a  soldier  enters  the  house 
or  a  room  ;  but  we  cannot  find  fault  with  it,  for  it  is  notorious 
that  on  every  levy  of  recruits  the  vagabonds  are  sent  off,  and 
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the  army  has  been  converted  into  a  penitentiaiy  for  crimi- 
nals. How  many  Tchinovniks  have  been  sentenced  for  their 
crimes  to  serve  in  the  army,  instead  of  being-  sent  to  Siberia  ? 
The  greatest  sins  are  committed  in  the  Commissariat  depart- 
ment. In  it  millions  are  annually  stolen.  This  is  notorions  ; 
and  the  Emperor  Alexander  branded  the  officials  of  this  im- 
portant department  for  their  dishonesty,  by  depriving  them  of 
their  handsome  uniform  and  gold  shoulder-belts,  and  giving 
them  the  ugliest  in  the  army — ^the  grey  they  at  present  wear. 
Any  one  acquainted  with  the  family  of  a  commissariat  officer, 
best  knows  what  those  sent  to  buy  flour  at  Nijni  or  in  the 
other  governments,  put  in  their  own  pockets.  What  wealth 
is  derived  from  the  great  magazines  everywhere  necessarily 
established  I  What  trouble  the  Finance  Minister  Cancrin 
gave  himself,  to  introduce  some  regularity  in  this  imjjortant 
branch  of  the  service  !  He  wrote  a  work  in  the  Russian 
language  on  the  subject,  after  the  Austrian  pattern.  But 
neither  Emperor  nor  external  pressure  can  force  honesty  into 
degenerate  men.  They  steal  in  a  grey  uniform  as  they  did 
in  a  green  ;  and  what  reward  did  Cancrin  receive  for  his 
labours  ?  The  Russians  bung  a  committee  of  inquiry  round 
his  neck,  which  tormented  him  "till  1820.  His  mainstay  was 
the  Emperor  Alexander,  who  knew  his  integrity  through 
Barclay  de  Tolly,  and  he  placed  him  at  the  head  of  the  most 
difficult  of  all  the  ministries,  in  spite  of  the  commissions  which 
inquired  into  his  character. 

Take  any  department,  however,  you  please,  you  will  find 
that  while  nothing  can  be  done  without  money,  with  it  every- 
thing is  easy.  The  Emperor  Nicholas  gave  his  attention  to 
the  eradication  of  this  venality.  Eight  years  ago  he  raised 
the  salaries  considerably,  in  order  to  efiect  his  object.  He 
punished  every  instance  where  the  vice  was  incautiously  ex- 
posed.    Unfortunately,  it  was  like  trying  to  empty  the  Neva 
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with  a  bucket.  And  even  had  he  increased  the  salaries  ten- 
fold, he  could  not  have  rooted  up  the  evil,  for  it  is  based  on 
insatiable  avarice.  His  grandmother  had  been  advised  to 
increase  the  salaries,  but  she  declined,  for  she  foresaw  the  fruit- 
lessness  of  such  a  step.  At  any  rate,  Nicholas  I.  had  good 
reasons  for  severer  punishment  than  he  inflicted. 

The  division  of  the  empire  into  governments,  and  the  Con- 
stitution, have  introduced  a  satrap-rule.  The  Czar  selects 
most  of  the  general  governors  from  his  army  ;  the  civil  and 
vice-governors  are  proposed  to  him  by  his  ministers  from  the 
list  of  their  favourites.  Each  wishes  to  become  rich ;  and 
each  brings  the  requisite  wisdom  into  his  government.  The 
tree  of  fortune  does  not  blossom  twice  ;  so  who  would  not 
take  advantage  of  the  first  crop  ?  How  frequently  is  an  im- 
poverished spendthrift  sent  into  a  province — to  recover  him- 
self 1  And  he  does  so  ;  and  in  a  few  years  has  acquired  enough 
to  last  him  his  life,  even  if  he  lived  to  the  age  of  Methuselah. 

Let  us  assume,  for  instance,  that  the  yearly  pay  is  two 
thousand  rubles  Banco,  or  about  eighty  pounds  ;  though  these 
are  posts  of  a  higher  rank.  From  this  sum  the  holder  of  the 
office  must  satisfy  all  his  wants  in  an  expensive  city  like 
Petersburg,  and  do  so  respectably.  For  five  or  six  hundred 
rubles  he  could  only  have  a  wretched  lodging  of  two  rooms 
in  a  distant  quarter.  To  live  on  the  remainder  alone,  although 
difficult  in  Petersburg,  is  possible  for  a  moderate  man.  But 
he  cannot  live  thus  ;  his  office,  his  social  position,  demand  a 
greater  outlay.  His  family  feels  perfectly  the  advantage  of 
his  position.  His  situation  does  not  allow  him  legally  to  carry 
on  another  trade  or  profession-  His  wife's  dowry  is  generally 
nil^  or  of  slight  amount,  as  it  is  not  often  that  the  daughters 
have  any  lai-ge  amount  of  property — generally  some  furniture. 
Any  one  richly  endowed  with  this  world's  blessings  does  not 
come  into  tliese  spheres. 
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And  yet  we  see  this  official  living  in  an  elegant  house  with 
his  family,  at  a  rental  of  fifteen  hundred,  two  thousand  and 
more  rubles.  A  servant,  chamber-maid,  male  or  female  cook, 
are  in  his  pay,  and  cost  altogether  at  least  a  hundred  and 
fifty  rubles  monthly.  The  wife  makes  a  brilliant  appearance  ; 
the  daughter  is  educated  in  a  private  boarding-school  at  a 
thousand  rubles  per  annum,  or  more  ;  the  son  the  same.  Two 
or  even  four  horses  stand  in  his  stable ;  his  equipage  is  bril- 
liant. Coachman  and  postilion  must  be  well  dressed.  The 
family  gives  feasts  and  is  invited  in  turn.  And  all  that  on 
two  thousand  rubles  salary,  and  even  in  cases  where  the 
amount  is  less !  The  two  thousand  rubles  have  a  wondrous 
power  of  reproduction.  Money  placed  in  a  bank  brings  in 
four  per  cent.  A  house  brings  in  more.  A  man  buys  one  ; 
pays  from  fifty  to  a  hundred  thousand  rubles ;  and  in  order 
to  defend  himself  against  malicious  calumny,  as  if  these  mir- 
acles could  not  be  effected  with  a  pay  of  two  thousand  rubles, 
the  property  obtained  is  insured.  The  house  is  entered  as 
the  dower  of  the  lady-wife,  although  everybody  knows  that 
her  real  portion  consisted  of  a  bed  and  a  dozen  chairs,  and 
that  her  parents  and  relations  live  very  poorly. 

Oh,  how  glorious  it  would  be  if  a  Tchinovnik  could  keep 
all  the  profits  of  his  office  for  himself!  But  unfortunately  he 
must  share  them.  The  chief,  the  secretaries,  the  head  of  the 
desk,  this  and  that  clerk,  must  also  be  remembered ;  because  it 
is  with  their  aid  that  this  miraculous  increase  of  the  two  thou- 
sand rabies  takes  place.  In  consequence  of  these  divisions, 
the  active  man  is  also  justified  in  bewailing  his  evil  lot. 

"How  are  you,  Kiril  Antonovitch  ;  all  right?" 

"  Badly,  slowly." 

^'  What  is  the  matter  with  you  ?" 

^'  No  money.     Bad  times!" 

"  Kiril  Antouitch,  you  are  joking." 
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"  By  Heaven,  the  times  are  bad  !  All  is  dear ;  beef  at  tliis 
moment  costs  forty  kopecks  a  pound.  What  do  you  think, 
Franz  Petrovitch,  my  housekeeping  costs  me  yearly?" 

"  Why,  Kiril  Antonitch,  I  fancy  no  small  sum — eight  thou- 
sand?" 

"  Bless  me,  Franz  Petrovitch,  what  are  you  thinking 
about?" 

"  Well  then— ten  thousand  ?  " 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I'd  give  you  twelve  thousand  if  you 
would  keep  my  family  for  it.  Five  years  ago  I  got  off  with 
eighteen  thousand ;  but,  by  Heaven,  it  is  always  growing 
heavier.  Just  think,  Franz  Petrovitch,  I  have  only  twelve 
hundred  rubles  Banco  salary,  and  not  a  kopeck  more.  By 
Heaven,  I  am  often  at  my  wits'  end.  I  have  two  thousand 
rubles  to  pay  for  lodgings.  I  cannot  be  without  a  carriage. 
For  myself  I  should  only  require  a  horse  and  drosky,  but  my 
wife  must  have  two  horses,  and  where  there  is  enough  for 
three,  four  can  be  fed.  Franz  Petrovitch,  now  you  know  how 
expensive  living  is  in  Petersburg  ;  but  our  ministers  do  not 
think  of  that ;  if  they  can  only  take  care  of  themselves,  we 
may  rub  along  on  twelve  hundred  rubles  if  we  can.  I  declare, 
Franz  Petrovitch,  my  servants  cost  me  more.  We  have 
lived  very  economically  ;  my  wife  is  a  capital  manager ;  we 
began  with  nothing,  and  we  have  contrived  to  save  ;  but,  by 
Heaven,  life  is  now  growing  quite  a  burden  1 " 

Any  one  who  has  made  a  lengthened  stay  in  Kussia  must 
often  have  heard  statements  like  these. 

There  are  offices  with  a  yearly  salary  of  a  hundred  and  two 
hundred  rubles.  This  salary  the  chief  frequently  puts  in 
his  own  pocket,  and  the  Tchinovnik  does  not  get  a  frac- 
tion. Nor  does  he  ask  for  it.  But  for  that  very  reason  the 
chief  regards  him  with  an  eye  of  indulgence,  and  he  takes 
full  advantage  of  it.     He  has  a  drosky,  a  handsomely- dressed 
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family,  and  leads  a  merry  life.  And  the  greater  rogue  he  is, 
the  more  attentive  the  chief  becomes  to  him ;  he  is  declared 
a  useful  man,  most  deserving,  and  of  extraordinary  talent. 
He  is  drawn  nearer  to  them  ;  he  pleases  the  daughter  of  some 
chief,  and  the  ignoramus  who  ran  away  from  school  some  ten 
years  before,  soon  plays  his  part  as  statesman. 

Peter  I.  summoned  an  active  lad  from  the  street  into  the 
pastry-room.  From  the  kitchen  Mentchikoff  mounted  to  the 
throne,  placed  Catharine  upon  it,  and  soon  saw  his  daughter 
the  future  Czarina.  Such  elevations  were  at  that  time  a 
rarity  in  Russia.  But,  since  the  reign  of  Alexander  I.,  the 
Tchinovniks  have  spread  marvellously ; — and  now  suppose 
we  enter  an  office. 

In  the  first  room  we  find  a  number  of  writing-machines, 
either  already  in  uniform  or  working  their  way  up  to  one. 

"  Has  Ivan  Ivanovitch,  the  secretary,  arrived?" 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  Is  the  director  here  ?" 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  Who  is  in  the  chancellerie  f" 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  Could  I  speak  with  the  Stolonatchalnik  (head  of  the  desk), 
Ivan  Petrovitch?" 

"  I  don't  know." 

This  "  I  don't  know  "  every  one  repeats,  until  a  half  silver 
ruble  or  a  blue  note  (five  rubles)  is  placed  in  a  hand,  with 
the  request — 

"  Have  the  kindness  to  call  Ivan  Ivanitch  out  for  a  mo- 
ment." 

"  Directly,  directly  !  he'll  be  here  in  a  minute." 

The  clerk  goes  ;  but  he  does  not  return.  One  hour  passes 
after  the  other,  still  he  does  not  return. 

"  Where  is  the  gentleman  gone?" 

8  N 
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"  I  don't  know." 

"  What's  the  gentleman's  name  with  whom  I  spoke ;  he 
was  sitting  next  to  you  ?" 

"  I  don't  know ;  I  did  not  notice." 

"  May  I  expect  him  back  ?" 

"  I  don't  know." 

A  piece  of  silver  is  again  pressed  into  a  hand. 

"Would  you  have  the  kindness  to  call  Ivan  Petrovitch?" 

"  This  minute  ! " 

The  gentleman  does  not  return ;  but  in  lieu  of  him  the 
recipient  of  the  first  present. 

"  Ivan  Ivanitch  had  not  a  minute  to  spare  ;  he  has  just 
gone  out.     Can  I  be  of  service  to  you  ?" 

"  I  wished  to  ask  him  to  prepare  a  complaint  for  me." 

"  Are  you  acquainted  with  him  ?" 

"  No  ;  my  friend  directed  me  to  him." 

"  Oh,  if  it  is  nothing  more  than  writing  a  plaint,  I  can  do 
that  as  well.     What  is  the  affair?" 

"  A  scamp  owes  me  a  hundred  and  fifty  rubles,  and  will  not 
pay." 

"  Have  you  any  receipt  ?" 

"  Yes  ;  this  bill  of  exchange." 

"  Show  it.  Do  you  know  what  ?  It's  too  late  to-day, 
leave  the  bill  with  me  ;  I'll  write  a  plaint  for  you.  Come  to- 
morrow morning  at  ten,  and  I'll  hand  you  the  form.  I  must 
copy  the  bill,  but  I've  no  time  now ;  but,  be  assured,  I'll  get 
you  your  money.  I'll  show  the  bill  this  day  to  the  director — 
he's  very  fond  of  me." 

"  Thank  you.  Then  to-morrow  at  ten.  Here,  at  this 
table?" 

"  Yes,  on  this  chair!" 

The  obliging  man  now  whispers  in  your  ear — 

"  You'll  leave  some  money  for  my  trouble  and  the  stamp.'" 
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"How  much?" 

"  The  stamped  paper  must  be  double,  or  two  rubles  ;  I'll 
take  only  ten.  But  give  me  three  blues,  and  I'll  return  you 
the  difference  to-morrow." 

" I  am  sorry  I  have  no  blues ;  I  have  only  reds  about  me" 
(notes  of  ten  rubles). 

"  No  matter  !  leave  two  of  them,  we'll  settle  to-morrow." 

I  pay.  Punctually  at  ten  I  am  there.  The  gentleman  is 
not  present,  nor  does  be  arrive. 

"  I  have  forgotten  the  name  of  the  gentleman  with  whom 
I  spoke  here  yesterday.     Can  you  inform  me  ?" 

"  I  don't  know  ;  I  did  not  notice  you." 

"  But,  pray  call  it  to  mind.  You  went  yourself  into  the 
chancellerie  to  call  Ivan  Petrovitch." 

"  I  ?  I  do  not  remember." 

"  My  God  !  I  gave  him  a  bill  of  exchange.     You  saw  it." 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  He  was  to  write  a  plaint  for  me." 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  Is  he  by  chance  in  the  chancellerie  ?" 

"  I  don't  know." 

"May  I  go  in?" 

"Go!" 

A  large  room.  A  multitude  of  long  tables.  Arm  after 
arm  busily  engaged  in  writing ;  no  one  looks  up. 

"  Could  I  speak  with  the  secretary  ?" 

"  I  don't  know. 

"  Is  he  not  here?" 

"  I  don't  know." 

"  I  am  looking  for  a  gentleman  to  whom  I  gave  a  bill 
yesterday,  and  he  went  into  the  chancellerie  f" 

"  I  don't  know.  Come  to-morrow  ;  there  are  several  ab- 
sent to-day." 


196  RECOLLECTIONS  OF  RUSSIA. 

I  come  to-morrow.  The  same  result.  One  day  I  at  last 
find  the  Tchinovnik. 

"  I  am  glad  you  are  come — I  was  qvdte  sick  of  waiting. 
Your  affair  is  settled,  and  all  will  go  well ;  but  I  must  first 
speak  with  you.     At  what  hour  do  you  dine  ?" 

"About  three." 

"  Well,  I  shall  have  finished  here  at  three,  so  I'll  come 
straight  to  you." 

"  Then  I  shall  expect  you  to  dinner.    You  are  sure  to  come  ?  " 

"  By  Heaven  !  my  word  of  honour ! " 

He  comes  and  enjoys  his  food.     Then  : — 

"  See  here,  this  is  the  plaint.  We  are  not  allowed  to  do 
writing  for  our  office  ;  but  who  would  not  gladly  help  a  friend  ? 
I  did  not  dare,  however,  to  copy  it,  for  my  hand  would  be 
recognised,  so  I  got  an  acquaintance  to  do  it,  and  I  settled  it 
all  with  your  two  red  notes.  But  we  could  arrange  the  matter 
much  more  speedily.  Would  you  not  sooner  lose  a  part  of 
the  sum  than  have  a  long  process  ?" 

"  Oh  !  very  willingly.  But  you  said  that  the  Director  was 
very  fond  of  you?" 

"  Certainly  !  I  spoke  to  him  ;  but  he  said  that  he  could 
not  trouble  himself  about  such  a  trifle.  I  will  settle  the  matter 
with  the  secretary ;  I've  spoken  to  him  about  it  already.  If 
you  will  give  him  twenty-five  rubles,  you  shall  have  your 
hundred  and  fifty  within  three  days." 

"  I  am  satisfied.  So  you  can  give  him  the  twenty-five 
rubles  out  of  it." 

"  That  will  not  do.  The  secretary  must,  in  the  first  in- 
stance, give  ten  rubles  to  the  policeman — who  will  soon  get 
the  money  for  you — and  the  secretary  will  only  keep  ten 
rubles  for  himself,  as  he  must  give  me  five  for  the  recommen- 
dation. You  see,  then,  that  I  only  act  out  of  friendship  for  you." 

I  yield  to  the  sacrifice.      I  have  got  rid  of  fifty  rubles 
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without  advancing  an  inch.  At  least,  I  only  know  that  the 
plaint  has  been  handed  in,  and  matters  proceed  at  their  usual 
crawl. 

Now  these  were  the  actual  experiences  of  a  foreigner  who 
was  not  up  to  the  tricks  of  the  employes.  In  five  years  he 
received,  out  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  rubles,  after  deducting  all 
the  sacrifices  and  annoyances,  eight  rubles !  Everybody  must 
pay  for  learning. 

If  you  address  any  petition  to  a  Court,  to  the  Senate,  the 
Government  departments,  Uprava,  Supreme  Court,  Criminal 
Court,  &c.,  these  functionaries  are  watching  in  the  stairs 
and  begging  for  a  present,  I  appeal  to  all  who  have  had  to 
do  with  a  tribunal.  We  constantly  come  into  contact  with 
the  hungry  fellows,  who  stream  in  from  the  distant  suburbs 
at  nine  in  the  morning,  to  cheat  God  and  man,  in  order  that 
they  may  manage  to  live. 

One  of  these  ravens,  who  eventually  became  a  senator,  and 
now  owns  his  stone  house  and  funded  money,  which  he  lends 
out  on  interest — a  rough,  coarse  animal — thus  publicly  boasts 
of  his  career  : — 

"  My  father  spent  nothing  on  my  education.  He  is  poor, 
I  could  only  read  and  write.  Cabbage-soup  was  my  daily 
food.  I  then  received  a  clerk's  situation  in  the  Senate,  The 
salary  was  not  much  to  boast  of,  but  I  soon  knew  my  people. 
I  became  secretary ;  and  in  the  whole  Senate  there  were  only 
five  of  us  who  managed  everj'thing.  All  went  on  capitally. 
I  only  served  a  few  years  and  I  had,  thank  God,  reason  to 
be  satisfied.  But  now  look  at  my  relation,  Ivan  Vasilitch,  he 
is  also  in  the  Senate,  with  twelve  hundred  rubles  salary,  and 
would  starve  with  his  family  if  I  didn't  help  him,  because 
he's  an  ass — he  doesn't  understand  how  to  support  himself  in 
his  position  ;  he  could  make  at  least  ten  thousand  rubles, 
but  he  wants  the  head." 
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This  thorough  animal  in  mode  of  life  and  thinking,  who 
was  now  resting  on  his  laurels,  was  a  member  of  the  Sen<\te  ! 
But  this  was  not  enough.  In  1834,  he  thrust  himself  once 
again  into  a  Supreme  Tribunal,  under  the  presidency  of  a 
prince,  merely,  as  he  said  himself,  because  it  contained  the 
best  offices  in  the  State,  and  he  could  guide  the  weak  prince 
as  he  pleased.  And  this  wretch,  who  was  supposed  to  main- 
tain justice,  and  protect  the  property  of  widows  and  orphans, 
curses  his  honest  father,  and  publicly  brands  him  with  the 
grossest  insults  because  he  is  poor,  and  consequently,  his  son 
is  ashamed  of  him, 

I  have  given  a  specimen  of  the  mass  of  Tchinovniks. 
Mutatis  mutandis,  seek  and  you  will  find  many  more ! 

It  is  incredible  what  roguery  these  titled  gentry  will  con- 
fess when  they  are  unmasked.  A  collegiate  councillor  lived 
en  grand  Seigneur,  in  the  summer  received  his  guests  in 
an  elegantly  furnished,  hired  country-house.  In  1845  his 
villany  was  exposed.  For  instance,  he  had  swindled  eight 
instrument-makers  of  their  pianofortes,  and  sold  them.  When 
one  of  them  threatened  to  give  him  in  charge,  he  calmly  replied, 
"  If  you  dare  to  hand  in  a  complaint,  I  will  give  up  my  situ- 
ation and  take  office  in  the  police,  and  then  you  will  get 
nothing  at  all." 

Suppose  a  father  feels  anxious  to  have  his  son  educated. 
He  spetids  his  money  for  the  purpose,  and  sends  him  to  the 
University.  After  completing  his  studies,  he  has,  however,  to 
strive  for  promotion  with  the  coarsest  and  most  ignorant  clerks. 
By  ukase,  all  students  of  the  law  must  first  serve  for  three 
years  in  a  department  under  the  inspection  of  the  Governor. 
Here  he  can  make  no  use  of  his  acquirements,  he  forgets  what 
he  has  learned,  and  has  only  to  become  acquainted  with  the 
usual  routine,  which  every  copyist  knows.  He  is  not  only 
dependent  on  the  good  pleasure  of  the  Governor,  but  also  on 
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the  favour  of  the  Secretary,  the  Stolonaichalnik,  and  other 
officials,  and  if  he  strives  to  be  honest  and  will  not  acquiesce 
in  the  public  robbery,  he  is  passed  over — perhaps  dismissed  as 
not  fit  for  the  service  !  In  what  manner  these  young  men 
employ  their  three  years  of  preparation  is  clearly  seen  from  a 
proclamation  in  1844  : — 

"  As  the  reports  sent  in  with  respect  to  many  of  the  students 
are  not  at  all  satisfactory,  his  Majesty  the  Czar  has  ordered 
their  chiefs  to  announce  to  them  his  Imperial  displeasure,  in 
the  presence  of  all  the  other  officials,  and  to  advise  them  to 
alter  their  mode  of  life  for  the  better." 

Or  look  at  the  nobility,  who  possess  the  right  of  filling  the 
governmental  offices  from  their  corps.  In  August  1844,  the 
Minister  of  Justice  reported  various  irregularities  that  had 
occurred  in  the  Novgorod  Court  of  Criminal  Justice.  The 
minister  thereupon  received  orders  from  the  Emperor  to  make 
known  his  displeasure  to  the  nobility  of  the  whole  empire,  as 
follows : — 

"  With  much  grief  his  Majesty  has  learned  from  the  report 
of  the  Minister,  how  little  the  nobility  strive  to  render  them- 
selves worthy  of  that  confidence  which  grants  them  the  privi- 
lege of  filling  the  most  important  governmental  posts  by  an 
election  from  their  own  body.  His  Majesty  will  therefore, 
in  future,  be  compelled  to  withdraw  this  privilege,  unless 
the  nobility  choose  more  conscientious  judges,  deserving  the 
respect  of  the  body,  and  distinguish  themselves  by  more  meri- 
torious conduct." 

If  the  Emperor  is  compelled  to  stir  up  the  honour  of  the 
highest  class  in  his  empire  by  such  public  appeals,  do  we 
require  any  further  proof  of  the  utter  corruption  of  the  admin- 
istration ? 

Those  officials  who  are  detected  in  an  act  of  roguery,  are 
dismissed,   and    their  names  branded  with  public  disgrace. 
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Thus  we  read — Petroffski,  secretary  of  tlie  Governor-general 
of  Wilna,  is  declared  incapable  of  ever  re-entering  the  State 
service  ;  the  Supreme  Fiscal  Kiibe,  at  Kiga,  is  removed  from 
his  office,  for  detected  malversations  ;  the  Councillor  Anis- 
simoflf,  attached  to  the  government  of  Pleskow,  is  excluded 
from  the  civil  service  by  Imperial  command,  being  convicted 
of  partiality,  &c.  &c.     But  will  this  extirpate  the  evil  ? 

Every  one  who  receives  an  appointment  promising  a  rich 
harvest,  knows  that  he  must  strike  the  iron  while  it  is  hot, 
because  he  will  only  enjoy  the  usufruct  for  a  few  years,  and 
will  have  to  make  room  for  other  reapers.  He  is  even  pre- 
pared to  have  his  dismissal  accompanied  by  the  brand  of 
expulsion  from  the  service.  No  matter !  the  dainty  dish 
before  him  is  too  seductive.  I  know  an  instance,  where  a 
State-councillor  stole  too  impudently,  and  boldly  displayed 
the  fruits  of  his  plunder  in  magnificent  buildings  ;  so  that 
the  Emperor  noticed  it,  and  convinced  himself  of  the  tre- 
mendous fraud.  It  cost  the  guilty  man  nearly  the  whole  of 
his  plunder,  in  order  to  escape  Siberia.  But  his  hopes  of  re- 
paration were  not  lost ;  and  within  a  year  the  State-councillor, 
by  the  help  of  a  friend  who  had  been  appointed  Minister  in 
the  interim,  was  made  vice-governor  of  a  province  ! 

The  Imperial  council  is  composed  of  honest  men  ;  and  the 
Imperial  family  has  members  in  it.  And  yet  a  chief  secretary 
of  this  highest  council  was  expelled  for  embezzlement ;  and 
things  occasionally  happen,  of  which  our  simplicity  would 
never  have  dreamt. 

In  the  Senate  repose  those  generals  Avho  can  no  longer 
sit  upright  on  their  horses  at  a  review.  The  Senate,  for  many, 
is  the  Hopital  des  Invalides.  One  need  only  hear  the  public 
voice  in  Petersburg,  to  find  out  what  confidence  is  placed  in 
it.  Advocates  have  entered  into  arrangements  with  the  six 
secretaries  of  the  various  boards,  to  pay  them  five  shillings  per 
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cent.,  so  that  their  causes  may  not  be  shelved  to  all  eternity ; 
but  they  have  not  the  boldness  to  hint  a  wish  for  their  final 
decision.  The  government  of  Petersburg  has  been  long 
branded  in  public  opinion,  for  the  venality  of  its  legion  of 
officials.  Two  years  ago,  a  person  tried  to  give  a  Tchinovnik 
in  the  Lombard  his  silver  thanks  for  a  service.  He  returned 
the  money  with  the  words,  "  You  are  mistaken,  if  you  fancy 
this  is  the  Pravlenie."  In  the  Lombard  there  is  something 
to  catch,  better  worth  fishing  for. 

The  wish  of  the  Emperor  Nicholas  to  check  venality,  was 
stronger  than  that  of  his  predecessor.  In  his  reign,  offices 
were  cleansed,  altered,  or  entirely  abolished,  and  the  e7n- 
pIoT/es,  on  the  supposition  that  they  were  all  worthless  fel- 
lows, left  to  starve.  Thus  the  whole  first  department  of  the 
Supreme  Court  was  treated  six  years  back.  Presidents,  coun- 
cillors, secretaries,  clerks,  all  those  who  had  lived  on  the  acts 
of  injustice  they  had  committed,  may  still  be  seen  wandering 
about  in  search  of  employment.  Their  sins  are  visited  on 
their  families.  Many,  however,  contrived  to  sneak  into  other 
offices. 

"Harsh,  harsh  !"  exclaims  compassion,  when  the  lot  falls 
upon  one  in  a  band  of  culprits,  who,  though  guilty,  has  not 
saved  enough  to  live  on  the  proceeds  of  his  criminality.  But 
any  compassion  is  out  of  place  here.  The  villany  that  occurs 
is  horrifying.  The  whole  brood  must  be  treated  unmercifully. 
How  many  millions  are  ruined  in  cold  blood  by  these  State 
leeches  !  how  many  virtuous  families  hurled  into  the  abyss  of 
misery  !  how  many  millions  of  rubles  stolen  from  the  Crown 
with  an  unblushing  front !  What  precautionary  measures 
must  not  the  Emperor  employ,  in  order  to  feel  certain  about 
the  accomplishment  of  his  orders  !  I  ask  the  people  of  Peters- 
burg, whether  they  do  not  know  that  senators  and  other 
magnates   have   been   sent  with  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
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rubles  by  the  Czar  into  the  governments,  to  alleviate  the 
existing  starvation,  while  the  province  saw  little  or  none  of 
the  money  ?  Why  is  it  so  great  a  rarity  in  Russia,  for  any 
high  dignitary  to  be  lauded  for  his  honesty?' 

The  Emperor  Nicholas,  with  the  assistance  of  his  Minister 
of  Finance,  certainly  succeeded  in  establishing  situations,  the 
holders  of  which  could  live  on  their  salary,  and  support  their 
families,  if  reason  bridled  luxury  ;  just  as  well  as  the  poor 
honest  officer  can  get  through  life  with  many  privations, 
so  might  the  civilian,  if  there  were  the  same  feeling  of 
honesty  in  this  caste.  A  fearful,  ineradicable  vice  here 
meets  our  view.  I  have  known  officers  whose  acquaintance 
was  a  pleasure,  and  I  have  found  them  full  of  the  most 
exalted  sentiments.  They  joined  the  civil  service.  In  a 
short  time,  who  could  recognise  them  ?  The  most  im- 
pudent venality  had  assumed  the  place  of  honesty.  But  I 
know,  too,  among  these  men,  some  who  firmly  adhered  to 
virtue.  One,  for  instance,  was  appointed  to  the  Customs. 
He  could  not  follow  the  prevailing  fashion.  Within  a  few 
months,  he  said  to  me,  "  I  have  sent  in  my  resignation  ;  such 
villany  robs  a  man  of  his  honour — I  would  sooner  live  on  a 
dry  crust."  And  accordingly,  the  worthy  man  is  now  starv- 
ing, but  imiversally  respected.  He  is  a  German.  Russians  ! 
do  not  accuse  me  of  partiality  !  I  should  be  only  too  glad  to 
name  similar  instances  among  yourselves  ;  but  this  virtue  I 
foimd  among  you  to  be  a  rara  avis  indeed  !  When  I  saw 
men  condemned  to  the  knout  and  the  hardest  labour  for  life 
in  Siberia,  for  a  few  forged  bank  notes  or  silver  rubles,  I  felt 
sorry  for  them,  while  I  knew  and  was  furious  at  the  thought, 
that  this  or  the  other  grandee,  judge,  or  clerk,  was  dishonour- 
ing and  torturing  Crown,  justice,  families,  and  individuals 
with  impunity.  Perhaps  the  former  had  not  yet  cheated  any 
one  ;  or  perhaps  the  bitterest  want  had  tempted  them.     The 
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latter  fills  his  pockets  with  stolen  property,  and  cheats 
systematically,  partly  alone,  partly  iu  confederacy  with 
others. 

When  I  saw  a  miserable  wretch  tied  to  the  flogging-post ; 
when  the  lacerating  whip  whistled  through  the  air,  and  the 
knout-master,  himself  one  of  the  worst  criminals,  walked 
slowly  round  the  condemned  man  after  every  blow,  to  in- 
crease the  torture  ;  when  the  yells  of  the  unhappy  wretch 
rose  to  Heaven  for  mercy — then  I  could  but  gnash  my  teeth 
at  Russian  justice,  and  curse  it  as  a  mockery. 

When  the  Emperor  Nicholas,  at  the  commencement  of  his 
reign,  himself  unexpectedly  visited  the  offices,  and  inquired  into 
matters,  vice  was  alarmed,  and  terror  was  depicted  legibly  on 
the  foreheads  of  many.  But  for  all  that,  vice  was  not  extir- 
pated. About  that  time,  a  suppliant  for  justice  appeared  in  the 
Senate,  and  tried  to  explain  the  affair  to  a  secretary  privately. 
He  was  not  a  little  surprised,  when  the  man,  notoriously  not 
the  most  honest  of  his  tribe,  said  loudly  and  angrily — "  I 
have  no  secrets  ;  what  you  have  to  say,  say  openly."  It  was 
done.  "  I  doubt,"  opined  the  secretary,  "  whether  you  will 
succeed  in  your  cause  ;  it  appears  to  me  not  well  founded." 
By  the  advice  of  a  friend  of  the  secretary,  the  client  tried 
to  approach  nearer,  and  to  thrust  a  note  for  two  hundred 
rubles  into  his  hand.  "  Sir,"  said  the  secretary,  publicly 
showing  the  notes,  "  what  do  you  mean  ?  What  do  you 
take  me  for  ?  Do  you  fancy  I  am  a  scoundrel  ?  Do  you 
know  the  punishment  for  attempting  to  bribe  an  officer  of 
the  Senate '?  I  could  ruin  you  if  I  denounced  you — for  are 
you  aware  that  you  would  be  sent  to  Siberia  ?  I  pardon  you, 
but  blush  for  yourself;  your  cause  is  undoubtedly  rotten — 
here,  take  back  your  money,  and  do  not  forget  yourself  so  a 
second  time."  He  threw  down  the  money  angrily.  Who 
more  terrified  than  the  client,  for  he  had  only  obeyed  the 
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public  opinion,  and  the  advice  of  the  secretary's  friend  ?     He 
went  straight  to  the  latter,  and  told  him  what  had  occurred. 

"  I  understand,"  the  adviser  remarked,  "  why  my  friend 
received  you  with  so  much  displeasure.  You  are  not  the  only 
one  to  whom  this  has  happened  lately.  He,  as  secretary, 
must  he  more  circumspect  than  ever ;  but,  believe  me,  he 
will  make  up  for  his  apparent  brutality  toward  you.  By  six 
o'clock  he  will  have  finished  his  after-dinner  nap — at  that 
time  you  will  find  him  alone  ;  visit  him  at  his  own  house,  and 
I  pledge  my  word,  you  will  discover  that  you  have  made  no 
mistake." 

The  client  did  so.  The  secretary  was  just  rubbing  his 
eyes  when  the  visitor  entered.  With  a  cheerful  greeting  he 
hurried  to  meet  him :  "  I  am  very  glad  to  see  yon  at  my 
house — let  us  be  seated.  What  an  idea  you  must  have  formed 
of  me  this  morning !  I  know  that,  as  a  sensible  man,  you 
will  understand  me,  when  I  confess  to  you  that  we  secretaries 
have  a  very  difficult  part  to  play.  You  have  perhaps  heard 
with  what  severity  every  trifle  is  punished.  You  can  scarcely 
imagine  how  we  have  to  guard  against  spies  and  rivals.  I 
knew  from  my  friend  that  you  had  a  petition.  It  seemed 
natural  that  I  should  back  you,  and  I  was  obliged  the  more  to 
protect  you  and  myself,  as  I  knew  that  a  senator  was  in  the 
adjoining  room.  In  consequence,  I  avoided  any  whispering, 
and  even  partly  proved  you  to  be  in  the  wrong.  When  you 
tried  to  put  some  notes  in  my  hand,  I  saw  that  a  clerk  was 
watching  me.  There  was  nothing  left  for  me  to  do,  but 
openly  to  denounce  your  attempt  to  bribe  me.  By  that  we 
both  gained.  No  one  can  reproach  me  for  it,  and  your  affair 
is  secure.  I  will  take  care  that  you  shall  succeed."  He 
now  thanked  his  client  for  the  two  hundred  rubles  with  all 
the  greater  humility,  to  make  up  for  his  former  brutality. 

The  best  sinecures  in  all  the  departments  are  the  secre- 
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taryships.  The  management  of  all  the  business  passes 
through  the  hands  of  these  gentry,  and  they  are  the  more 
important,  because,  though  the  head  and  members  are  fre- 
quently changed,  they  are  permanent ;  and  the  routine  being 
strange  to  the  new-comers,  they  take  the  opinion  of  the 
secretary.  The  first  rule  for  all  who  have  a  petition  to  hand 
in  is,  consequently,  to  gain  the  secretary  over  to  their  cause. 
He  attends  to  all.  He  receives  the  victims  in  a  mass,  is  not 
backward  in  asking,  divides  the  plunder  properly — upwards, 
downwards,  and  sideways — forgets  himself  least  of  all — in 
short,  we  have  only  to  imagine  a  spider's  web  strong  enough 
to  hold  everything  which  is  caught  in  it ! 

I  have  already  stated  that  even  the  very  lowest  Tchin- 
ovniks  have  opportunities  to  satisfy  their  cravings.  I  could 
mention  countless  acts  of  embezzlement.  "  Only  tell  me,"  I 
once  asked  one  of  these  State-pillars,  "  how  you,  without 
fortune,  can  live  on  this  wretched  salary." 

"  Oh  !  I  manage  it.  When  I  get  up,  I  drink,  instead  of 
tea  and  coffee,  a  glass  of  corn-brandy.  Perhaps  I  do  not 
know  where  to  get  money  for  my  day's  living ;  but  God  is 
sure  to  give  me  something.  By  eleven  or  twelve  I  am  cer- 
tain to  have  got  a  breakfast  out  of  some  one  who  had  a  peti- 
tion to  hand  in  ;  and,  by  three  o'clock,  enough  to  keep  me  for 
a  day." 

Nine  years  later  I  was  talking  to  a  friend  on  the  Xevski 
Perspectiv,  when  an  elegant  carriage  drew  up  to  the  pave- 
ment. A  Tchinovnik  and  a  lady  got  out.  They  walked 
towards  me.  It  was  the  same  man  who,  nine  years  before, 
did  not  know  in  the  morning  where  to  get  his  dinner. 

"  Whither  away  in  this  handsome  carriage?" 

"  Do  you  like  it  ? — it  is  mine." 

"  Nonsense !" 

"  By  Heaven  ! — it  is  true.     This  is  my  wife." 
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A  magnificent  footman  invited  me  to  dinner  on  the  next 
Sunday.  I  went,  to  satisfy  my  curiosity.  The  house  corre- 
sponded with  the  carriage.  The  man  had  bought  a  coach- 
man and  two  girls ;  had  his  card-party  every  evening,  and 
lived  in  great  style.  And  he  owed  it? — to  his  wife,  whom 
a  satrap  had  turned  out  of  his  harem,  with  a  good  situation 
for  her  husband  when  she  found  one. 

Who  is  that  just  driving  past  ?  Aiguillettes  on  the  box — 
Aiguillettes  behind.  Glistening  orders  descend  from  the 
carriage.  The  gentleman's  manner  reveals  his  importance. 
A  minister?  Not  exactly;  but,  in  his  own  ideas,  something 
between  the  Emperor  and  heir-apparent.  His  history  is 
curious.  He  was  born,  and  took  a  wife.  The  wife  had  an 
aunt,  a  cook.  The  cook  found  favour  in  the  sight  of  a  mag- 
nate, and  the  magnate  took  the  cook  for  his  spouse.  The 
female  magnate  took  her  niece  into  her  immense  mansion. 
There  the  niece  lived  with  her  quiet  little  husband  in  a  dark 
room,  with  iron  gratings,  and  helped  her  aunt  to  feed  turkeys. 
The  great  man  became  an  ex-great  man.  But,  as  he  bad 
been  a  great  and  a  clever  man  at  the  same  time,  he  was  rich 
— his  money  had  now  to  be  taken  care  of.  During  the 
process,  the  husband  of  the  niece  displayed  considerable 
talent.  He  learned  how  to  collect  rents  and  keep  accounts. 
The  great  man  fell  sick  ;  his  will  was  drawn  up,  but  not 
signed.  His  heir  was  a  nephew  of  his  own  name.  The  hus- 
band of  the  niece  had,  however,  quietly  prepared  another  will. 
On  a  certain  night,  on  which  the  sick  man  was  preparing  to 
depart,  he  demanded  his  will  that  he  might  sign  it.  The 
niece's  husband  guided  his  hand.  The  same  night  the  mag- 
nate died.  The  nephew  went  empty  away  ;  but  the  husband 
of  the  niece  suddenly  became  landowner  and  capitalist.  The 
world  was  now  before  him  where  to  choose.  The  nephew 
made  a  fearful  disturbance  ;  but,  &c. 
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There  is  a  general  rush  to  those  departments  which  produce 
the  best  harvest.  The  Finances,  Customs,  Hospitals,  Steward- 
ships in  public  buildings,  Banks,  Crown-lands,  and  other 
fields,  are  known  never  to  yield  a  poor  crop.  Neither  power, 
nor  the  Imperial  family,  nor  friend,  nor  rich,  nor  poor,  nor 
the  property  of  widows  and  orphans,  is  spared.  The  sword  of 
Damocles  hangs  over  their  heads  by  a  thread.  No  matter ! 
courage,  my  boys!  it  will  affect  only  one  in  four  thousand. 
And  what  if  it  does  strike  us !  we  must  not  content  ourselves 
with  stealing  a  trifle — only  the  fools  do  that.  The  plunder 
must  protect  us  from  Siberia,  the  Caucasus,  or  the  army,  and 
afterwards  to  leave  us  enough  to  live  on  as  gentlemen. 

"What  do  you  fancy  I  have  already  sacrificed?"  I  was 
asked  by  a  landowner,  who  wished  to  rob  a  neighbour  of  an 
adjoining  farm,  because  that  neighbour  was  poor  and  he  rich. 
"  Here,  convince  yourself  from  this  correspondence."  Now 
by  it  I  found  that  the  net  proceeds  of  bribery  had  amounted 
to  thirteen  thousand  rubles  ! 

The  sale  of  justice  is  regulated  by  no  settled  tariff.  It  is 
certainly  usually  paid  for  in  money,  but  it  generally  depends 
on  the  requirements  of  the  seller.  One  offers  his  honour, 
another  his  sister,  another  his  wife,  another  a  process,  docu- 
ments, a  situation,  or  serfs.  The  bargain  is  not  struck  directly  ; 
the  fellows  are  frequently  too  impudent,  but  there  is  regular 
chaffering  as  in  a  market-place.  I  know  the  wife  of  a  State- 
councillor  who  sold  her  own  daughter  to  a  satrap,  in  order  to 
gain  a  trial.  This  same  debauckc  dared  to  demand  from  an 
honest  father  the  honour  of  his  beautiful  daughter,  as  the 
price  for  a  verdict  in  a  righteous  cause.  The  father  preferred 
to  die  in  poverty. 

The  convictions  of  an  official  are  often  bought  at  a  cheaper 
rate  than  a  coat  or  a  commode.  But  there  are  also  horribly 
high  prices.     A  German  bought  a  house  on  the  Petersburg 
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side.  Before  he  could  guard  against  it,  Russian  trickery  had 
got  him  firmly  in  its  clutches.  He  had  bought  the  house 
described  as  No.  so  and  so.  It  was  now  discovered  that  the 
house  was  inscribed  under  two  numbers,  and  consequently  the 
Government  official  wished  to  deprive  him  of  half  of  it.  A 
law-suit  was  inevitable.  At  this  moment  an  offer  was  made 
to  destroy  the  old  document  for  five  hundred  rubles,  and  in- 
terpolate a  new  one  in  the  purchaser's  favour.  Fiat  justitia  ! 
This  was  a  good  deal  to  give  for  nothing  at  all.  I  know  an 
instance  where  the  purchase-money  exceeded  a  hundred  thou- 
sand rubles.  The  story  is  not  uninteresting.  I  will  relate  it 
concisely. 

I  came  home  one  night  later  than  usual.  "  State-coun- 
cillor X has  been  here  ;  and  he  waited  above  two  hours 

for  you.  A  great  misfortune  has  happened  to  him,  and  he 
prays,  for  Heaven's  sake,  that  you  will  hasten  to  him." 

"  Horses  to  the  door  !"  I  hastened  to  the  estate.  I  arrived 
after  midnight.  All  was  silent.  A  servant  gently  whispered, 
"  The  master  has  lain  down,  but  ordered  that  he  should  be 
waked  when  you  arrived."  I  hurried  up  the  stairs.  The 
councillor  came  to  meet  me,  wrapped  in  a  long  white  cloak. 

"  Oh,  it  is  you,  my  dear  fellow !  I  heard  a  carriage ;  I 
thought  it  was  the  vehicle  to  bear  me  to  Siberia." 

Trembling  in  every  limb,  he  threw  himself  silently  in  my 
arms.  All  my  questions  were  unanswered.  He  wept  so 
terribly  that  I  was  much  moved.  At  length  his  tongue  was 
loosened. 

"  0  God,  what  a  misfortune  !  A  greater  was  never  experi- 
enced in  Russia.  I  am  ruined  ;  my  property  is  lost !  Ah,  and 
many  in  Petersburg  and  elsewhere  are  ruined  with  me  ;  the 
misfortune  -is  incalculable.     My  poor  children  .  .  .  ." 

He  tore  his  hair,  and  for  a  while  I  heard  nothing  but 
sobs. 
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"  But  tell  me  -what  is  the  matter.  Is  there  no  chance  of 
saving  you  ?" 

"  No ;  all  is  lost  I  No  hope  of  safety  remains  I  In  my 
terror  I  certainly  drove  to  your  house,  because  you  are  the 
only  man  in  whom  I  place  confidence  ;  but  treachery  is  watch- 
ing everywhere — you  cannot  help  me.  It  is  too  late  j  every 
instant  I  aspect  to  be  carried  off  to  Siberia/' 

"  Take  courage,  and  tell  me  what  has  happened."  I  now 
learned  that  the  State -cauncillor  had  been  the  greatest  smug- 
gler in  Eussia  for  many  years  I — that  a  large  establishment  in 
a  maritime  town  was  his  property;  and  that  the  peraon  who 
managed  the  business,  and  was  its  ostensible  head,  had  already 
escai)ed  to  England.  The  largest  houses  in  the  empire  were 
compromised.  The  estate  was  on  the  sea-boaKl.  The  ships 
landed  their  cargoes  there,  and  they  were  immediately  hidden 
away.  Cellars,  bams,  granaries,  were  filled  with  them.  Now, 
after  this  extraordinarily  productive  business  had  been  carried 
on  for  years  successfully,  it  had  been  at  last  betrayed.  A 
courier  had  already  brought  the  news  that  the  revisor  was 
coming  to  make  a  seizure,  and  the  police  were  on  the  road  to 
arrest  the  councillor  and  carry  him  off, 

"  And  will  you  be  caught  here  like  a  sheep,  while  you 
have  time  to  save  yourself?  Dress  yourself;  you  must  not 
be  found  at  the  outset, — and  then  something  can  be  done  for 
you." 

"  I  thought  of  that,  but  I  should  only  augment  the  evil,  and 
compromise  the  most  respected  fi^milies.  It  is  too  late  ;  ruin 
has  overtaken  me.  My  peasants  are  spiteful,  and  do  not  love 
me  ;  the  adjoining  nobility  hate  me  ;  no  one  would  take  on 
himself  the  risk  of  concealing  me.  Flee  ?  whither  ?  there  is 
no  vessel  here,  and  the  nearest  port  is  watched.  On  land,  I 
am  known  at  every  station  far  and  wide." 

I  may  remark  here,  that  the  State-councillor  had  been  a 
&  o 
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severe  master  to  liis  serfs,  and  by  his  brutality  had  lost  all  his 
friends. 

"  Why  do  you  talk  of  Siberia  ?  " 

"  Eead  this  letter,  which  the  courier  gave  me." 

"  Yes,  that  certainly  looks  bad,  but — dress  yourself,  I'll 
get  you  oif." 

"  I  dare  not  accept  your  assistance,  for  I  should  expose  you 
to  the  greatest  danger." 

"But  your  children?  Do  you  wish  never  to  see  them 
again?" 

"  Oh,  my  unhappy  children !     Well,  I  will  dress  myself." 

"  When  do  you  imagine  the  police  can  be  here  ?" 

"  In  three  or  four  hours." 

"Well  then,  no  delay!" 

Fear  had  quite  unnerved  the  strong  man.  He  could  not 
stand.     I  led  him  to  a  bed. 

"  Rest  for  an  hour.     There  is  still  time." 

"  Take  the  keys  of  my  commode,  act  in  my  stead :  I  am 
dying." 

With  these  words  he  fainted.  I  left  his  faithful  servant 
with  him. 

Anything  resembling  a  paper,  I  tied  up  together,  and  carried 
to  a  room  on  the  ground-floor.  It  belonged  to  the  tutor.  "  I 
hope,"  I  said  to  him,  "that  you  will  take  care  of  the  chil- 
dren." 

"  No",  no,  that  does  not  concern  me.  I  shall  leave  the 
house  directly.     I  will  not  be  a  sufferer." 

"  What,  in  Heaven's  name,  have  you  to  apprehend  ?  No- 
thing, so  remain  quiet.  No  one  will  hurt  a  hair  of  your  head  : 
who  could  be  so  unchristian,  as  not  to  lend  a  hand  to  the 
unfortunate  ?  But  I  do  not  even  want  you  to  do  that,  but, 
for  the  present,  keep  Avatch  over  the  children.  I  will  then 
see  what  is  to  be  done." 
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I  was  standing  talking  to  this  man,  when,  to  my  horror,  a 
coach  with  four  horses  drove  up  to  the  door.  On  the  box 
sat  a  corporal ;  behind,  a  private.  The  captain  of  the  rural 
police  and  another  uniform  came  out.  I  was  standing  in  the 
midst  of  the  dangerous  papers.  With  all  my  strength,  I  pulled 
down  a  shelf  of  books  belongmg  to  the  coward,  from  the  wall, 
so  that  the  books  fell  over  the  papers  and  concealed  them. 
The  door  opened.  The  captain,  an  acquaintance  of  mine, 
thrust  his  head  in. 

"  Hallo!  good  morning!  what  are  you  doing  here  so  early?" 

"  I  am  on  a  visit.  I  was  just  climbing  up  on  a  shelf  to 
take  down  a  book,  and  the  whole  lot  fell  upon  me." 

'j  Who  lives  in  this  room?" 

"  This  gentleman,  the  tutor." 

"  Indeed !  where  is  the  court-councillor  ?" 

"  I  fancy  he's  asleep." 

We  went  up  stairs.  The  councillor  tottered  toward  us, 
pale  as  death. 

"  Sir  Councillor,  I  have  orders  to  deliver  you  to  this  gen- 
tleman, and  the  guard." 

"  I  obey !"  he  answered  in  a  hollow  voice.  He  could  say 
no  more.     He  stood  like  an  imag-e  of  marble. 

"  Surely,  gentlemen,  you  will  allow  the  councillor  a  few 
hours  to  recruit  his  strength — he  is  extremely  exhausted  ;  and 
I  daresay  you  would  yourselves  be  glad  of  refreshment?" 
suggested  I. 

"  I  have  the  strictest  orders  :  we  dare  not  delay,  so  dress 
yourself,  sir,  as  quickly  as  possible.     Pray  make  haste." 

The  children  were  awakened.  The  half  dead  man  was 
dressed.  Not  a  word  escaped  his  lips ;  he  was  led  along  as 
if  lifeless.  The  children  now  came,  the  eldest  ten  years  old. 
The  father  gave  way  to  a  flood  of  burning  tears.  Who  could 
refrain  from  sympathizing  with  him  ? 
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"  Mr.  Z ,"  the  father  turned  to  the  tutor,  "  I  leave  these 

little  ones  in  your  charge;   do  not  desert  them.     I  intrust 
them  to  you  till  some  arrangement  can  be  made." 

*'  Sir,"  the  heartless  man  replied,  "  I  leave  your  house  this 
moment ;  intrust  your  children  to  whom  you  please.  I  shall 
not  stop  and  expose  myself  to  danger." 

"Heavens'."  the  father  sobbed,  "  why  cannot  I  die  this 
moment  ?  I  am  now  utterly  wretched — who  will  look  after 
my  children?" 

"  Be  comforted,"  I  replied,  "  the  children  are  mine ;  I  will 
take  them  to  my  home." 

He  embraced  me. 

"  Now  I  am  perfectly  at  ease." 

He  tottered  down  the  stairs.  More  kisses,  and  then  he  got 
into  the  carriage,  under  the  firm  conviction  that  he  would 
never  revisit  his  estate,  or  see  his  children  again. 

Before  the  Captain  joined  him,  he  took  advantage  of  a  mo- 
ment and  whispered  to  me  :  "I  am  glad  to  find  a  friend  in 
this  unbounded  misery.  The  day  after  to-morrow,  punctually 
at  twelve,  I  shall  be  here  to  make  an  inventory  and  set  my 
seals.     I  cannot  come  sooner.     So,  farewell!" 

The  words  and  the  squeeze  of  the  hand  were  sufficient  for 
me.  His  sympathy  was  of  the  greater  value,  as  the  councillor 
was  rather  on  unfriendly  terms  with  him.  This  humane 
example  gave  me  fresh  courage.  By  means  of  a  messenger  I 
immediately  wrote  to  a  worthy  man,  who  was  a  neighbour 
of  the  councillor's,  and  also  on  unfriendly  terms  with  him.  In 
a  few  words  I  explained  to  him  what  had  happened,  said  that 
I  trusted  in  his  magnanimity,  and  anxiously  awaited  him. 
Without  the  loss  of  a  moment  he  arrived.  His  orders  were 
sent  off  to  the  estate.  All  the  peasants  hurried  up  with  carts. 
Another  nobleman  in  the  vicinity  also  aided  us  in  the  same 
way.     Day  and  night  they  loaded  and  carried  off.     The  con- 
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tents  of  two  wine  cellars  alone,  filled  all  the  vehicles  of  a  large 
estate  during  an  entire  night.  Still  we  liad  nearly  run  short 
of  waggons,  for  the  hyperborean  peasants  had  managed  to 
make  acquaintance  with  the  splendid  Rhenish  on  the  route. 
More  than  half  a  day  v/as  thus  lost.  The  most  expensive 
horses,  the  best  carriages,  all  that  was  valuable,  were  removed. 
Not  a  trace  of  smuggling  was  to  be  found.  Not  to  excite 
any  suspicion,  the  furniture  was  left.  By  eleven  o'clock  on 
the  third  day  all  was  secured.  At  twelve  the  Captain  came. 
The  inventory  was  taken,  and  the  seals  attached. 

Here,  I  let  the  curtain  fall.  It  is  enough  to  know  that  the 
court-councillor  was  not  taken  straight  to  the  promised  land, 
but  that  he  was  first  subjected  to  an  examination.  In  this, 
Eussian  justice  decided.  The  court-councillor  was  acquitted, 
and  placed  once  more  in  possession  of  all  his  property.  But 
he  did  not  escape  entirely  without  punishment — he  suffered 
a  penalty,  at  which  humanity  shudders,  which  makes  our 
hair  stand  on  end — he — I  almost  hesitate  to  copy  the  sentence 
— he  was  declared  to  have  forfeited  the  Imperial  Eussian  title 
of  "  court- councillor,"  and  was  only  allowed  to  subscribe  him- 
self "  councillor." 

Court-councillor,  councillor,  and  cause,  lie  in  their  grave. 
The  grass  has  grown  over  all.  No  one  can  be  injured  by  my 
anecdote-  I  only  wished  to  furnish  a  specimen  of  Eussian 
justice,  and  to  prove  that  it  is  never  too  late  to  hope. 

What  embezzlements  are  committed  in  all  the  sea-towns, 
under  favour  of  the  Custom-house !  In  Eiga,  entire  cargoes 
were  landed  in  what  is  termed  the  red  Diina.  The  same  took 
place  above  Eeval.  Not  very  long  ago,  a  schooner  laden  with 
yarn,  the  export  of  which  was  severely  prohibited,  sailed  down 
the  Neva  past  Petersburg  and  Cronstadt,  with  the  privity  of 
the  publicans  and  sinners,  and  put  to  sea. 

The  Bureaucracy  have  contrived  to  establish  a  species  of 
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insurance  society,  which,  without  receiving  any  payments,  is 
liable  for  every  flaw  and  hitch.  The  Eussian  merchants, 
namely,  are  bound  to  serve  as  members  of  the  tribunals. 
Every  three  years  new  persons  are  selected.  No  opposition 
is  of  the  slightest  avail,  every  bearded  trader  must  put  on  a 
nniform,  gird  on  a  sabre,  and  nod  yes  or  no,  for  three  years. 
Then  he  rests  three  other  years,  and  subjects  himself  to  a 
fresh  election.  The  clever  poor  man  is  not  chosen,  but  always 
the  rich.  Why  ?  Because  his  property  must  answer  for  any 
embezzlement  detected  in  the  office.  I  know  merchants  who 
felt  the  effects  of  their  official  tenure  twenty  yeai-s  after. 
The  compulsory  offices  most  feared  are  those  in  the  Courts  of 
Guardianship.  I  knew  many  men  who  paid  five  thousand 
rubles  in  order  to  escape  from  them,  and  be  attached  to 
other  offices.  The  magistracy  is  composed,  in  addition  to 
secretaries  and  clerks,  of  these  animals  who  listen  to  what 
is  settled  between  the  secretary  and  the  burgomaster.  This 
chief  is  also  a  merchant.  Connexions  and  interest  cause 
persons  to  be  frequently  selected  for  this  office,  whose  shops 
are  sealed  up  for  cheating.  Gostinoidvor  could  furnish  a  more 
detailed  explanation  on  this  head.  The  burgomaster  receives 
a  good  salary,  and  has  an  opportunity  to  recover  himself  when 
his  affiiirs  look  queer. 

Eussia  is  an  immense  district,  composed  of  various  nations 
and  tfibes,  from  the  German  provinces  as  far  as  the  Kara- 
gasses,  in  the  north-east  of  Siberia.  All  differ  in  origin, 
manners,  education,  and  character  ;  there  is  no  affinity  among 
them.  Hostile  elements,  idiosyncrasies  like  the  Finn,  Estho- 
nian,  Livonian  and  Eussian,  Cossack  and  Little  Eussian, 
Pole  and  Eussian,  can  never  unite  under  one  law  of  brotherly 
love. 

Now  for  an  instance,  how  law  and  legislators  can  be 
at  variance  ;  and  how  the  suppliant  for  justice  can  be  driven 
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from  pillar  to  post.  During  the  -winter  of  1842,  an  Imperial 
groom  thought  proper  to  order  a  poor  widow  who  lived  in  his 
house  to  quit  the  next  day.  The  tenant  appealed  to  the  law 
existing  in  Petersburg,  that  the  landlord,  on  giving  notice, 
must  allow  his  tenant  eight  days  to  look  for  another  resi- 
dence. "  His  money  and  his  house,"  he  said,  "  were  his  laws  ; 
he  wanted  no  other."  The  widow  would  gladly  have  left,  in 
order  to  avoid  any  dispute  with  the  Tchinovnik,  whose  educa- 
tion smelt  too  strongly  of  the  stable  ;  but  she  could  not  directly 
find  a  lodging  that  suited  her.  The  same  day  the  groom 
had  the  doors  and  windows  removed,  and  the  poor  woman 
was  obliged  to  live  almost  in  the  street  during  the  eight  days. 
Should  she  seek  protection  from  the  town-police  ?  It  is  well 
known  in  Petersburg  that  the  policemen,  especially  the  Nad- 
ziratels,  regard  themselves  as  in  the  pay  of  the  householders. 
She  therefore  preferred  to  put  up  with  the  cruelty,  till  she 
found  a  lodging.  She  was  proceeding  to  remove  her  furniture, 
when  the  groom  was  guilty  of  a  fresh  piece  of  tyranny.  He 
seized  on  everything  of  any  value,  and  demanded  an  exorbi- 
tant rent  for  the  days  during  wliich  she  had  lived  without 
doors  or  windows.  He  forgot  himself  so  much,  while  employ- 
ing the  most  horrible  language,  that  the  woman  thought  it 
best  to  leave  his  house,  and  seek  justice  from  a  higher  autho- 
rity. Illness  prevented  her  from  sending  in  her  plaint  for  two 
months  ;  but  then  she  handed  it  to  the  head  of  the  police, 
according  to  established  regulations.  The  charge  was  allowed 
to  be  well  grounded,  and  was  sent  to  the  Uprava  to  examine 
and  settle.  A  whole  year  elapsed,  with  continued  entreaties 
for  a  settlement :  constant  promises  were  made,  but  nothing 
was  done.  There  was  a  second  law  in  favour  of  the  plaintiff, 
that  no  landlord  is  allowed  to  distrain  without  the  presence  of 
the  police.  This  had  been  the  case  here.  Undoubtedly  the  de- 
fendant had  made  his  sacrifice,  for  he  remained  in  undisturbed 
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possession  of  the  proj^erty,  which  was  worth  above  one  thou- 
sand rubles. 

After  ten  months  the  plaintiff  obtained  the  first  decision. 
It  was,  "  That  she  had  delayed  beyond  the  time  allowed  for 
the  competency  of  this  tribunal  before  handing  in  her  plaint, 
and  she  must  now  go  to  another  court."  So  then,  instead  of 
the  plaint  having  been  immediately  dismissed  on  account  of 
the  delay,  it  had  been  received  by  two  officers,  and  dragged 
its  slow  length  along.  Before  what  court  must  she  now 
bring  her  plaint  ?  The  Uprava  had  dismissed  it  with  the  ex- 
ouse  of  incompetency.  But  the  law  quoted  said  no  more 
than,  "  The  complainant  must  apply  to  that  court  which  is 
■competent  to  decide  these  matters."  The  plaintiff  conse- 
quently applied 'to  the  Uprava,  and  begged  for  information. 
She  received  intimation  that  the  law  decided  nothing",  and 
consequently  no  competent  tribunal  could  be  indicated  to  her, 
as  that  was  not  the  business  of  the  Uprava.  With  further 
-expense,  and  by  accident,  she  then  applied  to  the  Governor- 
generaL  Fortune  was  so  far  favourable  to  her,  that  he  did 
not  reject  the  petition.  But  what  occurred  ?  He  sent  the 
affair  for  examination  and  decision  to  the  same  office,  the 
Uprava,  as  the  competent  tribunal.  In  1844 — for  all  her 
countless  appeals,  her  loss  of  time,  her  trouble  and  expense — the 
plaintiff  had  not  been  able  to  obtain  the  slightest  s;vtisfaction. 
Thus  law  and  judges  conspire  against  the  best-founded  cause. 
In  this  instance  a  robbery  had  been  committed,  not  on  the 
highway,  but  openly  in  the  capital.  The  bandit  is  hanged ; 
but  the  Imperial  official  laughs  at  the  law. 

But  we  will  only  allude  to  circumstances  clear  as  noon- 
day. 

The  law'  preaches  "  toleration  of  creeds."  What  does  the 
Koman  Catholic  Church  in  Eussia  say  to  this  ?  "  Stipula- 
tions and  privileges  must  be  maintained  irrevocably."     What 
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do  tbe  Baltic  provinces  tliink  of  this?  "No  one  must 
attempt  to  make  proselytes."  The  Jesuits  were  expelled  for 
it ;  but  why  are  the  Eussian  popes  left  to  their  own  devices  ? 
The  ukase  against  games  of  hazard  was  renewed  with  the 
greatest  severity  by  Nicholas  I.  But  where  are  the  hells 
now  open  ?  In  the  saloons  of  the  mighty,  in  the  rooms  of 
the  small  fry,  in  the  Winter  Palace,  from  garret  to  cellar,  in 
every  society,  of  noble  and  ignoble  Tchinovniks,  of  long  and 
short  popes'  and  merchants'  beards.  Not  only  is  the  yellow 
glittering  metal  staked  on  the  six  or  ten,  but  human  beings 
as  well ! 

"  Why  do  you  not  play  to-night?" 

"  I  have  no  money." 

"  I  saw  a  pretty  maid-servant  at  your  house,  I'll  stake  two 
hundred  rubles  against  her." 

"  Done  !     I  put  her  on  the  knave." 

"The  knave  loses!" 

The  daughter  is  followed  by  the  father,  by  the  whole 
family.  What  does  the  ukase  enjoin  ?  "  Beware  of  brib- 
ing !"  In  what  ofBce  is  it  kept?  The  law  says,  "All  the 
subjects,  without  difference  of  creed,  are  bound  to  aid  in  the 
defence  of  the  fatherland."  Jews,  Mahometans,  and  Pagans 
are  driven  together  as  recruits ;  but  in  the  Greek  temples, 
once  a  year,  all  are  solemnly  and  fearfully  cursed  from  tho 
altar,  who  do  not  belong  to  the  Greek  confession. 

The  law  did  not  blush,  when  it  said,  in  1839,  "  Although 
Eussia  has  always  understood  by  rubles,  silver  rubles,  and 
consequently  the  Imperial  notes  in  circulation  since  the  20th 
June  1800,  could  only  have  referred  to  silver  rubles ;  still 
from  this  time  forth,  this  silver  value  will  cease,  and  the 
Imperial  notes  shall  only  be  paid  off  in  paper  rubles,"— that 
is,  for  a  note  of  twenty -five  rubles,  only  seven  and  a  half 
would  be  paid,  although  the  Crown  really  received  twenty-five 
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for  these  notes,  and  paid  them  away  as  such.  The  State 
treasury  owed  its  subjects  above  six  hundred  million  rubles 
on  these  notes.     Make  your  own  calculation. 

But  a  description  of  all  the  oppression  and  injustice  practised 
by  the  Eussian  Bureaucracy  would  lead  us  too  far.  The  in- 
stances we  have  quoted,  however,  will  give  us  a  just  reason 
to  thank  our  stars  that  Kussia  is  not  our  native  land. 
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CHAPTER    VII. 

THE  POLICE  SYSTEM. 

The  dangers  of  humanity  in  Russia — Organization  of  the  police — A  friend  at  Court — 
Anecdotes  of  the  police — The  lower  orders  of  police — A  slight  mistake — Treatment  of 
an  Englishman — The  police  as  murderers — Criminal  statistics — The  lost  pocket-book 
— No  money  returned — IneflBciency  of  the  law — The  tables  turned — ^The  levy  and  its 
consequences — A  fraudulent  debtor — The  pick  of  the  market — Russian  brutality — 
Public  indecency — Treatment  of  prisoners— Ttie  gendarmerie — The  third  section  of 
the  Imperial  chancery — Espionage — Count  Benkendorf — Detection  of  a  spy  —The  biter 
bit — Behind  the  scenes — Spies  everywhere  to  be  found — Imprisonment  of  Fernet — 
The  Polish  campaign — Vede,  ascolta  c  (ace — Walls  have  ears — Contraband  books — A 
guardian  angel — The  Empress  a  democrat — The  Warsaw  deputation — Confiscation  of 
papers — The  Imperial  glossary — Opening  letters. 

We  will  now  turn  to  the  flower  of  the  Tchinovnik  caste — 
the  police. 

I  really  believe  that  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  more 
clisgnsting  than  the  Russian  police  and  their  polite  attention. 
You  reply  that  you  will  be  on  your  guard  against  them.  I 
advise  you  to  be  so.  But  suppose  you  find  a  frozen  man  in 
the  snow.  If  you  have  a  heart  in  your  body,  will  you  not 
try  to  save  him  ?  Yes.  Well  then,  you  are  caught !  The 
police  net  is  around  you.  "  Lock  him  up  !  very  probably  he 
murdered  the  man!"  For  in  Russia  the  juridical  sentiment 
prevails,  "  Quilibet  prcesumitur  malus."  Do  not  think  I  am 
jesting  or  exaggerating. 

A  musician  from  Berlin  was  engaged  at  the  Petersburg 
theatre.  He  was  not  yet  acquainted  with  the  moral  customs 
of  the  residence,  which  ordained  that  he  should  walk  quietly 
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past  a  dead,  or  apparently  dead,  man,  as  unconcernedly  as  if 
he  were  a  sparrow  seized  with  apoplexy.  He  was  still  quite 
the  German  Samaritan.  During  the  first  winter  of  his  exis- 
tence in  the  marvellous  city,  he  was  walking  homeward,  just 
at  midnight,  across  the  exercising  ground  of  the  Seminoff 
regiment.  Now,  you  must  know  that  a  Petersburger,  whom  ex- 
perience had  rendered  more  cautious,  would  never  have  dared  to 
pass  this  extensive  square  at  so  late  an  hour,  because  it  is  not 
very  uncommon  for  well-meaning,  civilized  inhabitants  of  the 
capital,  to  tear  the  clothes  from  their  fellow-citizens'  backs  on 
this  desert,  or  even  occasionally  to  beat  them  to  death.  The 
Berlin  Samaritan  had,  in  fact,  not  gone  very  far,  when  he 
stumbled  over  a  man  lying  in  the  snow.  He  might  be  dead, 
or  it  might  be  possible  to  recall  him  to  life ;  in  either  case 
the  humane  man  thought  it  his  duty  to  summon  assistance. 
He  cried,  he  shouted.  No  one  came.  He  then  walked  across 
the  whole  square,  until  he  reached  the  watchbox  between  the 
Moscow  police-office  and  the  Simin  Mansion.  He  was  un- 
acquainted with  the  Eussian  language.  By  signs,  he  made 
himself  understood.  A  second  gendarme  accompanied  him 
to  the  spot-  Both  carried  the  frozen  body  into  the  watchbox. 
The  Samaritan  felt  in  his  pockets,  and  rewarded  the  two 
soldiers,  to  cheer  them  on  in  their  labours.  Then  he  pro- 
posed to  go  home.  But  the  watchmen  thrust  him  back 
into  the.  guardroom  with  the  body.  He  was  obliged  to  stay 
there  the  whole  night  through.  In  the  morning,  he  was  led 
to  the  policeman's  office.  At  this  place,  he  was  kept  several 
hours,  until  he  was  taken  to  the  police-office  at  ten  o'clock. 
He  sat  among  a  number  of  low  criminals.  At  last  he  was 
examined  by  a  German.  The  result  was  a  declaration,  that, 
although  he  might  be  veiy  probably  innocent,  the  affiiir  must 
first  be  reported  to  the  head  of  the  police,  and  inquiries  made 
as  to  whether  his  statements  were  correct.     On  his  asking 
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why  lie  had  been  so  shamefully  treated  for  his  humanity,  he 
was  told,  "  You  may  thank  God  we  did  not  order  you  into 
chains ;  but,  if  you  a-eally  did  not  kill  the  man,  who  bade 
you  interfere  in  things  which  do  not  concern  you  ?  you  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  dea/l ;  that  is  the  affair  of  the  police 
— they  will  find  the  dead  for  themselves."  He  was  again 
locked  up,  and  did  not  receive  his  liberty  till  nine  in  the 
evening.  When  naiTating  the  affair  one  night  in  company, 
he  said  that  be  would  take  care  never  again,  in  Peters- 
burg, to  play  the  philanthropist.  This  abjuration  of  the  obliga- 
tions of  Christianity  and  humanity  was  caused  by  the  Eussian 
police. 

In  Petersburg,  as  in  Moscow,  the  acquaintance  shuns  the 
acquaintance,  the  friend  the  friend,  if  there  is  any  fear  of 
being  requested  to  appear  as  witness  before  the  police  ;  and, 
indeed,  any  person  of  fine  feeling  v/ould  rather  let  matters  pro- 
ceed to  extremities,  than  ask  any  honest  man  to  help  him  at 
a  police  court. 

This  police  consists  in  Petersburg  of  a  Lieutenant-general, 
three  Lieutenants,  twelve  pristavs,  an  army  of  nadziratels^ 
assistants,  quarter-masters,  clerks,  under-officers,  and  corner 
watchers — all  dressed  in  green,  with  silver  embroidered  red 
collars,  excepting  the  two  last  dignitaries  of  the  street  guar- 
dianship, who  are  attired  in  grey.  Among  the  head  officials 
we  find  Germans  and  men  of  honour.  The  office  of  Lieutenant 
of  Police  can  only  be  held  by  persons  under  the  rank  of 
colonel.  Any  one  who  becomes  a  general  must  resign  his 
post.  Consequently,  every  possible  exertion  is  used  to  escape 
this  accession  of  dignity.  .  The  Lieutenant-general  has  a  well 
filled  chancellerie ;  and  the  friendship  of  the  secretary  is 
sweeter  than  honey  from  Mount  Hybla,  A  Lieutenant  has 
only  one  clerk  to  pay  ;  but  he  is  frequently  a  more  important 
personage  than  his  master.     The  chief  business  of  the  latter 
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consists  m  driving  about.  As  soon  as  their  eyes  notice  any- 
thing contrary  to  regulation,  they  fall  upon  it  like  famished 
wolves.  Happy  is  the  man  -who  has  a  friend  at  court !  He 
will  find  such  friendship  useful  for  all  sorts  of  purposes,  as, 
through  the  whole  extensive  empire,  there  is  not  a  single 
thing  in  which  the  police  may  not  interfere. 

A  debtor,  for  instance,  has  an  evident  design  to  cheat  you 
of  your  money.  Don't  summon  him,  or  you'll  repent  it.  For 
when  he  has  no  other  resource  biit  "  paying,"  the  debtor  will 
give  half  or  two-thirds  the  sum  to  the  police,  and  make  a 
clear  profit  of  the  remainder,  but  you  will  never  get  a  kopeck. 
You  doubt  it  ?  Let  us  see.  Suppose,  then,  you  lay  a  com- 
plaint before  the  Uprava  with  abundant  proof.  Now  run  about 
for  months  to  find  out  in  the  hands  of  which  Stolonatchalnik 
your  little  matter  is.  One  Tchinovnik  sends  you  to  the  other, 
and  you  already  know  what  course  you  have  to  pursue  with 
them.  By  the  end  of  a  year  you  may  perchance  hear,  if  you 
are  very  attentive,  that  the  aflair  is  progressing,  and  will  with- 
out fail  be  settled  in  a  few  weeks.  But  do  not  believe  them  ; 
your  cause  is  quietly  slumbering.  In  the  meanwhile,  reckon 
up  how  much  you  have  already  expended.  Do  you  fancy  that 
the  debtor  has  hitherto  been  left  alone  ?  You  are  mistaken. 
Your  plaint,  with  all  the  documents,  has  been  privily  sent  him 
from  the  office,  that  he  may  decide  upon  his  course  of  action. 
If  it  is  worth  the  trouble,  documents  are  forged  ;  if  not,  the 
debtor  assuredly  buys  so  long  a  respite  that  he  can  laugh  at 
your  claim.  He  is  also  bled,  it  is  true,  but  what  he  is  com- 
pelled to  sacrifice  is  paid  out  of  your  demand  on  him.  The 
afiiiir,  however,  is  at  last  ripe  for  decision.  The  verdict  is  in 
your  favour.  Now  reckon  again  what  it  has  cost  you  to  get 
so  far.  But  do  you  fancy  now  that  the  debtor  will  pay  ?  No 
such  thing.  He  either  appeals,  and  you  have  to  begin  ab 
initio  again,  or  else  he  lets  the  verdict  stand  valid.     You  de- 
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tnand  an  execution.  It  is  granted.  Now  things  are  looking 
up,  for  the  poHce  will  interpose.  If  the  debtor  is  not  a  high 
personage,  the  policeman  has  orders  to  get  the  money.  The 
latter  now  settles  with  your  opponent  in  what  way  you  can  be 
best  cheated.  At  first,  he  puts  you  off  with  a  dangerous  ill- 
ness, his  absence  on  a  journey,  says  that  he  has  been  looking 
for  the  debtor  but  cannot  find  him,  and  so  on.  You  must  once 
more  lighten  your  purse  to  give  effect  to  the  execution.  At 
length  you  lose  your  patience.  You  complain  to  the  Lieuten- 
ant of  police.  The  policeman  laughs.  He  receives  the  most 
stringent  orders  to  sell  up  the  debtor  without  mercy  or  grace. 
It  is  suddenly  discovered  that  he  has  not  a  chair  of  his  own, 
that  everything  belongs  to  his  wife.  It  is  all  over  with  your 
demand.  You  are  considerably  poorer  than  you  were,  and 
the  defendant  and  officials  divide  the  plunder.  Or  if  your 
claim  is  founded  on  a  bill  of  exchange,  and  by  every  rule  of 
justice  you  are  entitled  to  gain  your  cause,  you  are  deluded 
for  a  year  before  you  obtain  a  verdict. 

Now  matters  are  very  different  if  you  count  a  Lieutenant 
of  police  among  your  acquaintance.  The  debtor  lives  in  a 
quarter  of  the  city  under  his  jurisdiction.  You  write  the  name, 
residence,  and  the  sum  owed  on  a  bill,  and  in  a  few  days  you 
have  your  whole  amount  without  deduction.  The  reason  is,  that 
the  police  have  ample  methods  to  manage,  or  rather  cheat,  as 
they  please,  and  that  any  one  would  sooner  have  his  Satanic 
majesty  in  his  house  than  a  policeman.  The  policeman  makes 
a  very  careful  distinction  as  to  whether  the  order  emanates 
from  a  non-police  authority,  or  from  one  of  his  chiefs,  who 
feels  interested  in  the  matter.  In  either  case  he  is  sure  to 
behave  cunningly. 

Is  it  not  then  advisable  to  apply  directly  to  a  Lieutenant? 
Only  try  it,  if  you  are  not  acquainted  with  him.  He  will 
tell  you  probably,  with  much  politeness,  but  great  adherence 
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to  legality,  "  You  have  been  sent  to  the  wrong  person  ;  how 
can  I  dare  to  act  contrary  to  the  regulations  ?  this  is  not  my 
affair ;  the  Court  must  decide." 

Hence  we  learn  that,  in  Eussia,  we  certainly  live  under 
the  law,  but  depend  on  individuals.  This  is  such  a  patent 
truism  that  only  the  idiot  or  the  rogue  would  dare  to  gain- 
say it. 

The  three  Lieutenants  divide  the  twelve  districts  of  the 
city  between  them.  A  fourth  is  chief  of  the  Uprava.  At  the 
head  of  this  lower  police  in  exery  district  is  a  pristav,  and 
under  him  the  nadziratels  with  their  accomplices.  I  summon 
every  man  in  the  Eussian  empire  to  bear  me  witness  as  to 
what  opinion  is  entertained  of  these  policemen.  Beneath  the 
very  eyes  of  the  Lieutenant-general,  in  his  own  chancery, 
documents  are  forged,  false  receipts  for  recruits  are  manufac- 
tured, and  papers  burned.  We  shall  find  speaking  proofs  of  it 
when  we  visit  the  prisons.  But  if  this  occurs  in  the  higher 
ranks,  what  confidence  can  be  placed  in  the  lower  ?  A  prtstav 
is  the  chief  of  the  police-ofiice  in  each  quarter.  He  has  his 
chancery.  The  nadziraiel  is  the  head  of  each  district  of  the 
quarter.  He  too  has  his  chancery — called  ofiice.  In  these 
places  the  most  dishonest  scoundrels  are  the  clerks  ;  they  are 
not  in  the  service  of  the  State,  but  in  that  of  the  master,  who 
hires  them  on  his  own  account,  and  suffers  them  to  live  by 
plunder.  What  acts  of  impudence  these  vagabonds  often  com- 
mit towards  strangers !  More  especially  is  that  man  to  be 
pitied  who  does  not  understand  Eussian. 

Thieves,  murderers,  prostitutes,  scamps  of  eveiy  sort,  are 
daily  led  from  one  office  to  the  other,  their  arms  bound  with 
ropes ;  they  are  dragged  by  a  gendarme  from  the  nadziraiel  to 
the  pi^istav,  and  from  the  latter  to  the  several  offices,  and  then 
back  again.  Chains  rattle  on  the  pavement.  I  have  often 
involuntarily  clenched  my  fist  when  I  saw  well-dressed  men 
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driven  along  among  this  scoundrel  lot.     What  do  you  say  to 
the  following  instance  ? — 

A  German  artist,  a  man  of  well-earned  reputation,  and  of 
good  education,  was  standing  one  morning  at  his  easel.  A 
police-officer  walked  in  brutally. 

"  Is  your  name  X ?  " 

"Yes." 

"  Then  come  with  me  !" 

"Why?" 

"  I  don't  know ;  that  is  not  my  business.  Make  haste  ; 
I  have  no  time  to  lose." 

"  I  will  dress  myself  first." 

"  No  ;  I  cannot  wait.  You  must  come  directly."  X.  is 
alarmed.  The  officer  is  pressing,  and  straightway  fetches  a 
soldier. 

"  Will  you  come  directly  or  not?" 

X.  wishes  to  avoid  disturbance.  He  presses  ten  kopecks 
into  his  hand.  For  that,  he  is  allowed  to  dress  himself  hur- 
riedly. He  follows.  At  the  house  door  stands  a  long  train 
of  bound  prisoners. 

"March!" 

X.  is  dragged  away  with  the  inob.  They  go  to  the  Lieuten- 
ant-general's. The  prisoners  are  locked  up  in  a  cell  till  the 
time  of  hearing  arrives  ;  X.  among  them — he  fears  the  loss  of 
his  senses.  He  is  summoned,  and  a  guard  accompanies  him. 
"  Oh,  he  must  be  a  terrible  criminal !"  a  Russian  green  figure 
scowls  at  him.  He  does  not  understand  what  is  said,  A 
German  is  fetched.     He  inquires — - 

"Who  are  you?" 

"  A  foreigner." 

"  What  is  your  name  ?" 

"  X." 

"  Quite  right.     Have  you  a  Tchin  ?" 
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"What  isaTcbin?" 

"  I  ask  if  you  have  any  rank  ?" 

"  No.     I  am  an  artist,  what  do  I  want  with  rank  ?" 

"  How  could  you  dare  to  insult  a  policeman  yesterday?" 

"  I !  I  do  not  know  what  a  policeman  is,  or  what  he  looks 
like." 

"  What !  you  want  to  deny  it  ?  take  him  to  the  police- 
office.     You  shall  soon  learn  how  we  punish  liars." 

At  this  moment,  very  fortunately,  the  chief  comes  in.  X. 
addresses  him  in  French,  and  explains  to  him  his  entire  in- 
nocence. 

"  What  is  your  name  ?" 

The  chief  inquires  further  ;  and  it  is  soon  proved  that  an- 
other of  the  same  name  ought  to  have  been  arrested. 

"  Pray  pardon  it,  it  is  a  mistake.  You  are  not  the  person 
meant.     You  can  return  home." 

"  But,  your  Excellency,  just  think  of  the  treatment  I  have 
experienced !" 

"  As  a  sensible  man,  you  must  not  be  angry  with  the  police 
for  that.     No  harm  has  been  done  you." 

"  It  is  tnie  I  was  not  beaten,  but  my  honour  is  assailed." 

"  Oh,  dear  me  !  you  must  not  regard  the  matter  in  that 
light ;  but,  for  your  satisfaction,  I  will  order  the  policemen 
to  be  •more  cautious  in  future.  A  mistake  is  pardonable.  Go 
home!" 

One  more  example  of  how  foreigners  are  treated.  An 
Englishman — not  a  Eussian  subject,  no  !  a  free-born  Briton, 
a  highly  educated  man,  and  of  very  good  family — had  the 
misfortune,  after  a  short  stay  in  Petersburg,  to  fall  into  the 
clutches  of  the  police.  He  was  locked  up  at  the  police  station, 
and — though  an  English  subject — publicly  led  through  the 
streets,  with  his  arms  bound  behind  his  back.     Do  not  im- 
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agine  that  this  fact  is  contradicted  by  the  protection  which 
the  English  Embassy  affords  to  British  subjects.  Honour  to 
this  mission.  When  the  time  comes,  the  sun  pierces  through 
the  clouds. 

The  following  circumstances  will  prove  that  the  inhabitants 
of  the  metropolis  even  regard  their  police  as  murderers  and 
incendiaries.  A  report  was  spread  that  a  man  had  been 
killed  by  a  corner-watcher,  and  concealed  beneath  the  flooring 
of  the  watchbox.  This  box  in  the  Pea  Street  was  continually 
surrounded  by  a  mob.  A  proclamation  was  then  sent  out  by 
the  police,  stating,  "  The  police  have  been  induced  by  the 
rumour  of  a  murder  to  hold  an  examination  of  the  suspected 
watchbox,  but  nothing  has  been  found  to  confirm  the  report. 
Persons  are,  therefore,  prohibited  from  congregating  round 
the  spot."  It  may  be  doubted  whether  the  public  opinion 
was  altered  by  such  an  examination  and  justification  as  this. 

During  the  winter  of  1842,  a  traveller  from  the  provinces 
lodged  in  a  private  house  in  the  Pea  Street.  He  was  taken 
ill.  He  hired  a  woman  as  nurse.  A  foreigner  was  his  phy- 
sician. On  his  illness  increasing,  he  begged  the  doctor,  in 
case  he  died,  to  take  charge  of  sixty  thousand  paper  rubles 
in  his  portmanteau,  and  to  deliver  them  to  a  relation,  who 
would  come  to  Petersburg  for  that  purpose.  The  physician 
promised,  but  took  the  precaution,  in  order  to  guard  against 
any  unpleasantness,  of  telling  the  circumstance  to  the  Lieut.- 
general  of  police,  with  a  request  that  he  would  have  the 
house  watched,  without  exciting  any  suspicion.  This  chief 
intrusted  the  affair  to  the  pristav  of  the  quarter  in  which  the 
stranger  resided.  In  the  meanwhile,  the  illness  takes  a 
favourable  turn,  and  tlie  stranger  begins  to  grow  stronger. 
One  morning  the  physician  visits  him.  He  finds  him  dead. 
There  are  signs  of  poisoning.  The  physician  hurries  to  the 
College  of  Surgeons,  and  begs  the  assistance  of  a  colleague. 
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The  body  is  dissected.  The  death  is  really  the  result  of 
poison.     Not  a  trace  of  the  money  is  to  be  found.     The  nurse 

confesses  that  Pristav  T came  late  one  evening  while  the 

patient  was  asleep,  and  ordered  her  to  mix  a  powder  in  the 
beverage  which  the  doctor  had  prescribed  for  him.  He  then 
returned  in  about  an  hour,  took  away  papers,  and  threatened 
to  ruin  her  if  she  revealed  that  he  had  been  there,  but  pro- 
mised her  two  thousand  rubles,  if  she  kept  silent.  After  this 
discovery,  the  pristav  was  summoned  before  the  head  of  the 
police.  He  had  just  taken  poison.  It  was  rendered  innocu- 
ous by  immediately  giving  an  antidote.  The  stranger  is 
scarcely  buried  when  his  relation  arrives.  He  has  the  num- 
bers of  the  notes,  which  agree  fully  with  those  found  at  the 
pristav's  house.  The  honour  of  the  whole  police  was  so 
powerfully  assailed,  that  they  were  ready  to  make  any  sacri- 
fice to  hush  up  the  affair.  It  was  stated  that  T was  un- 
dergoing a  severe  examination,  but  was  probably  innocent. 
He  was  retained  a  short  time  in  the  service,  but  then  dis- 
missed. Any  one  who  desires  further  details  of  this  affair, 
can  procure  them  in  Petersburg,  from  house  to  house,  in 
addition  to  many  other  peculiarities  of  this  police  official. 

Theft  flourishes  to  an  extraordinary  degree  in  Petersburg ; 
and  at  the  same  time  no  one  doubts  but  that  the  policemen 
reap  the  harvest.  We  must  at  any  rate  allow  them  the  credit  of 
being  remarkably  conscientious  in  this  respect,  for  they  publish 
how  much  is  stolen  annually  in  Petersburg.  In  1847,  for 
instance,  the  guild  of  robbers  appropriated  the  value  of  196,304 
silver  rubles  from  the  houses,  without  reckoning  the  instances 
which  were  not  made  public.  Of  this  amount,  the  police  had 
recovered  24,172  silver  rubles,  or  not  quite  the  eighth  part. 
It  remains  a  State  secret  what  became  of  the  residue.  No 
doubt  it  is  merely  through  envy  and  vexation  at  this  secrecy, 
that  the  public  revenge  themselves  by  the  strange  notion  that 
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the  police  have  pocketed  it.  It  is  boldly  asserted  that  the  police 
always  catch  the  thieves,  but  only  restore  the  stolen  property 
when  the  robbed  person  is  a  high  character,  acquainted  with 
police  tricks,  who  would  make  too  much  disturbance,  and 
cause  them  annoyance  if  he  were  not  righted.  If  this  is  true, 
and  I  will  not  presume  to  gainsay  the  general  opinion  of  the 
honourable  citizens  of  Petersburg,  it  follows  quite  arithmeti- 
cally, that,  in  1847,  the  police  made  a  net  profit  of  172,132 
silver  rubles.  All  sorts  of  facts  are  quoted  to  prove  the  cor- 
rectness of  the  public  view,  for  instance — 

A  magnate — I  can  hardly  dare  to  call  him  X ,  such 

awe  do  I  stand  in  of  him — lost  a  considerable  sum  in  bank- 
notes from  the  pocket  of  his  cloak,  which  he  had  left  in  an 
ante-room,  while  paying  a  visit,  having  forgotten  to  take  out 
his  pocket-book.  He  was  one  of  those  of  whom  all  the  police 
authorities  say,  with  the  deepest  reverence,  '■'■  Nolumus  te 
tangere!"  The  gentleman  made  a  terrible  disturbance.  0 
what  trouble  they  took  to  detect  the  thief!  Day  and  night 
they  searched,  imprisoned,  threatened,  beat.  This  time  it  was 
all  in  vain.  Nadziratel  and  pristav  reported  that  theirs  was 
labour  lost !  The  gentleman  grew  angry  at  the  delay.  Then 
the  money  was  found.  A  pristav  presents  himself  to  the 
grandee,  and  with  a  pleasant  smile  he  hands  him  the  sum 
that  had  been  lost,  stating  that  the  thief  had  been  caught  the 
previous  night,  and  had  immediately  confessed  his  crime, 
— namely,  that  he  had  crept  into  the  ante-room,  and  stolen  the 
money  from  the  cloak.  "  I  do  not  want  your  money  now," 
the  great  man  replied.  "  My  valet  noticed  this  morning, 
while  brushing  my  clothes,  that  there  Avas  a  liole  in  the 
pocket  of  my  mantle,  and  he  found  the  portfolio  in  the 
lining." 

But  for  all  that,  I  am  bound  to  confess  that  the  police 
behave  most  scrupulously  as  regards  the  property  recovered 
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from  the  thieves.     I  have  excellent  reasons  for  my  assertion, 
as  the  following  anecdote  will  prove  : — 

One  of  my  friends  was  robbed.  The  value  was  very  con- 
siderable ;  so  he  gave  in  a  statement  of  the  robbery  in  due 
form.  On  the  third  day  the  policeman  says  to  him,  "  Your 
stolen  property  has  all  been  brought  to  me  ;  the  thief  is 
caught ;  he  confessed  immediately  ;  at  ten  o'clock  I  will  have 
him  brought  to  your  house  ;  he  must  describe  all  the  details 
on  the  spot ;  you  may  expect  me  with  him."  At  ten  o'clock 
comes  the  policeman  with  his  suite  ;  the  thief  in  chains.  He 
showed  in  what  way  he  had  opened  a  window,  how  he  had 
climbed  in  and  handed  the  property  to  an  accomplice  outside. 
He  stated  that  he  had  sold  two  watches  and  a  dozen  silver 
spoons  the  next  morning,  and  had  hidden  the  remainder. 
The  purchaser  of  the  stolen  property  was  already  arrested, 
and  the  watches,  spoons,  &c.,  all  carried  to  the  policeman's 
house,  who  described  them  exactly.  "  In  the  afternoon  I  will 
send  you  it  all,"  he  said.  "  I  am  too  busy  just  now,  but  you 
can  send  me  a  receipt  for  them."  The  thief  threw  himself 
howling  at  my  friend's  feet,  and  begged  for  charity,  as  he  had 
made  such  a  penitent  confession,  and  everything  had  been  re- 
covered. "Is  it  permitted?"  my  friend  asked.  "We  ought 
to  be  merciful,"  the  policeman  replied  ;  "  and  the  scamp's  fate 
is  not  an  enviable  one — he  is  sure  to  be  sent  to  Siberia." 
The  thief  then  received  a  present  and  was  led  away.  The 
policeman  received  twenty-five  rubles, "which  were  gladly  paid 
him  for  his  prompt  assistance.  But  the  afternoon  passed 
away,  and  neither  policeman  nor  property  came.  "  He  is  sure 
to  come  to-morrow  morning."  But  the  morrow  passed  like 
yesterday.  The  policeman  is  knocked  up,  but  can  never  be 
found  at  home.  "  Oh,  pray  pardon  me,"  he  said,  some  days 
later ;  "  I  have  not  been  able  to  call  on  you,  we  have  such 
important  business  on  hand  that  I  am  hardly  ever  at  home 
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day  or  niglit;  but  I  shall  very  soon  come  and  settle  your 
affair." 

"  I  have  merely  to  receive  my  property  from  you  ;  the  rest 
does  not  concern  me  ;  but  as  I  am  particularly  anxious  about 
one  of  the  watches,  please  give  it  me  at  once." 

"  I  cannot  do  that.  You  will  receive  it  all  together.  I 
am  having  a  receipt  written,  which  you  need  merely  sign. 
Hallo  there!" 

A  clerk  comes  in  upon  this  summons. 

"  Is  the  receipt  ready  ?"  asked  the  policeman. 

"Not  yet!" 

"  You  rascal,  not  yet  ready  ?  How  often  must  I  tell  yon 
of  it,  rogue  ?  I  must  have  the  receipt  by  five  this  afternoon  ; 
do  you  hear?" 

"I  hear!"     He  goes  off. 

"You  have  heard  yourself  what  rogues  we  have  to  deal 
with ;  but  what  can  we  do  ?  they  are  over-loaded  with  work, 
and  we  must  be  lenient.  To-morrow,  to-morrow  without  fail ; 
but  now  I  must  make  haste,  the  Lieutenant  is  waiting  for  me." 

"  I  trust  to  your  promise." 

"  My  word  of  honour !     I'll  come  to-morrow." 

But  to-morrow,  the  next  day,  eight  days  passed,  and  the 
word  of  honour  is  not  redeemed.  It  is  said  that  the  police- 
man has  been  scut  to  Novgorod.  But  see,  he  is  just  driving 
past  in  his  elegant  drosky  !     He  cannot  escape. 

"  Stop,  Mr.  Policeman  !  where  is  my  property?" 

"  Only  fancy,"  he  replied,  with  a  face  in  which  every  linea- 
ment betrayed  the  rogue.  "  The  thief  has  escaped,  and  the 
two  shopmen,  who  first  confessed  to  having  bought  the  watches 
and  silver,  we  have  heen  obliged  to  let  go,  as  they  assert  that 
the  thief  lied." 

"  I  do  not  care  for  the  thief  or  the  other  scoundrels,  but  for 
my  property  which  is  in  your  hands." 
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"  I  cry  you  mercy  !  I  have  it  not.  You  must  have  misun- 
derstood me ;  I  wanted  to  receive  the  things  and  then  hand 
them  to  you ;  they  are  at  the  police-oiBce — inquire  there." 

We  may  here  remark,  that  the  robbery  had  been  announced 
at  the  police-office,  and  the  list  of  stolen  articles  handed  in, 
according  to  the  proper  form.  Now,  when  my  friend  appealed 
to  the  policeman's  statement,  the  whole  office  appears  as- 
tonished. "What  nonsense  is  this?  we  know  nothing  about 
it." 

"  What !  you  know  nothing  about  it  ?  I  handed  in  the  de- 
claration myself." 

"To  whom?" 

"  At  this  table — to  this  gentleman." 

"  To  me  !  Oh,  nonsense  !  I  don't  know  you ;  I  never  saw 
you  before  !     You  are  mistaken." 

"  I  am  not  mistaken ;  you  took  the  list.  Where  is  your 
daybook?" 

They  make  a  search.  Not  a  syllable  can  be  found  about 
the  robbery  ;  the  list  is  not  forthcoming,  or  any  account  of 
the  receivers  liaving  been  arrested.  "  Inquire  more  particu- 
larly of  the  policeman  ! "  In  short,  the  latter  sends  my  friend 
to  the  police-office,  and  they  send  him  back  again.  After 
being  deluded  for  weeks,  a  man's  patience  is  generally  ex- 
hausted. Sharp  and  bitter  complaints  were  sent  in  to  the 
higher-  authorities  about  this  piece  of  roguery,  but  all  in 
vain.  Valuable  time  had  been  wasted  ;  the  thief  and  his 
accomplices  rewarded  for  their  evil  actions,  and  the  property 
irrecoverably  lost. 

A  pendant  occurs  to  me. 

On  Vassili-Ostroff  a  merchant  was  robbed  of  a  large  chest 
of  plate.  He  announced  the  robbery.  In  a  few  days  he  was 
summoned  to  the  police-office. 

"  Have  you  any  portion  left  of  your  silver  ?     Could  you 
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send  us  any  patterns?  Thieves  have  been  detected,  and  a 
good  deal  of  silver  has  been  found  at  their  houses ;  by  com- 
paring it  with  specimens  of  yours,  we  could  easily  find  out 
your  property." 

The  merchant  immediately  sends  specimens  of  the  spoons, 
&c.,  to  the  police,  and  never  saw  one  of  them  again  ! 

These  examples,  I  fancy,  show  the  dark  side  of  the  picture 
of  the  police  ;  the  reader  may  supply  the  bright.  I  can  re- 
member countless  robberies,  but  not  a  single  instance  where 
the  stolen  property  was  restored.  The  conviction  is  general 
that  the  police  are  in  collusion  with  the  thieves,  and  that  only 
the  small  rogues  are  sent  to  prison,  while  the  great  ones  are 
spared.  It  may  be  some  five  years  back,  that  a  policeman 
offered  to  hire  a  merchant's  house  in  the  Vassili-Ostroff  at  any 
price,  with  the  sole  condition  that  he  would  not  trouble  him- 
self about  the  passports  of  the  lodgers,  as  the  policeman  would 
take  the  entire  responsibility  on  himself.  The  honest,  or  pro- 
bably only  timid,  merchant  declined  the  proposition. 

I  cannot  refrain  from  quoting  an  instance,  which  proves 
with  what  unbounded  impudence  the  policemen  behave.  A 
foreigner  hired  a  lodging  in  the  house  of  a  Tchinovnik,  at  a 
rate  of  fifty  rubles  a  month,  paying  beforehand.  This  was 
regularly  entered  by  the  landlord  in  the  rent-book.  In  the 
eleventh  month,  however,  he  tells  his  tenant  that  he  expects 
fifty  rubles  for  the  twelfth  month's  lodging.  The  tenant 
appeals  to  the  agreement.  The  landlord  threatens  to  remove 
doors  and  windows  if  he  does  not  pay  or  give  up  his  rooms. 
After  insults  of  every  description,  peculiar  to  low-bred  Tchin- 
ovniks,  the  State  official  himself  appears  with  an  axe  and 
breaks  down  two  doors.  The  policeman  must  be  first  fetched, 
and  he  decides  against  the  tenant. 

*'  If  you  do  not  prepare  to  move  this  very  day,  I  wiU  send 
soldiers  to  turn  your  goods  into  the  street." 
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"  But  read  the  landlord's  own  handwriting." 
"  Oh,  nonsense  !     Your  landlord  insists  that  you  must  pay 
for  the  last  month,  and  that's  enough.     He  can  do  what  he 
likes  with  his  own  house.     I  order  you  to  quit  tenancy  this 
day." 

The  tenant  hurries  to  a  friend,  and  the  two  together  to  the 
police-lieutenant  of  the  quarter.     Here  the  tenant  learns  : — 

"  Your  landlord  is  certainly  a  dishonest  fellow,  as  he  will 
not  fulfil  his  promise  ;  but  as  he  knows  that  he  has  not  signed 
a  regular  contract,  which  is  alone  recognised  in  a  court  of  law, 
he  prefers  the  fifty  rubles  to  his  honour.  You  must  conse- 
quently remove,  because  he  insists  on  payment  for  the  last 
month,  but  by  law  you  have  eight  days  to  look  for  another 
lodging,  and  no  one  shall  dare  to  interfere  with  you." 

With  a  written  order  from  the  lieutenant,  the  tenant  re- 
turned to  the  policeman,  whom  he  found  seated  with  the 
landlord,  enjoying  the  contents  of  various  long-necked  bottles. 
The  policeman  read  it  slowly  and  thoughtfully.  Then  with 
a  deep  bow — "  Good ! " 

"  So,  then,  you  will  give  me  time  to  remove  ?" 
"  I  cry  you  mercy !  suit  your  own  convenience." 
"  You  will  not  kick  my  things  into  the  street?" 
"I  cry  you  mercy!  how  could  I  dare  to  do  such  a  thing? 
Have  you  been  long  acquainted  with  the  colonel?" 

"  Oh  yes  !  He  said  you  were  a  thorough  donkey  if  you 
did  not  know  the  law,  or  a  thorough  scoundrel  if  you  woidd 
not  know  it." 

"  Oh  !  I  know  the  colonel ;  he  is  fond  of  a  joke." 
"  No  !  he  spoke  quite  seriously.     I  believe  he  has  written 
to  you  to  call  on  him  at  five  o'clock  ;  he  wishes  to  tell  you 
this  by  word  of  mouth,  and  something  more  too  !" 

"  Yes !  he  writes  word  that  I  am  to  come  to  him  at  five 
o'clock." 
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"  And  I  can  remain  here  safely  ?" 

"  I  cry  you  mercy !  I  will  certainly  protect  you  in  your 
just  demand,  and,  if  I  can  serve  you  in  any  way,  pray  let 
me  know." 

"  God  guard  me  from  you  !  But  now  finish  your  breakfast 
and  the  brandy-bottle." 

With  what  respect  the  police  are  treated  when  performing 
their  duty  will  be  seen  by  a  late  instance  in  high  quarters. 
A  prince,  deep  in  debt,  was  definitively  condemned  to  have  an 
execution  put  in  his  house.  A  lieutenant  of  police  received 
the  necessary  orders.  He  sent  an  officer  to  the  prince's  house 
to  execute  it.  When  he  was  announced,  the  prince  inquired 
how  he  could  dare  to  pollute  his  house  :  and  said,  if  he  did 
not  retire  immediately,  he  would  have  him  kicked  out.  The 
policeman  humbly  retired  and  announced  his  reception.  The 
lieutenant  found  himself  compelled  to  pay  his  personal  re- 
spects to  the  prince.  He  was  politely  received ;  no  notice 
was,  of  course,  taken  of  the  insult  to  the  policeman.  The  order 
for  an  immediate  levy  was  shown.  Six  horses  were  taken 
from  the  prince's  stables,  and  a  carriage — in  short,  the  order 
was  strictly  executed.  The  prince  complained  to  a  relative 
of  his — a  man  of  authority,  and  the  next  day  the  lieutenant 
hears  : — "  I  have  orders  to  give  you  a  reprimand  from  Count 

X ,   because   you   did  not   yesterday  obey   the    prince's 

request,  as  a  relative  of  the  Count,  not  to  take  his  goods  in 
execution.    Eead  it  yourself.    But  I  made  an  apology  for  you." 

By  means  of  the  police,  the  law  and  the  authorities  are 
publicly  ridiculed.  A  short  time  back,  an  officer  received 
orders  from  a  tribunal,  to  deliver  a  certain  gentleman  at  the 
debtor's  prison,  and,  moreover,  to  assist  the  persons  sent  to 
arrest  him.  The  officer  carries  out  the  commission  in  the 
following  fashion  :  A  clerk  of  his  is  first  sent,  who  reveals  the 
contents  of  the  secret  order  to  the  person  concerned,   and 
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pockets  his  reward  for  it.  After  this,  two  hundred  rubles  are 
sent  the  ofiicer,  with  a  hope  that  he  slept  soundly.  The 
latter  returns  thanks,  and  goes  to  the  house  of  the  imperilled 
debtor  at  an  earlier  hour  than  he  would  have  arrived  with  the 
commissioners. 

"  How  do  you  do,  my  dear  Ivan  Constantinovitch, — all 
well,  I  hope?" 

"  Thank  God,  I  am  well." 

"  I  have  orders  to  arrest  you.  The  deputies  will  be  here 
at  ten." 

"  Oh,  worthy  Nicolai  Stepanovitch,  I  know  that  you  are  an 
honourable  man — be  assured  that  I  shall  be  eternally  grateful 
— here's  a  trifle  to  begin  with,  one  hundred  rubles.  You  re- 
ceived the  tw^o  hundred  all  right?" 

"  Yes  !  I  thank  you.  But,  my  dear  Ivan  Constantinovitch, 
■what  ridiculous  nonsense !  I  find  you  dressed.  That  will 
not  do.  Undress  yourself  directly,  and  go  to  bed.  Have  you 
any  medicine-bottles  ?" 

"  0  yes  !  The  children  are  always  having  something  from 
the  apothecary's." 

"  Well !  fill  the  window-sill  with  them.  Who  is  your 
house  physician  ?" 

"  Dr.  Q ." 

"  Will  he  write  a  certificate  that  you  are  ill,  and  cannot  be 
removed  from  the  house  without  danger?" 

"Oyes,  he'll  do  that." 

"  To  make  sure,  send  at  once  to  our  police  doctor ;  he  is  an 
amiable  man,  and  will  write  you  a  certificate  directly.  You 
understand?" 

"  Good,  good  !  I  will  send  for  him  directly." 

*'  When  the  commissioners  come,  your  wife  and  your  son 
must  be  sitting  in  great  anxiety  at  your  bedside,  let  no  one 
approach  the  patient,  and  say,  he  is  too  seriously  ill,  and  can- 
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not  Lear  the  slightest  disturbance.  If  a  curious  fellow  were 
by  chance  to  approach  the  bed,  you  must  not  stir,  nor  reply 
without  a  tremendous  groan.  I  ought,  of  course,  to  be  here  ; 
but  what  do  I  care  for  the  Court,  I  have  more  important  busi- 
ness than  to  attend  to  them  ;  they  can  send  for  me.  But  don't 
lose  any  time,  it  is  past  nine  already.  I  am  off  now.  Settle 
your  affair  properly.  I  can  be  trusted.  But  one  thing  more  ! 
there  will  be  an  inventory  made  to-morrow,  so  remove  all  you 
can  at  once.  You  don't  intend,  I  hope,  to  feed  the  Court  with 
your  property !  You  have  fine  horses.  You  have,  I  am  sure, 
some  acquaintance  of  high  rank,  whose  house  the  police  dare 
not  enter,  in  case  of  a  search  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  know  the  coachman  of " 

Hush !  I  had  almost  played  a  pretty  trick,  and  men- 
tioned a  personage,  of  whom  the  high  and  low,  public  and 
secret  police  stand  in  wholesome  awe  !  well  then — 

"  Yes,  I  know  the  coachman  of  so  and  so,  he  will  take  the 
horses  into  his  master's  stable  !" 

"Very  good  !  Adieu,  Ivan  Constantintch  !  To  bed  directly." 

"  Adieu,  honest  Nicolai  Stepantch." 

At  ten  o'clock  the  deputation  arrives. 

"  Gently,  gently,  gentlemen  I  my  father  lies  sick  unto 
death." 

"  He  was  quite  well  yesterday." 

"  Yes,  but  we  fancied  he  would  die  last  night." 

"  Where  is  your  father  ?" 

•'  In  bed." 

"  We  must  judge  for  ourselves." 

"  Gentlemen  !  what  do  you  require  ?  Here  is  my  husband's 
sick-room." 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  your  husband  ?" 

"  God  knows !  the  doctor  will  not  tell  me,  for  fear  he  might 
kill  me  by  the  shock.     Look  at  those  bottles." 
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"  Has  lie  emptied  them  all  during  the  night?" 

"  Yes  !  nearly  every  quarter  of  an  hour  the  doctor  changed 
the  medicine." 

"  We  will  carry  the  sick  man  in  a  carriage  to  the  lazaretto, 
there  he  will  be  well  attended  to,  and  you  can  visit  him." 

"  No !  no !  any  movement  might  kill  him.  Just  listen 
how  he  groans ! — (Directly,  my  dear  husband,  I  will  only  get 
rid  of  these  gentlemen.)" 

"  We  will  wait  for  the  officer.  Where  can  he  be  all  this 
while?     Send  one  of  your  servants  to  bid  him  make  haste." 

"  How  can  you  expect  me  to  send  any  of  my  people  after 
the  police  ?     What  do  I  care  for  the  officer?" 

The  policeman  does  not  make  his  appearance.  A  deputy, 
consequently,  pockets  his  dignity,  and  goes  to  fetch  him.  He 
is  nowhere  to  be  found.  They  wait  two  hours,  and  then  the 
deputation  departs  ;  for  without  the  police,  no  arrest  can  take 
place.  The  sick  man  leaves  his  bed,  quite  cured,  and  they 
make  merry  about  the  trick.  The  family  physician  writes 
a  certificate,  the  police  surgeon  agrees  with  him — "  A  fearfully 
dangerous  illness."  The  horses  are  already  safe,  everything 
of  value  removed  to  the  houses  of  relations  and  friends.  The 
Court  now  orders  a  sentry  to  the  house  door  —  a  desirable 
office  for  the  poor  soldier.  Instead  of  remaining  in  front  of 
the  house,  he  sits  in  the  servants'  hall,  drinks,  stuffs,  and 
sleeps' well.  An  inventory  is  made,  but,  unfortunately,  every- 
thing belongs  to  the  wife  ;  the  husband's  property  consists 
of  two  rickety  chairs,  ten  hens  (he  is  fond  of  new-laid  eggs),  a 
watch-dog,  and  a  long-toothed  horse  kept  to  draw  water.  After 
a  fortnight  the  Court  again  decrees  the  debtor's  removal  to 
the  prison  or  the  infirmary.  Without  the  policeman,  the 
order  cannot  be  carried  into  effect.  Two  hundred  rubles 
give  him  a  hint ;  the  deputation  arrives,  the  sick  carriage 
drives  up.      The  medical  certificates   are  produced.      The 
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officer  is  not  to  be  foiind,  and  the  deputation  and  sick  car- 
riage return  home.  Whether  the  dangerous  illness  is  still 
on  the  increase,  I  cannot  say,  owing  to  my  great  distance 
from  the  spot,  Lut  I  have  reason  to  conjecture  it. 

The  oppression  and  extortion  of  the  police  extend  over  both 
rich  and  poor  families.  House  owners  pay  the  police  a  yearly 
salary  of  twenty-five  rubles,  that  he  may  not  summon  the 
porter  if  the  street  be  swept  an  hour  too  late,  or  any  trifle  of 
that  nature  forgotten.  In  the  poorer  districts  this  species  of 
revenue  is  certainly  more  limited,  but  even  the  hard-working 
artisans  are  not  exempt  from  the  annoyance  of  the  lower  police 
officials.  The  corner-watcher  steals  one  or  more  logs  from 
every  woodcart  that  passes  his  box,  and  sells  it  by  the  load. 
In  order  to  guard  against  being  suspected  of  having  a  good 
income,  the  policemen  hire  a  place  for  tliemselves  and  their 
offices,  low  and  dirty  as  their  practices.  There  is  not  a  single 
thing  from  which  the  police  do  not  derive  a  profit.  When 
bread  grew  dear,  the  Crown  storehouses  were  repeatedly 
opened  to  the  poorer  classes  by  order  of  the  Emperor.  The 
nadzlratel  and  pristav  furnished  the  attestations  to  persons 
deserving  assistance.  The  most  prosperous  families  were 
favoured  with  these  orders,  and  the  police  carried  on  a  regu- 
lar flour  trade  by  means  of  hired  poor,  while  the  really  de- 
serving still  perished  of  hunger. 

The  police  in  the  governmental  and  provincial  towns  are 
the  same  amiable  and  interesting  beings  as  in  Petersburg  and 
Moscow.  Semper  idem.  I  knew  a  Lieutenant  of  police, 
whose  wife  went  round  to  the  stores  and  stalls  in  the  market, 
and  selected  what  she  pleased,  without  ever  thinking  about 
payment,  and  sold  the  proceeds  at  a  liberal  rate.  The  best 
meat  was  always  to  be  bought  from  her.  In  the  capital,  the 
small  fishmongers  and  grocers,  if  their  presents  have  been  un- 
satisfactory, or  they  have  evinced  any  hesitation  in  making 
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them,  are  soundly  beaten  and  kicked  out,  baskets  and  all. 
An  excellent  proof  of  this  may  be  found  on  the  Market,  in  the 
Rasieschaya  Street,  where  the  thrashing  takes  place  daily 
from  nine  to  eleven  a.m. 

The  first  feeling  which  the  late  Minister  of  Home  Affairs 
revealed  on  entering  office,  was  distrust  of  the  police.  He 
deprived  them  of  the  inspection  of  weights,  measures,  markets, 
&c.  He  appointed  new  officials  for  these  functions,  and  fancied 
he  had  thus  bound  the  demon  of  venality.  The  new  publi- 
cans, as  usual,  evinced  the  most  inexorable  severity  at  starting, 
in  order  to  acquire  confidence.     A  few  butchers  and  bakers, 

for  example,  Y ,  in  the   Nevski  Perspectiv,   and  Z , 

on  the  Krugloi  Rinok,  paid  a  fine  for  light  weight ;  Y 


even  twice  in  succession.  A  few  poor  hawkers  were  caught 
with  the  forbidden  old  Swedish  scales ;  but  in  a  short  time 
everything  went  on  in  its  usual  pleasant  routine,  and  the  green 
police  laughed  in  their  sleeves  at  being  able  now  to  see  in- 
fractions of  the  law,  and  pass  them  by  without  pointing  them 
out.  Thus  I  was  once  astounded  at  the  effect  of  the  recent 
ministerial  decree,  according  to  which  no  barrel-organ  should 
be  played  in  the  brandy  shops.  Two  Sundays  after  this  order, 
I  heard  dancing  and  singing  in  two  adjoining  vaults.  Before 
the  door  stood  a  mob  of  listeners,  and  among  them  policemen. 
A  quarter-master  exclaimed  jestingly  to  a  landlord,  "  Ah, 
thou  scoundrel !  thy  new  minister  will  soon  come  !"  "No  !" 
was  the  noisy  reply ;  "  he  promised  this  morning  he  would 
not  come  out." 

But  now  let  us  regard  the  police  as  the  defenders  of  public 
virtue  and  morality.  A  few  years  back,  there  lay  one  morn- 
ing in  the-  Rasieschaya  Street,  the  corpse  of  a  woman  merely 
wrapped  in  an  old  piece  of  sacking.  A  mob  had  taken  the 
body  out  of  this  covering,  and  were  dragging  it  about  on  the 
pavement.     On  the  face  and  person  were  marks  of  wounds, 
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but  no  one  in  the  vicinity  could  recognise  an  acquaintance. 
The  dead  woman  now  became  a  subject  of  amusement  to 
young  and  old.  Women  and  girls  stood  by  and  joined  in  the 
laugh,  when  the  murdered  woman  was  trampled  under  foot 
with  disgusting  shouts.  The  corner-watcher  looked  on  with 
other  gendarmes ;  they  joined  in  the  joke,  and  all  the  en- 
treaties to  remove  the  body  from  public  sight  remained  fruit- 
less, because  it  was  necessary  that  the  police,  to  whom  the 
<liscovery  of  the  body  had  been  already  announced,  should 
first  come  and  see  where  and  how  the  body  was  found,  and 
because  none  of  the  bystanders  liked  to  remove  it,  through 
fear  of  coming  into  collision  with  the  police.  This  horrid 
scene  lasted  three  hours. 

The  population  of  the  capital  is  in  a  great  measure  com- 
posed of  a  plehs,  surpassing  in  ignorance  and  brutality  the 
lowest  savages.  In  Petersburg,  such  immorality  is  found, 
that  the  eye  grows  accustomed  to  it,  and  we  feel  as  little  sur- 
prised at  it  as  we  do  at  venality,  sensuality,  cheating,  theft, 
filth,  and  other  vices.  All  this  is  something  of  eveiy-day 
occurrence,  and  usual.  Where  vices  attract  attention,  they 
are  not  quite  general — have  not  penetrated  into  the  system 
of  the  community  ;  it  is  where  they  excite  no  remark  that 
they  have  attained  their  highest  pitch. 

What  I  have  hitherto  stated  about  the  police,  only  refers  to 
tlieir  ill-treatment  of  the  burgher  class,  foreigners,  and  edu- 
cated and  higher  persons.  Hence,  however,  we  may  infer  the 
torture  to  which  the  lower  classes  are  exposed.  The  law 
prohibits  ill-treatment.  Word  for  word  I  guarantee  the  truth 
of  the  following  stoiy. 

An  elderly  Eussian  was  brought  to  the  police  station  one 
evening  by  a  policeman,  on  suspicion  of  being  about  to  steal, 
but  without  any  further  proof  of  this  conjecture,  than  that  he 
had  been  found  asleep  in  the  ground-room  of  an  empty  and 

8  4j 
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dilapidated  house.  On  his  denial  of  the  charge,  the  policeman 
seized  him  by  his  grey  locks,  dragged  him  backwards  and  for- 
wards, and,  as  his  fury  increased,  struck  his  head  against  the 
wall  and  the  back  of  a  chair  in  turn.  The  blood  streamed  down 
the  old  man's  face.  The  policeman  threw  him  on  the  ground, 
stamped  with  all  his  strength  upon  his  chest,  stomach,  and 
sides ;  then  seized  him  again  by  the  hair,  and  dragged  him 
round  the  room.  "  Take  him  away  ! "  he  yelled  to  the  bystand- 
ins:  soldiers.  Two  of  them  seized  the  bleeding  man,  who  lav 
like  one  dead,  dragged  him  out  by  the  hair,  as  if  he  had  been 
a  log  of  wood,  and  cast  him  among  the  other  prisoners  ;  and 
yet  the  magistrate  was  compelled  to  dismiss  him  the  following 
morning,  as  he  could  not  be  proved  guilty  of  any  crime ! 

The  invisible  or  secret  police  are  quite  distinct  from  this 
visible,  uniformed  police.  The  most  magnificent  institution 
of  this  nature  is  to  be  found  in  Eussia.  Its  members  are 
countless,  and  their  paths  obscure  ;  but  their  works  are  visible, 
and  they  are  ever  present  in  cellar,  kitchen,  drawing-room, 
stable,  churches,  gardens,  Avorkshops,  &c.  ;  known  to  many, 
unknown  to  the  majority — a  fearful  incubus  on  the  nation. 
When  armed  and  dressed  in  light-blue  uniform,  these  secret 
agents  are  called  gendarmerie ;  unarmed  and  un-uniformed, 
the  third  section  of  the  Imperial  chancery.  The  public  bluntly 
call  them  "  spies." 

The  corps  of  gendarmes  is  divided  into  those  distinguished 
by  epaulettes,  whose  purpose  is  to  maintain  police  order 
among  the  soldiery,  and  those  discharging  the  usual  police 
functions.  The  former  consists  of  soldiers  of  good  conduct, 
and  is  officered  by  worthy  men.  The  second  section  obeys 
the  commands  of  the  Governor-general,  and  several  other 
chiefs,  and  is  intended  to  maintain  order  in  the  streets.  The 
officers  have  to  keep  the  coachmen  in  proper  order  at  the 
theatre,  concerts,  and   other  public  amusements  ;   and   their 
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closer  connexion  with  the  police  certainly  diminishes  their 
credit.  Perhaps,  too,  it  would  be  more  honourable  for  a  brave 
gendarme,  decorated  with  medals,  merely  to  execute  the  com- 
mands of  the  respective  chiefs,  than  to  be  sent  frequently  to 
fetch  a  bandbox  from  the  milliner's  for  the  Lieutenant's  lady 
or  daughter. 

The  gendarme  corps  has  no  connexion  with  the  actual 
system  of  espionage  ;  it  only  receives  and  delivers  the  detected 
victims  at  the  appointed  spot.  For  this  most  honourable  of 
all  employments,  the  morality  of  all  religious  parties  is  laid 
under  an  embargo.  Jews  were  active  in  the  chancery  of  this 
mysterious  establishment  as  Barons ;  and  the  same  man  was 
frequently  a  count,  a  commercial  traveller,  a  Berliner  yester- 
day arrived,  or  a  merchant  just  come  from  Astrakhan  ;  a 
glovemaker  or  a  major  on  half-pay,  according  as  each  meta- 
morphosis was  necessary.  The  deceased  Count  Benkendorf 
placed  especial  confidence  in  Jews. 

The  army  of  informers  is  divided  into  salaried  and  unsalaried. 
The  latter  only  receive  payment  according  to  the  importance 
of  their  information.  Their  name  is  legion.  The  informers 
do  not  generally  announce  their  discoveries  in  the  office,  but 
to  the  various  officers  in  whose  service  they  stand.  The 
apartments  of  these  officials  must  be  so  arranged,  that  any 
one  can  enter  unnoticed  through  a  back  door,  in  order  to 
1  guard  the  Judas  Iscariots  from  the  public  gaze,  for  among 
them  are  many  stately  gentlemen  and  chevaliers.  When  I 
had  gained  the  confidence  of  one  of  these  chiefs,  a  true  man  of 
honour,  and  he  had  opened  his  mind  entirely  to  me,  I  certainly 
learned  more  than  I  could  possibly  have  conjectured.  It  must 
not  be  supposed  that  Count  Benkendorf,  holding  as  he  did 
the  highest  office  in  the  State,  had  not  attached  to  himself 
men  on  whose  honesty  he  could  depend,  though  there  were 
several  in  whose   apparent  sentiments  he  was   considerably 
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mistaken.  I  had  long  heard  of  the  artificial  net  which  is 
secretly  drawn  round  the  feet  of  every  man  ;  but  first  beheld 
it  through  my  acquaintance  with  the  worthy  man,  who  would 
gladly  have  shaken  off  such  fetters,  had  not  prudence  warned 
him  not  to  risk  it.  The  light  I  gained  revealed  to  me  such 
a  night,  that  I  started  back  in  horror,  when  from  time  to 
time  he  thrust  me  behind  a  screen,  with  the  words,  "  Just 
notice  who  comes  up  or  goes  down  !"  I  stood  in  amazement, 
and  crossed  myself,  and  spat.  Henceforth,  who  could  be 
trusted  ?  At  public  festivities,  the  constant  busy  air  of  these 
secret  watchers  amused  while  it  disgusted  me.  But  these 
are  the  most  harmless.  The  most  poisonous  vipers  are  those 
who  steal  into  families,  under  the  disguise  of  fi'iendship,  in 
order  to  ruin  one  of  their  members.  I  will  here  tell  a  story 
to  prove  how  the  brood  manages  to  crawl  in. 

One  day  my  friend  remarked  to  me — 

"  You  were  merry  at  X 's  house  last  Sunday !" 

"  Yes,  it  was  a  pleasant  evening.     How  did  you  know  it  ?" 

"  Oh  !  I  can  tell  you  more." 

"For  instance?" 

"  Your  words  were  particularly  noticed :  '  I  would  sooner 
read  the  memoirs  of  Prince  Benkendorf  than  those  of  the 
Emperors  Alexander  or  Nicholas  ! '  " 

I  started  in  dismay.  I  intimately  knew  all  who  had  been 
present.  The  question  here  was  not  as  to  any  crime  in  my 
remark,  but  merely  as  to  who  had  reported  it.  My  friend  only 
wished  to  give  me  a  hint,  how  sharply  the  secret  ears  pricked 
up  at  everything,  even  in  the  circle  of  real  friends.  He  had 
heard  my  remark  at  third  or  fourth  hand,  and  as  he  cared 
no  more  about  it,  he  had  not  inquired  further.  He  was 
himself  quite  a  stranger  in  this  coterie,  and  even  if,  at  my 
request,  he  could  have  reached  the  source  of  the  report,  he 
did  not  wish,  by  closer  inquiry,  to  make  it  appear  that  he  at- 


DETECTION  OF  A  SPY.  245 

taclied  importance  to  it.  I  tlierefore  remained  alone  in  the 
labyrinth.  Without  taking  any  one  into  my  confidence,  I 
cogitated  and  observed,  because  I  wished  by  my  own  exer- 
tions to  expel  the  traitor  from  the  honourable  house,  into 
which  he  had  crept.  In  truth,  it  was  difficult  to  form  even 
a  conjecture.  I  called  to  mind  very  accurately  in  whose  pre- 
sence I  had  uttered  these  words.  They  were  friends,  and  men 
firm  as  a  rock.  Weeks  passed,  and  I  could  not  find  room  in 
my  mind  for  the  slightest  suspicion.  One  evening,  however, 
the  amiable  lady  of  the  house  addressed  me  :    "  Our  good  Herr 

Von  Z wishes  to  remain  in  Petersburg ;  he  is  anxious  to 

obtain  a  certain  situation,  which  is  now  vacant ;  may  I  ask 
your  advice  and  assistance  for  him,  as  you  are  on  terms  of 
intimacy  with  the  family  of  the  director  ?  "  "  Most  willingly  ! " 
was  my  reply.  Herr  Von  Z ,  an  amiable,  talented,  agree- 
able man  of  thirty  years  of  age,  had  been  two  years  in  Peters- 
burg, having  come  from  Hanover,  on  a  visit  to  a  very  rich  old 

aunt,  whom  no  one,  however,  knew,  for  she  lived,  as  Von  Z 

said,  like  a  misanthrope,  apart  from  all  society.  For  the  pur- 
pose of  backing  his  application,  he  brought  me  several  papers 
I  asked  him  for,  but  as  they  did  not  appear  to  me  sufficient, 
I  begged  him  to  write  me  a  sketch  of  his  life  and  circum- 
stances by  the  next  day.  He  brought  it  me,  but,  on  reading 
it  after  his  departure,  I  found  it  did  not  agree  with  the  papers 
of  the  preceding  day.  Like  lightning,  the  thought  flashed 
across  my  mind:  "Suppose  this  was  the  traitor?"  I  at- 
tempted to  suppress  the  suspicion,  for  the  particular  disagree- 
ment in  the  documents  might  have  arisen  from  an  error.  A 
strange  contradiction  throughout  them,  however,  increased  my 
suspicions.  I  went  to  my  friend,  and  begged  him  to  obtain 
some  nearer  information  about  the  Hanoverian.  I  soon  ac- 
quired certainty.  He  was  a  paid  spy,  and  had  already  proved 
his  value.   A  Frenchman  in  the  Russian  service,  was,  through 
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his  information,  now  imprisoned  at  Tiflis — a  German  confined 
for  a  long  time,  and  then  sent  across  the  frontier — and  another 
German,  a  Russian  subject,  under  arrest  at  Moscow.  This 
member  of  the  secret  police  had  come  to  Russia  by  means  of 
a  Russian  embassy.  How  long  he  might  have  performed  his 
functions  elsewhere,  was  of  no  import  under  present  circum- 
stances. He  lived  fashionably,  and  supported  an  elderly  lady, 
who,  however,  was  not  his  relation,  but  only  served  as  a  cloak. 

These  discoveries  about  the  man's  mode  of  life  set  my  blood 
in  a  ferment ;  and  I  would  have  instantly  drummed  him  out 
of  every  family  that  treated  him  kindly,  had  not  many  con- 
siderations imposed  a  restraint  upon  me.  "  I  hardly  like  to 
curb  your  just  anger,"  said  my  friend  to  me  ;  "  exercise  your 
own  good  sense  in  freeing  yourself  and  an  honest  family  from 
a  dangerous  man,  for  he  appears  to  have  made  a  dead  set  at 
you ;  but,  for  all  that,  take  my  advice, — by  unmasking  him, 
you  will  hurt  yourself  more  than  him,  for  he  is  in  high  favoiir. 
The  fox  will  escape  you,  unless  your  trap  holds  him  so  tight, 
that  he  cannot  gnaw  his  way  out.  These  papers  are  sufficient 
for  you  and  me,  but  will  not  destroy  such  a  noxious  animal 
as  this.     You  must  supply  yourself  with  more  ample  proof." 

It  would  have  been  easy  to  expel  the  spy  from  the  family 
circle  where  I  most  frequently  met  him.  But  that  would  have 
been  of  no  use.  He  had  already  entrapped  every  friend  of 
the  family,  and  had,  more  especially,  caught  a  young  lady 
friend.  It  had  been  generally  supposed  for  some  consider- 
able time,  that  mutual  affection  would  lead  to  a  marriage,  but 
nothing  was  publicly  announced.  It  was  evident  that  the 
discovery  would  wound  the  heart  of  a  loving,  excellent  girl, 
and  of  her,  kind  parents ;  for  I  was  perfectly  convinced,  that 
neither  daughter  nor  parents  would  enter  into  a  connexion 
with  an  official  mischief-maker.  Accident  alone  coidd  help 
me.     I  remained  silent,  but  calm,  because,  apparently,  there 
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was  at  present  no  thought  of  a  marriage.  I  now  plainly  saw 
why  the  secret  agent  wanted  a  public  situation.  His  chief 
intent  was,  to  carry  on  his  espionage  more  extensively  and 
secretly,  and  cut  the  throat  of  many  a  high  standing  but  re- 
served man. 

I  decided  that  I  would  not  recommend  the  above-mentioned 
director  to  take  the  man  into  his  department.  Witli  him  my 
connexion  was  of  so  friendly  a  nature,  that  I  could  tell  him 
the  triie  state  of  the  case.  He  immediately  saw  wdiy  the  ap- 
plication for  the  vacant  situation  had  been  made,  and  suspected 
a  very  dangerous  plan  in   the  background.      He   requested 

Von  Z to  pay  him  a  private  visit.     The  latter  hurried  to 

him  with  delight,  and  returned  with  still  greater  satisfaction, 
stating  everywhere  that  the  director  had  promised  him  the 
appointment.  This  was  false.  He  had  only  said  :  "  If  matters 
really  are  as  your  testimonials  state,  and  no  objections  can  be 
raised  to  your  moral  conduct,  the  situation  shall  be  kept  open 
for  you  ;  but  nothing  can  be  settled  before  six  weeks  have  ex- 
pired." 

In  spite  of  my  correcting  Von  Z 's  statement,  by  an- 
nouncing the  director's  real  decision,  it  was  generally  believed 
that  the  appointment  was  secured ;  and  it  caused  me  much 
distress  to  be  so  greatly  thanked  for  my  intervention  in  the 

affair,  for  Von  Z was  a  general  favourite.     Thus  four 

weeks  passed.  I  did  not  yet  know  what  opportunity  would 
be  granted  me  to  untie  the  knot,  and  no  accident  favoured  me. 
I  called  one  evening  at  the  house  of  my  most  intimate  friend. 

"  Such  pleasure !  such  good  news,  which  we  are  sure  you 
will  participate  in  !"  was  my  reception. 

"  Of  course,  among  friends  it  must  be  so.     What  is  it?" 

"Guess!" 

I  guessed  at  random ;  they  joked  me,  but  I  was  wide  of 
the  mark. 
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"  Our  Von  Z has  to-day  been  accepted  by  Marie  and 

her  parents  :  the  cards  will  be  sent  out  to-morrow,  and  we 
have  invited  them  all  to-night." 

I  stood  there  petrified.  I  had  come  in  bright  and  cheerful, 
and  now  my  face  suddenly  lengthened. 

"  I  really  believe  you  do  not  join  in  our  delight.  Why  so 
nnsympathizing  ?  " 

"Alas  !  that  a  storm  should  so  often  succeed  sunshine  !" 

"  How  strangely  yon  talk  to-day  !  Do  yon  know  anything 
against  Von  Z ?" 

"  Perhaps." 

"  Then  why  did  yon  not  say  so  before  ?" 

"  I  am  accusing  myself  at  this  moment,  and  yet  my  silence 
was  necessary,  and  did  not  arise  from  want  of  confidence  in 

my  friends.     Slarie  loves  Z ;  but  she  will  never  be  his 

wife.     She  will  herself  refuse  his  hand." 

"  Yon  frighten  us ;  but  perhaps  you  are  mistaken." 

Two  carriages   arrived.     The  family  of  the  bride  in  the 

first,  Von  Z in  the  second.     Before  their  arrival  visitors 

had  interrupted  the  conversation.    The  sympathy  was  general, 

when  the  father  presented  Von  Z to  his  friends  as  his 

future  son-in-law.  Marie  was  embraced  by  all  in  turn.  Her 
parents  even  brought  her  up  to  me.  "  We  owe  you  much  for 
the  promotion  of  our  happiness.     Thanks — hearty  thanks!" 

To  'me  alone  the  evening  was  a  painful  one.  This  sur- 
prise had  quite  overpowered  me.  It  became  necessary  for  me 
to  interfere,  or  I  should  be  an  accomplice  in  the  crime.  The 
next  morning  I  was  at  the  bride's  house  by  an  early  hour. 
The  father  facilitated  my  plans.      He  informed  me  of  Von 

Z 's  family  circumstances  in  Hanover,  and  at  the  same 

time  of  his  large  forUme.  All  this  quite  contradicted  the 
papers  I  had  received  from  him.  I  was  shown  letters,  among 
them  one  of  credit  from  Berlin  for  30,000  thalcrs,  no  portion 
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of  which  had  yet  been  drawn.  Under  the  pretext  of  speak- 
ing with  him  on  business,  I  carried  off  the  father  to  his 
study. 

"  Have  you  sent  the  cards  out  yet?" 

"  No,  we  shall  not  have  them  till  to-night," 

"  Countermand  them  at  once.     I  have  something  to  reveal 

to  you  which  concerns  your  peace  ;  but,  that  I  may  tell  it  you 

calmly  and  circumstantially,  I  must  ask  you  to   send  your 

daughter  and  wife  out  till  the   afternoon  ;    let  them  drive 

to  Zarskoie  Selo,  and  let  them  be  gone  before  Von  Z 

comes." 

The  poor  father's  distress  was  fearful,  when,  in  a  few  words, 
I  revealed  the  deception  that  had  been  practised.  He  knew 
how  truly  I  loved  him  and  his  family,  and  he  yielded  unhesi- 
tatingly to  my  request.  He  only  begged  me  to  inform  his 
wife  before  she  left.  Marie  was  certainly  surprised  at  my  re- 
quest ;  but  she  suspected  nothing.  The  horses  were  hurriedly 
put  to,   and  off  they  drove.     The  doors  were  closed,  and  a 

faithful  servant  was  ordered  to  tell  Von  Z that  the  family 

had  driven  to  Peterhoff,  as  the  father  had  been  summoned 
thither  ;  but  that  they  expected  him  at  five  o'clock. 

I  visited  my  friend  with  Von  Z 's  documents,  in  order 

to   have  them    examined   by  him.      "  According  to  what   I 

know  of  Von  Z 's  circumstances,"  he  said,  "  I  can  assure 

you  that  all  these  papers  are  forged ;  he  only  lives  on  his  in- 
come as  spy,  though  one  of  high  rank.  Just  at  present  it 
seems  to  me  as  if  he  had  bent  his  mind  on  marrying  the  girl, 
for  he  is  much  too  clever  to  fancy  the  situation  a  certainty. 
Now,  the  rogue  is  perfectly  in  your  power ;  but  do  not  let 
your  papers  out  of  your  hands.  Only  act  for  your  friends 
by  getting  rid  of  this  dangerous  man ;  but  quickly,  blow  on 
blow,  or,  before  you  can  look  about  you,  the  fox  will  escape 
from  the  trap  which  he  has  laid  for  himself.     I  would  advise 
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yon  to  be  satisfied  with  expelling  the  Judas  from  the  families 
you  are  intimate  with  ;  but  do  not  carry  the  matter  further, 
and  request  your  friends  to  do  the  same." 

It  must  have  been  an  evil  conscience  which  troubled  Von 

Z ,  and  caused  him  to  run  about  for  an  explanation  which 

no  one  could  give  him.  I  advised  Marie's  father  to  write 
him  the  following  letter  : — 

"  My  dear  Z ,  In  order  to  satisfy  your  anxiety  I  send 

you  these  lines  by  express.  An  unexpected  event  caused  me 
to  come  here.  My  family  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity 
to  impart  their  happiness  to  their  friends  in  this  place.  Still 
we  believed  we  could  return  sooner  that  we  now  find  possible 
— we  cannot  leave  till  six  o'clock.     Pray,  be  so  kind  as  to 

meet  us  to-night  at  nine  o'clock  at  X 's,  where  we  shall 

drive  straight.     The  rest  viva  voce. 

"  Peterhoff,  twelve  o'clock.  N.  N." 

This  note  Von  Z received. 

In  the  meanwhile  I  had  informed  the  X family  of  the 

story  and  my  plans.  They  were  all  horrified  at  the  case,  and 
assented  to  my  wishes.  Invitations  were  sent  out  to  all  the 
families  that  had  taken  so  cordial  a  part  in  the  pleasure  of  the 
previous  evening.    Von  Z was  also  invited,  and  accepted. 

According  to  my  arrangement  with  her  father,  Marie  and 
her  family  arrived  about  three  o'clock.  The  doors  remained 
closed.  The  most  difficult  task  was  to  blight  the  young  love 
of  the  beautiful  girl  by  the  revelation  of  such  disgusting 
treachery.  Marie's  love  was  not  merely  a  fancy,  but  a 
deeply-rooted  feeling.  The  parents  had  prepared  me  for  an 
affecting  scene.  Marie  listened,  lifeless  as  a  statue ;  her 
eyes  were  widely  distended,  fixed  but  tearless,  until  tlie  un- 
speakable sorrow  of  her  parents  caused  her  to  burst  into 
a  flood  of  healthy  tears.      But  the  possibility  of  displaying 
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the  disgraceful  treachery  at  once,  by  giving  proofs  clear  as 
noonday  sun,  conquered  all  weakness.  Her  dreams  of  happi- 
ness were  blighted;  but  the  insulted  pride  of  innocence  was 
triumphant.  Her  heart  bled  fearfully  ;  but  her  tears  expressed 
her  gratitude  for  her  timely  salvation.  Never,  never,  shall  I 
forget  her  victory  over  self  in  this  first  hard  struggle  of  her 
life !  I  even  induced  Marie  to  appear  in  company  the  same 
evening.  "  I  wish  to  see,"  she  said,  "  whether  it  is  possible 
for  him  to  look  me  in  the  face  ;  but  promise  me  not  to  punish 
him  further  than  by  humbling  him." 

I  could  promise  this,  for  I  did  not  intend  more.  At  seven 
o'clock  all  our  friends  had  arrived.  I  then  acquainted  them 
with  the  circumstances.  Highly  insulted  and  imbittered,  they 
tried  hard  to  persuade  me  to  expose  this  impudent  fellow,  and 
inform  the  Emperor  of  the  deception.  It  was  not  till  the  first 
vehemence  of  feeling  had  subsided  that  they  yielded  to  my 
prayers  and  representations.  According  to  my  wish,  the  mas- 
ter of  the  house  was  to  unmask  the  traitor,  and  I  to  support  him 
with  documents.  He  excused  himself  by  stating  he  felt  too 
indignant  to  do  so  calmly.    This  excuse  was  made  by  all,  and 

it  was  agreed  that  I  .should  receive  and  address  Von  Z . 

Before  nine  o'clock  the  delinquent  was  announced.  Though 
we  strove  to  be  cool,  still  there  was  a  general  excitement. 
He  entered.  '■'■Enfin!  mon  bonheur!"  he  exclaimed  on 
seeing  Marie,  and  he  was  hastening  to  kiss  the  hostess's 
hand,  when  I  interfered, 

"  Herr  von  Z ,  or  whatever  your  name  may  be — not  a 

step  further ! " 

Such  was  the  commencement  of  my  address.  Any  one 
can  imagine  its  contents.  It  was  short  and  pithy  ;  and  con- 
sequently did  not  share  the  fate  of  sermons  in  general.  No 
one  slept  over  it ;  and  as  soon  as  it  was  ended,  the  servant 
opened  the  door,  that  the  rascal  might  not  even  pollute  the 
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handle.     Four  days  after,  he  had  started  for  Warsaw.     He 
never  entered  Petersburg  again. 

When  treachery  crawls  about  the  streets  and  houses,  and 
the  friend  is  distrustful  of  the  friend  ;  when  father  and  chil- 
dren look  first  to  see  whether  a  man  or  maid-servant  be  pre- 
sent, ere  a  word  about  oppression  or  injustice  is  spoken — what 
a  timid  being  a  man  must  become  !  No  rank  is  excluded 
from  the  recruiting — servants,  coachmen,  porters,  free-men, 
serfs,  cooks,  lady's-maids,  clergy,  officials,  nobility,  savcms, 
subject  themselves  to  it.  All  public  amusements  are  im- 
bittered  by  the  certainty  that  spies  are  present,  who  sow  tears 
and  thorns.  People  whisper  as  if  the  Vehmgericht  were 
listening  at  the  key-hole,  when  the  name  of  Benkendorf  is 
mentioned.  No  one  shudders  at  Emperor  and  Grand  Duke, 
Council  of  War,  Senate,  or  Synod  ;  but  fear  pervades  every- 
body, when  the  remark  is  heard,  "  The  chief  of  the  secret 
police  has  sent  for  you!"  The  terrible  Count  Benkendorf 
is  no  longer  an  object  of  terror.  Was,  then,  the  man  so  terri- 
ble ?  Not  the  man,  but  the  office.  Count  Benkendorf  was 
never  a  bad  man  ;  but  that  those  near  him  never  felt  comfort- 
able, is  equally  certain.  I  could  furnish  plenty  of  information 
for  any  one  who  wished  to  write  his  life  and  memoirs.  Moss 
and  grass  now  grow  over  the  weaknesses  which  neither  be- 
fitted the  statesman  nor  his  office  ;  and  yet  I  could  wish  that 
he  was  still  among  the  living, — not  for  my  sake,  but  for  tliat 
of  millions.  A  man  possessing  feelings  of  luunanit}',  and  free 
from  every  idea  of  brutality,  is  a  meteor  in  Russia.  Most 
assuredly  it  disappeared  too  soon  !  Who  can  show  me  a 
similar  star  in  Russian  history? 

Custine  has  quoted  an  instance,  confirmed  by  the  example 
of  the  French  Embassy,  and  I  need  not  increase  my  list. of 
authorities.  A  Frenchman,  of  the  name  of  Pernet,  was  im- 
prisoned in  Moscow.     The  Marquis  is  informed  of  it.     He 
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wishes  to  visit  the  prison.  A  friend  warns  him — "  I  believe 
Pernet  innocent ;  but  any  friend  who  interfered  for  him,  could 
only  injure  him  ;  protectors  could  but  render  his  position 
worse.  In  order  to  escape  the  necessity  of  any  explanation, 
be  would  be  removed  ;  and  if  once  taken  to  Siberia,  God 
knows  when  he  would  return."  Pernet  wrote  through  a 
General  to  the  French  Embassy.  The  letter  was  suppressed. 
By  the  Marquis's  intercession  with  the  ambassador,  Pernet 
was  liberated  within  three  weeks.  And  what  charge  could 
be  brought  against  him?  None,  but  that  he  remembered 
that  before  his  arrival  in  Russia  he  had  spoken  rather  sharply, 
on  board  the  steamer,  about  Russian  despotism. 

A  word,  uttered  on  a  free  soil,  is  wafted  by  the  treacherous 
breezes  into  the  third  section  of  the  Imperial  chancellerie. 
Traveller,  be  silent,  if  thou  art  bound  for  Russia  !  The  walls 
hear,  the  depths  have  ears,  and  the  mountains  listen  !  Here 
is  an  instance. 

A  bookseller  had  received  a  few  copies  of  a  French  book 
hostile  to  Russia.  He  had  scai'cely  concealed  them,  when 
one  of  Count  Benkendorf 's  attaches  received  orders  to  search 
for  the  smuggled  book,  and  send  to  the  fortress  all  those  en- 
gaged in  the  affair.  One  family  more  was  exposed  to  ruin. 
The  book  had  not  yet  been  delivered,  when  the  oiificer  made 
his  appearance  alone  in  the  shop. 

"  In  your  last  bale  of  books  you  received  three  copies  of 
such  and  such  a  French  work,  bound  up  in  various  volumes?" 

The  bookseller,  suspecting  that  this  was  only  a  scheme  to 
entrap  him,  considered  it  most  advisable  to  deny  the  affair 
altogether. 

"  I  have  only  come  to  warn  you,"  the  other  continued,  "  if 
you  love  your  family,  destroy  these  corpora  delicti  imme- 
diately ;  in  an  hour  it  will  be  too  late.     I  say  no  more." 

The  kindly  adviser  was  going  away,  but  the  continued 
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obstinate  denial,  on  the  part  of  the  bookseller,  annoyed  him. 
He  turned  back. 

"  Well,  then,  I  will  prove  the  truth  of  my  words." 

He  led  the  astonished  man  into  another  portion  of  the  shop, 
took  a  pair  of  steps,  removed  a  few  books  from  an  upper  shelf, 
and  produced  the  concealed  French  work  from  behind  them. 

"  If  you  are  careless  as  to  whether  you  sit  in  a  vault  of  the 
fortress  or  among  your  fixmily,  your  wife  and  children  may 
perhaps  think  otherwise.  Madam,  here  are  two  volumes  of 
a  book  which  will  send  your  husband  to  the  fortress  if  it  is 
found  in  your  house  in  an  hour  from  this  time — there  are  four 
other  volumes  up  there — make  haste  and  burn  them." 

The  unknown  quitted  the  shop. 

Who  was  this  noble  man  ? 

No  one  knew.  An  hour  later  there  was  a  search,  and  the 
bookseller  was  saved. 

The  same  honourable  man,  who  prevented  misfortune  when- 
ever he  could,  was  once  requested,  by  the  Emperor  Alexander, 
to  hunt  up  a  book  which  contained  most  republican  sentiments, 
but  which,  as  he  had  been  informed,  had  reached  his  Court. 

"  I  trust  to  you.  The  book  you  will  bring  to  me  ;  the 
owner  will  be  sent  to  the  fortress." 

Within  a  few  days  the  officer  returns. 

"  Where  is  the  book  ?  who  is  the  culprit  ?" 

"  Your  Majesty  will  find  the  book  in  the  cabinet  of  the 
Empress  Marie  Feodorovna,  on  the  writing-table,  behind  the 
first  row  of  books." 

So  it  was. 

It  is  not  sufficient  for  foreign  journals  to  be  examined 
carefully  by  commissions  and  the  cautious  censorate,  before 
they  are  delivered,  but  even  in  the  coffee-houses  these  innocent 
pages  must  be  watched.  A  few  members  of  these  secret 
engineers  always  spend  the  day  in  the  confectionary  shops  of 
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Isler  and  Beranger.  They  are  not  generally  known,  hut  an 
awful  foreboding  of  their  vicinity  pervades  the  public.  You 
only  hear  the  rustling  of  the  paper,  the  rattling  of  the  cups, 
and  between-whiles  chocolate,  iced  lemonade,  &c.,  ordered. 
I  never  found  these  shops  more  thronged  than  at  the  period 
of  the  Polish  campaign,  and  again  several  years  later.  Many 
of  this  secret  staff  were  known  tome  through  my  already  men- 
tioned back-stairs  experience  ;  and  their  watch  upon  every 
one  who  took  up  a  newspaper — their  squinting  to  see  on  which 
column  the  eye  was  fixed — often  amused  me,  but  more  fre- 
quently stirred  my  bile.  In  order  to  gain  materials  for  their 
villanous  denunciations,  they  laid  a  trap  for  those  present,  by 
keeping  up  a  whispered  conversation  which  every  one  could 
hear,  about  some  event  of  the  war,  in  order  to  induce  strangers 
to  take  pai't  in  it.  They  criticised,  or  expressed  their  doubts 
about  official  statements,  that  they  might  entrap  unsuspecting 
strangers  to  become  their  victims. 

When,  after  the  termination  of  the  Polish  war,  the  Emperor 
went  for  the  first  time  to  Poland,  and  the  Warsaw  deputation 
waited  upon  him  to  entreat  forgiveness  of  the  past,  hoping  to 
find  in  him  a  magnanimous  heart ;  he  granted  them  an  audi- 
ence indeed,  but  interrupted  them  immediately,  and  delivered 
that  well-known  speech,  which  annihilated  every  hope  of 
par'lon.  Of  this  powerful  speech,  the  world  very  probably 
would  never  have  heard  a  syllable,  had  not  the  French  Con- 
sul in  Warsaw  despatched  it  immediately  to  Paris.  It 
appeared  in  the  Journal  des  Debats,  with  a  powerful  commen- 
tary. But  the  Petersburg  public  learned  nothing  of  this,  for 
the  number  containing  speech  and  commentary  was  confis- 
cated. Tlie  Hamburg  Old  Woman,  the  Berlin  Universal 
Coquette,  and  even  the  Frankfurt  Frenchwoman,  who  delights 
to  anoint  the  Russian  beard,  had  not  the  heart  to  forego  appro- 
priating the  confiscated  property.    They,  too,  were  confiscated. 
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The  confiscation  went  on  for  several  post-days  in  succession, 
and  had  not  the  extremely  interesting  Petersbui-g  Gazette 
filled  up  the  gap  with  its  lists  of  decorations  and  appointments,, 
we  must  have  fancied  ourselves  shut  out  from  the  external 
world.  But  when  all  the  foreign  papers  continued  the  contra- 
band trade,  and  it  was  at  length  found  impossible  to  check 
the  flood — when  the  curiosity  of  the  public  grew  unbounded, 
and  the  hoarse  murmuring  had  already  commenced — the  police 
helped  themselves  out  of  the  difficulty  by  one  of  their  usual 
domestic  recipes.  The  Imperial  speech,  with  commentary 
and  variations  to  a  Eussian  tune,  appeared  in  the  Petersburg 
Gazette,  and  with  the  official  statement  that  it  was  printed 
by  express  authority  of  the  Emperor,  in  order  that  the  public 
might  convince  themselves  how  little  the  Emperor  cared  for 
such  things,  and  how  he  despised  such  crude  reasoning. 

At  that  wretched  period,  all  the  quarters  in  the  fortress  wen; 
thronged.  One  of  the  apartments  was  occupied  by  the  father 
of  a  family,  whom  every  one  knew  to  be  a  man  of  honour. 
He  had,  it  was  said,  obtained  the  favour  of  a  free  lodging  on 
account  of  his  highly  criminal  speeches  in  public.  By  great 
interest  he  was  liberated  at  the  expiration  of  a  few  weeks. 
His  horrifying  crime  was  then  made  known  to  him.  In  tliat 
Imperial  speech  there  was  a  passage — "  The  Emperor,  on  the 
first  rebellious  movement  in  Warsaw,  will  convert  the  city 
into  a  pile  of  ashes."  At  this  passage  the  prisoner  had  said 
in  conversation  with  an  ageyit  provocateur,  whom  of  course  he 
did  not  know,  "  Houses  may  be  battered  down,  but  ideas  can- 
not be  destroyed  by  cannon-balls."  He  had  scarcely  left  the 
coffee-house,  when  he  noticed  that  the  gentleman  with  whom 
he  and  others  had  been  convei-sing,  was  following  a  short  dis- 
tance in  his  rear.  Within  a  few  houre  he  was  carried  off  to 
that  office,  the  mere  name  of  which  causes  a  man  to  shudder. 
The   informer  had  not  failed  to  make  several  highly-spiced 
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additions  to  his  remark.  "When  once  again  beneath  the  open 
sky,  he  expressed  his  gratitude  for  his  safety  thus,  "  I  was  dis- 
missed with  the  fearful  threat,  that  if  I  dared  to  tell  my  family 
or  any  one  else  a  word  about  my  examination,  I  should  be  sent 
off  to  Irkutsk  without  mercy.  What  is  left  for  me  but  never 
to  venture  into  society  again?" 

A  man  belonging  to  an  old  noble  family  informed  his  friends 
of  his  disagreeable  conviction  that  the  secret  police  had  an 
agent  in  his  house,  and  yet  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  detect 
the  fellow.  Long,  long  was  it  ere  accident  led  to  the  dis- 
covery. A  Eussian  merchant  had  a  free  servant.  He  was 
accidentally  found  out  to  be  a  spy.  He  had  orders  to  report 
who  visited,  and  what  was  said  at  the  nobleman's  house.  For 
this  purpose  he  paid  court  to  a  certain  girl,  made  her  numer- 
ous presents,  and  promised  to  marry  her.  Now  this  girl  was 
on  friendly  terms  with  a  serf-girl  in  the  nobleman's  family, 
who,  in  her  innocent  gossipry,  repeated  all  the  secrets  and 
conversations  she  overheard,  to  her  confidante  or>  Sunday  at 
church,  as  they  had  no  other  opportunity  of  meeting. 

At  that  period,  men  disappeared,  no  one  knew  whither, 
without  anything  being  again  heard  of  them,  save  that  a 
secret  foreboding  suggested  to  their  family  the  cause  of  the 
disappearance.  At  the  present  time,  it  is  true,  a  father  of  a 
family  goes  out,  and  does  not  return,  and  no  one  knows  where 
he  has  gone.  Still,  in  Petersburg,  on  missing  a  man,  there 
are  two  certain  ways  of  accounting  for  it ;  he  has  either  dis- 
appeared in  the  waves  of  the  Neva,  or  in  the  cellars  of  the 
secret  police.  And  if  you  take  trouble,  and  ask  and  seek  day 
and  night,  you  can,  at  least,  find  out  where  the  man  is.  Dis- 
creet persons  will  not  inquire  why.  At  any  rate  we  see  that 
civilisation  is  progressing  in  the  secret  department ! 

In  Russia,  the  police  are  long  past  any  feeling  of  shame. 
At  the  chief  post-offices,  there  are  commissions  and  bureaus 
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authorized  to  open  any  letters  tliey  please.  They  are  so  care- 
less about  this  being  publicly  known,  that  the  letters  are  fre- 
quently sealed  up  again  with  different  wax. 

But  we  have  pursued  our  subject  far  beyond  our  prescribed 
limits,  and  yet  we  could  write  volumes  about  it  still.  What 
•we  have  said,  however,  will  amply  serve  to  show  the  nature 
of  the  disease  that  gnaws  at  the  vitals  of  the  Russian  State, 
and  renders  it  impossible  for  the  Russians  ever  to  attain  that 
status  in  the  Ein'opean  family,  to  which  they  so  confidently 
lay  claim. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

VOICES    FEOSr    THE    PEISONa. 

Tbe  criminal  court — ^The  conspiracy  of  1825 — Revelations  of  a  prisoner — Interior  of  the 
prison — The  knout-masters — The  noble  division — A  portrait  gallery — A  kind  relative 
— Prison  reflections — Spies — Want  of  occupation — Wretched  food — Filthy  water — 
The  black  hole — The  Committee — Police  intrigues  and  extortion — The  Mendicity 
Society — A  starving  Tchinovnik — Poverty  a  crime — Baron  X. — Father  and  son — 
Dangers  to  which  merchants  are  exposed — The  executioners — A  victim  to  the  knout 
— The  hangman  bought  off — The  knouting  place — The. gallows  abolished— Princess 
Lapuchin — Alexander  Nevski — Russian  brutality — Treatment  of  French  soldiers 
in  1812 — The  rebelhon  of  the  military  colonies — Murder  of  Prince  Gagarin — The 
female  prisoners — Charitable  societies — Visit  of  the  Emperor — Horrors  of  prison 
life — Major  Tcheglovski — A  maniac — Deportation  to  Siberia — Official  statements — 
A  fearful  country — The  frontiers  of  Siberia — Impossibility  of  escape — The  proces- 
sion— Departure  of  exiles — The  convoy  in  1826 — The  Prince's  Trubetzkoi. 

In  the  last  cliapters  we  have  seen  that  the  Eussian  civil 
code  opens  the  way  to  every  description  of  fearful  injustice : 
we  cannot  therefore  expect  the  criminal  courts  to  be  found 
models  of  purity.  The  head  or  criminal  court  peoples  the 
prison  with  members  from  its  own  sphere  ;  and  this  col- 
lege, into  whose  hands  are  committed  alike  weal  and  woe, 
honour,  life,  guilt  and  innocence,  could  never  yet  boast  a  mem- 
ber capable  of  deciding  on  the  various  degrees  of  guilt.  An 
innocent  man,  brought  before  this  tribunal,  is  presumed  to  be 
guilty,  from  the  fact  of  his  having  been  brought  before  it,  no 
matter  through  what  act  of  villany  on  the  part  of  others.  A 
suitable  ukase  is  sought  out  to  tally  with  the  charges  brought 
against  him,  and  according  to  that  he  will  be  punished.     In 
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confirmation,  I  may  appeal  to  the  sentence  passed  by  the 
Senate  on  the  rebels  of  1825,  and  published  and  sold  by  the 
State  printer.  I  will  not  take  into  consideration  who  appointed 
the  commission,  or  who  selected  the  members.  I  wish  rather 
to  examine  the  grounds  on  which  the  condemnation  of  five  to 
the  gallows,  and  the  remainder  to  Siberia,  was  justified.  We 
will  not  discuss  the  guilt  of  the  prisoners,  but  merely  the  judi- 
cial powers  of  the  judge.  To  the  sentence,  immaterial  and 
unproved  remarks  were  even  appended  to  suppress  the  public 
sympathy  with  the  unhappy  men,  and  to  cause  a  feeling  of 
rancour  against  them.  One  of  the  culprits  had,  for  instance, 
proposed  to  draw  the  Kussian  merchants  into  the  conspiracy, 
but  another  had  objected  :  "  They  were  all  too  stupid  for 
that!" 

A  truth- loving  man,  who  was  kept  above  a  year  in  prison, 
furnished  me  with  the  following  details  regarding  its  inner  life. 

Within  an  immense  gateway  sits  a  porter,  who  opens  the 
wicket  when  an  unfortunate  is  announced  to  be  thrust  for  a 
time,  or  for  ever,  as  the  case  may  be,  into  the  immense  vault 
of  the  living  dead.  Behind  him,  the  door  closes  again,  like 
his  cofiin-lid.  He  feels  an  icy  chill  strike  to  his  very 
marrow.  He  stands  in  a  lofty,  spacious,  gloomy  vault. 
The  muskets  of  the  guards  rattle,  and  the  walls  return  the 
hollow  sound.  The  courage,  which  had  accompanied  him  as 
far  as  the  gate,  deserts  him  now.  The  entrance  into  this 
pandemonium  is  too  fearful.  And  what  will  come  next  ?  A 
tall  iron  gate  grins  horribly  before  him.  What  may  he  ex- 
pect behind  it  ?  He  scarcely  knows  that  he  is  moving  ;  he 
is  only  an  automaton,  thrust  into  the  office  in  this  charnel- 
house.  A  soldier  examines  his  pockets,  and  feels  his  clothes 
from  the  collar  to  the  boots.  The  veriest  trifle  is  taken  away, 
money,  pencil,  penknife,  &c.     He  dares  not  retain  even  a 
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piece  of  paper.  Is  lie  a  criminal  ?  By  no  means.  His  soul 
is  free  from  guilt.  He  cannot  say  whether  he  is  dreaming  or 
awake.  He  was  seized  by  the  police  in  the  morning,  and 
brought  hither  by  authority.  No  one  could  tell  him  why ; 
except,  indeed,  that  the  order  was  the  reason.  In  the  office, 
he  asks  again — 

"  Why  have  I  been  brought  here  ?" 

"  We  do  not  know.  That  is  not  our  affair.  Take  him  to 
No.  1." 

The  guard  receives  him.  A  wicket  is  opened  in  the  iron 
gate.  He  marches  past  the  strong  prison  picquet  across  a 
large  paved,  desolate  yard,  surrounded  with  tall  palisades. 
From  the  second  story  long  lines  of  faces  peer  down  on  him  ; 
on  the  right,  meu — on  the  left,  women — curious  as  to  the 
companion  sent  them  by  Russian  justice.  The  guard  leads 
him  within  the  palisades.  Eyes,  set  in  hollow  Satanic  coun- 
tenances, glare  on  him  from  behind  a  grating.  From  the 
palisades,  three  heads  greet  him  with  a  laugh.  "  See,  gen- 
tlemen !  fresh  wares  for  us."  Can  these  be  Cerberus  ;  or  the 
judges  of  Hades  ?  No,  they  are  the  three  knout-masters 
of  the  Petersburg  government,  confined  in  a  separate  cage. 
They  take  pleasure  in  misfortune. 

He  now  goes  up  a  flight  of  steps,  and  enters.  A  long  corridor 
re-echoes  with  the  footsteps.  Heads  peep  out  from  six  half 
open  doors.  Who  may  this  be  ?  the  curious  eyes  ask.  The 
prisoner  now  stands  in  No.  1.  Boards  fastened  along  the 
walls  serve  as  beds.  One  of  them  is  pointed  out  to  him  as 
his  table  and  property.  Men  with  pale,  half-starved  faces, 
dressed  in  shirts  and  trowsers  of  coarse  sacking,  dirtier  than 
the  boards,  and  marked  on  the  back  with  large  black  numerals 
and  letters,  glare  at  him.  These  must  be  the  outcasts  of 
humanity !  Have  they  been  already  knouted,  or  will  they 
be  so? 
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There  the  prisoner  sits,  torn  from  his  family,  who  know 
nothing  of  his  fate.  No  one  will  tell  them.  They  may 
seek  him  as  best  they  can.  His  heart  bleeds  at  finding 
himself  among  such  outcasts  of  society.  He  will  not  speak  ! 
In  a  second  the  living  dead  surround  him.  They  bound 
on  his  bench,  and  sit  near  him  with  crossed  legs,  like 
Turks. 

"  Why  have  you  come  among  us  ?" 

"  I  don't  know." 

The  hell  re-echoes  with  their  laughter.  They  try  to  con- 
sole him ;  he  must  not  feel  surprised,  men  are  always  im- 
prisoned for  months  ere  they  discover  the  reason ;  he  can  learn 
patience  from  plenty  of  persons  here  present. 

No !  he  is  not,  as  he  fancied,  among  the  filthy  outpourings 
of  the  lowest  classes.  He  is  in  the  noble  division,  consisting 
of  six  rooms,  all  filled.  He  stands  among  the  nobility  of 
Kussia,  among  none  but  Tchinovniks.  Good  Heavens  !  why, 
they  are  mostly  persons  who  have  gained  nobility  by  merit. 
He  can  select  his  friends  as  he  pleases.  More  than  fifty  of 
them  to  choose  from  ! — each  a  disgrace  to  humanity.  Let  us 
paint  the  portraits  of  a  few  of  them. 

One  of  eighteen  years  of  age  was  very  religions,  and  was 
fond  of  going  to  church,  especially  in  winter.  When  the  furs 
were  laid  aside  at  a  marriage,  or  the  pious  were  kneeling  and 
crossing  themselves,  he  had  a  habit  of  cutting  off  the  sable 
or  beaver  collars,  and  of  disappearing  with  them.  Another 
meritorious  gentleman  had  upon  a  former  occasion  enjoyed 
the  blessings  of  this  Bastile,  during  a  year,  for  theft.  He  had 
hardly  been  liberated  through  interest,  when  the  propensity 
returned  in  full  force.  He  engraved  a  judicial  seal  in  chalk, 
forged  a  passport  with  it  for  fifty  rubles,  and  helped  a  rogue 
to  escape.  The  latter  was  doing  honour  to  his  protecting 
angel  in  a  tap-room,  when  he  was  recognised  ;  and  the  same 
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day  he  met  once  again,  in  the  noble  division,  the  talented 
engraver,  of  whose  genius  he  had  made  no  secret. 

Two  belonging  to  the  office  of  the  Minister  of  Police  had 
burned  documents,  and  given  false  receipts  for  recruits. 

A  collegiate  councillor  had  stolen  the  drosky  and  horse  of 
a  hackney  coachman. 

Now  comes  a  remarkable  genius  in  imitating  handwritings. 
When  promotion  had  tarried  too  long,  he  promoted  himself. 
He  wrote  in  the  name  of  Count  Benkendorf  a  letter  to  the 

Minister  Y ,  in  which  the  former  strongly  recommended 

the  extremely  useful  genius  for  the  next  vacancy.  The  hand 
was  marvellously  imitated.  An  application  of  this  nature 
was  effectual.  In  a  few  days  the  recommended  man  was  in 
a  good  situation,  and  received  the  salary  in  advance.  He 
enjoyed  himself  in  it  as  worthy  servants  of  the  State  should 
do.  But,  after  a  while.  Count  and  Minister  met  at  a  party. 
The  latter  told  the  former  what  pleasure  it  had  caused  him  to 
fulfil  his  wishes  by  the  appointment  of  one  of  his  proteges. 
The  Count  knew  nothing  of  it,  and  the  deception  was  proved. 
At  the  present  time,  however,  the  man  has,  through  powerful 
interest,  hopes  of  leaving  the  prison. 

Here  was  a  Prince  Z .    He  had  fearfully  ill-treated  the 

serf  of  another  gentleman,  and  violated  a  girl  of  twelve  years 
of  age.  At  first  he  was  a  pleasant  comrade  here  ;  but  was  then 
sent  to  his  principality,  a  hole  at  Ladoga,  whence,  however, 
he  expects  speedy  liberation,  because,  as  former  Member  of 
the  police,  he  has  powerful  protectors. 

"  A-propos,  is  not  there  some  mistake  here — a  prince?" 

"  Oh,  dear,  no !  I  mean  what  I  say,  Prince  Z ." 

"  Was  then  his  suite  with  him?" 

"  Oh  !  princes  are  no  rarity  in  Eussia.  The  burnt  buck- 
wheat gruel  diet,  flavoured  with  rancid  oil,  now  tastes  to  him 
like  most  princely  fare.   Eussian  princes  are  not  so  fastidious." 
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"  Who  is  this  young  Tchinovnik  ?" 

"  A  student  of  the  University  at  Moscow." 

"  What  crime  has  he  committed?" 

"He  stole." 

"And  this  youth?" 

"  An  officer  of  hussars.  His  talent  was  developed  pre- 
maturely ;  he  has  twice  set  houses  on  fire." 

"And  this  lad?" 

"  A  nohle  apothecary  from  the  IMedico-Chirurgical  Academy. 
He  has  stolen." 

"  And  this  police  face?" 

"  You've  hit  it — a  member  of  the  metropolitan  police." 

"Why  here?" 

"  He  was  caught  in  the  act  of  theft,  and  any  one  who 
suffers  himself  to  he  detected  is  no  longer  fit  for  the 
police." 

"  And  this  rough  gentleman?" 

"  A  lieutenant.  He  demanded  permission  to  retire.  The 
General  inserted  the  words,  'On  account  of  had  conduct!' 
The  lieutenant  tore  up  the  paper,  and  threw  it  at  the  feet  of 
the  General.  He  must  remain  here  in  the  Bastile  until  his 
blood  cools ;  but  for  a  year  it  has  not  done  so." 

Hurrah  !  hurrah ! 

"  What  shouts !     Who,  then,  is  coming  ?" 
ThQ  worthies  rush  out  into  the  corridor.     They  have  re- 
cognised the  new  arrival  from  the  windows.     "  Maxim  ]\taxi- 
novitch,  how  are  you  ?     It  is  kind  to  pay  us  a  visit.     Who 
did  us  the  pleasure  of  giving  you  our  address  ?" 

"  Our  Court.  The  devil  knows  why.  But  I  will  soon  ex- 
pose their  disgraceful  conduct." 

Who  is  the  new  arrival  whom  they  greet  so  heartily  ?     It 

is  that  merry  fellow,  Herr  von  F ,  an  arch- scoundrel ;  he 

is  a  secretarv  to  the  Criminal  Court.     What  stories  the  man 
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tells  about  the  judges,  and  black  gold-embroidered  collars  on 
blue  coats — it  is  really  fearful ! 

Now  come  two  Tchinovniks,  sent  hither  from  a  long  dis- 
tance as  rare  specimens.  One  travelled  to  collect  Crown 
money  for  the  office  to  which  he  belonged,  and  kept  it  for 
himself.  The  other  friend,  with  whom  the  plan  had  been 
arranged,  destroyed  the  papers  which  had  been  sent  up  to  the 
office,  of  the  receipt  of  the  money  ;  and  thus  both  succeeded 
iu  deceiving  several  Governors,  until  the  trick  was  detected. 
They  were  brought  to  Petersburg,  found  a  protector  in  a  mem- 
ber of  the  prison  committee,  and  their  sentence  was,  "that 
one  should  receive  a  situation  at  Kazan,  and  the  other  be  sent 
to  the  army  of  the  Caucasus  as  a  private,  with  permission  to 
serve  his  way  up  again." 

"What  has  tliis  gentleman  done?" 

"  Stolen." 

"And  this  one?" 

"  Stolen  ;  he  served  in  the  Senate." 

"And  this  one?" 

"  Stolen  ;  he  served  in  the  Senate." 

"And  that  one?" 

"  Stolen  ;  he  served  in  the  manufoctory  department." 

But  here  comes  another  specimen  of  nobility.  What  does 
this  long,  thin  figure  want  but  hoofs  and  horns  ?  Who  would 
not  run  away  on  meeting  him  in  the  open  air  ?  He  has 
been  brought  thrice  this  year  to  the  Bastile,  because  he  begs 
and  is  always  to  be  found  in  dramshops.  He  is  a  land-owner, 
and  has  eight  serfs  left ;  the  others  he  has  drunk  away.  He 
Avill  now  be  carried  back  to  his  home.  Et  puis  ?  Why, 
he'll  begin  the  old  story  again. 

But  that  beard  must  belong  to  a  Eussian  merchant  ?  Quite 
right,  or  more  properly  speaking,  a  Eussian  butcher.  How 
does  a  butcher  get  among  the  nobles  ?     Does  he  belong  to 
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the  first  guild  ?  No ;  to  the  third.  But  he  is  made  up  of 
money.  Of  course  it  is  nonsense  to  suppose  him  guilty. 
This  representative  of  the  aristocracy  drives  out,  stays  away 
the  whole  day,  gets  utterly  intoxicated,  so  that  he  reels  along 
the  street,  and  a  well-instructed  soldier  brings  him  back  late 
at  night  to  join  the  elite  of  the  nobility. 

But  enough  !  Russian  society  is  monotonous  ! 

All  these  vagabonds  from  the  hereditary  and  titular  noble 
caste,  as  well  as  the  majority  of  the  other  prisoners  of  this 
rank,  fully  deserve  their  miserable  lot.  But  we  should  be 
greatly  mistaken,  if  we  were  to  consider  them  as  the  only 
persons  addicted  to  vice.  Generally  interest  is  in  their  case  too 
remote,  or  they  are  the  scapegoats  of  the  rich ;  and  while  the 
latter  pay  a  ransom  for  their  evil  deeds  by  money  and  protec- 
tion, the  former  must  expiate  them  in  prison.  Freq[uently  the 
poor  fellows  are  merely  the  victims  behind  whom  the  great 
men  and  greater  criminals  have  committed  and  concealed  their 
deeds  of  darkness.  Those  who  might  still  have  been  saved 
become  eternally  the  slaves  of  vice,  when  once  sent  to  prison 
and  exposed  to  its  temptations.  One  devil  learns  from  the 
other,  and  there  are  none  so  humane  as  to  seek  to  draw  them 
back  from  the  abyss. 

I  once  read  a  letter  which  a  wretched  man  wrote  from  this 
prison  to  a  near  relative  of  his.  The  deepest  and  most  sincere 
repentance  was  expressed  in  it,  and  a  wish  to  return  to  a  vir- 
tuous course.  The  repentant  man  sought  neither  support  nor 
intercession,  for  he  wished  to  expiate  his  fault  as  far  as  in  him 
lay.  He  begged  for  nothing  but  forgiveness.  But  he  was 
poor,  and  his  relative  was  rich ;  so,  after  reading  the  letter, 
he  ordered  the  messenger  to  be  turned  out.  One  of  the  rich 
man's  acquaintances,  who  was  aware  of  the  young  man's  mis- 
fortune, as  well  as  of  his  banishment  to  Siberia,  was  surprised 
a  few  days  after  he  had  been  led  away,  to  see  his  uncle  at 
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the  theatre  in  high  spirits.  His  heart  was  indignant  at  such 
want  of  feeling,  and  without  any  beating  about  the  bush, 
he  asked  the  strong-hearted  relative — "  You  know,  I  suppose, 
that  your  nephew  went  away  to  Siberia  last  Thursday?" 

"I  know,— for  life?" 

"  For  life." 

"God  be  with  him!" 

And  the  rich  man  went  on  laughing  at  the  farce. 

Each  of  these  nobles  whose  case  we  have  been  depicting 
may  say  to  himself:  "  To-morrow  you  will  be  driven  in  the 
criminal-van  like  a  wild  beast,  to  hear  your  sentence,  to  learn 
whether  the  scourge  will  flay  you  in  Siberia,  or  at  the  galleys, 
or  among  the  convicts,  or  whether  your  liver  will  be  eaten 
out  of  you  at  the  Caucasus  ;  whether  you  have  to  expect 
death  in  the  fortress,  or  some  other  damp  vault ;  or  whe- 
ther your  noble's  sword  will  be  broken  over  your  head  in  the 
Knout  Square,  in  order  to  proclaim  you  dishonoured." 

Now,  not  one  of  them  cogitates  in  this  way.  Disgrace,  dis- 
honour, are  long  forgotten.  "  They  cannot  kick  me  off  the 
earth,"  is  a  Eussian  form  of  consolation. 

They  do  not  feel  themselves  taken  out  of  their  proper 
sphere  ;  they  are  in  the  society  that  suits  them,  and  only  re- 
moved to  a  different  abode.  All  their  passions,  artifices,  and 
gi'eed,  have  come  with  them ;  and  the  greater  the  degree  of 
vice,  the  more  valuable  the  brother — the  more  docile  the 
scholars. 

Outside  the  prison,  deserted  wives  and  children  weep. 

Can  these  nobles  really  be  in  prison  ?  They  quarrel,  drink 
to  excess,  beat  one  another,  and  throw  the  furniture  in  every 
direction.  They  spit  at  each  other,  and  apply  the  most  hor- 
rible epithets  in  their  quarrels.  Soon  after  they  sing  together 
fraternally,  play  their  coarse  jokes,  have  a  hand  at  cards, 
throw  dice,  and  rob  the  man  who  has  been  so  fortunate  as  to 
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save  a  few  rubles  from  the  clutclies  of  the  guard.  N'ot  a 
pocket-handkerchief  is  safe  from  their  thievish  claws.  The 
very  articles  of  dress,  which  the  charity  of  the  Prison  Com- 
mittee gives  them,  and  frequently  the  plate  of  coarse  porridge 
forming  their  daily  dinner,  are  gambled  away  by  them. 

Even  the  gates  of  a  prison  have  not  been  able  to  intimi- 
date the  vice  of  bribery.  Brandy,  rum,  tobacco,  cards — 
all  most  strictly  prohibited — are  carried  round  by  soldiers  for 
sale,  or  brought  to  order.  Letters  are  smuggled  in  ;  and  in 
the  infirmary,  rooms  are  let  out  for  the  most  improper  pur- 
poses. The  prisoners  like  to  go  to  the  prison  chapel,  and  ogle 
the  female  nobility  and  ignobility.  One  of  them  corresponded 
with  his  Signora  Katinka,  by  hiding  his  billet  in  the  poor-box 
at  the  church  door  ;  children  were  the  postmen. 

In  such  a  place  where  heaux-esprits  of  this  sort  meet,  what 
can  the  subject  of  conversation  be,  save  a  discussion  of  their 
circumstances  extra  muros  f  Every  sort  of  sin  loses  its  last 
reserve  ;  it  springs  naked  to  light,  and  the  connoisseur  learns 
more  in  an  hour,  than  the  most  practised  judge  in  months,  or 
indeed  ever.  The  prison  is  the  stage  behind  the  scenes, 
where  the  painted  actor  washes  himself,  and  can  be  seen  in 
his  natural  state. 

The  eye  of  the  secret  police  penetrates  even  to  this  place. 
If  their  suspicion  is  aroused  against  a  prisoner,  a  person  in 
their  pay  is  sent  in,  who  plays  his  part  as  spy.  I  know  an 
instance,  where  such  a  villain  was  imprisoned  for  a  year  in  the 
adjoining  cell  to  a  Frenchman,  in  order  to  gain  his  secrets 
through  the  wall,  as  companion  in  suffering. 

Should  any  one  feel  an  inclination  to  read,  there  is  not  a 
book  through  the  whole  six  rooms,  with  the  sole  exception  of 
a  Eussian  prayer-book,  which  serves  to  whet  the  sarcasms  of 
the  nobility.  There  is  no  occupation — ink  and  pens  are  most 
rigidly  prohibited.     The  days  are  spent  in  walking  up  and 


WANT  OF  OCCUPATION.  269 

down  the  corridor,  and  in  a  little  palisadoed  yard,  in  order 
to  inhale  the  polluted  atmosphere.  Ennui,  like  a  worm,  gnaws 
away  the  last  remnant  of  humanity.  Fearful  existence  !  One 
wakes  early,  the  other  late,  upon  his  bench,  devoured  by  ver- 
min. Every  morning  there  are  fresh  marks  of  blood  on  the 
walls,  pointing  out  the  contest  of  the  night.  The  overseer 
of  the  room  then  appears  with  a  brush  dipped  in  whitewash, 
and  washes  over  the  battle-field,  so  that  visitors  may  feel  sur- 
prised at  the  existing  cleanliness. 

The  stomach  must  grow  accustomed  to  breakfast  upon  air. 
At  ten  o'clock  tlie  daily  piece  of  dry  black  bread  is  brought. 
At  twelve  the  table  d'hote  is  ready.  Upon  it  are  served  every 
day  for  each  a  plate  of  soup  made  of  cabbage,  with  rancid 
butter  or  hemp  oil,  and  a  plate  of  buckwheat  porridge,  and  in 
it  the  same  fat.  The  bread  the  prisoners  are  frequently  unable 
to  eat,  on  account  of  its  revolting  taste  and  smell,  though  by 
long  habit  their  stomachs  are  hardened  against  almost  every- 
thing. The  soup  is  often  so  offensive  that  the  most  hungry 
soldiers  would  reject  it ;  so  that  the  groats  boiled  in  water 
form  their  daily  food.  It  is  only  on  Sunday  that  a  piece  of 
beef  and  of  white  bread  falls  to  them  from  the  lap  of  charity. 
Their  fingers  seize  it  greedily,  and  hunger  gnaws  the  last 
fragment  from  the  bone  as  a  dog  might  do.  At  eight  in  the 
evening  the  soup  is  served  up  again. 

Man  in  this  hell  is  tortured  slowly  to  death — body  and 
mind.  Not  a  single  draught  of  piue  water  is  brought  into 
the  prison,  except  to  the  hospital,  where  a  philanthropic 
surgeon  attends  to  it.  By  means  of  bribes  a  bottle  of  pure 
Neva  water  can  be  obtained  from  this  infirmary.  A  horse  is 
employed  the  whole  day  drawing  from  the  filthiest  canal  in 
Petersburg,  its  green  coloured  water,  filled  with  insects,  dust, 
and  other  filth,  for  the  purposes  of  washing,  cooking,  and 
drinking. 
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Twice  eacli  day  the  Colonel  of  the  Bastile  and  the  officers 
on  guard,  with  an  escort,  parade  through  all  the  rooms  and 
cells,  and  call  over  their  forces.  At  nine  o'clock  is  tattoo,  and 
the  Imperial  cocks,  as  the  prisoners  call  the  sentries,  begin  to 
crow  all  around ;  and  from  the  windows  the  merry  nobles 
amuse  themselves  by  imitating  them. 

In  the  prison  there  is  a  state  in  state,  namely,  an  institution 
for  still  higher  cultivation,  where  the  higher  branches  of  the 
"  humanities"  are  taught — a  damp  hole,  to  which  those  have 
access  whom  the  justice  of  the  Governor,  or  the  caprice  of  a 
member  of  the  Prison  Committee,  sends  there.  It  is  not  suffi- 
cient that  one  man  should  be  sole  commander.  Every  mem- 
ber of  the  committee,  formed  for  the  welfare  of  the  prisoners, 
feels  himself  fitted  for  something  better  than  inquiring  about 
healthy  bread  or  nourishing  soup — or  is  perhaps  afraid  of  being 
compelled  to  taste  them.  Nor  would  he  have  allowed  his 
name  to  be  placed  on  the  committee,  unless  it  could  be  men- 
tioned to  the  Imperial  family  as  that  of  a  public  benefactor. 
Such  a  member,  ex  officio^  assumes  the  right  of  ordering  and 
making  his  importance  felt.  If,  for  instance,  a  prisoner  con- 
sider the  questions  asked  him  the  result  of  curiosity  or  imper- 
tinence, and  will  not  reply,  or  if  he  employ  the  alms  which 
the  law  flings  to  him,  in  buying  permission  to  walk  up  and 
down  the  narrow  yard,  and  refuses  to  obey  when  the  member 
orders  him  to  retire,  the  obstinate  man  must  go  into  the  damp 
hole  behind  the  palisades,  on  bread  and  water  for  three  or 
more  days. 

But  in  the  midst  of  this  savage,  pestilential  scene,  the  eye 
may  fall  on  other  living  pictures.  Their  faces  are  not  very 
cheerful,  it  is  true,  but  every  human  heart  feels  attracted  to 
them  at  once.  They  took  no  part  in  vice,  and  it  has  a  cer- 
tain respect  for  them,  if  it  can  be  said  to  feel  reverence  for 
anything.     In  their  faces  we  read  the  deep  sense  of  wrong. 
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The  tongue  is  silent,  for  impotent  words  cannot  rend  the 
iron  fetters  which  are  laid  on  liberty.  The  eyes  are  raised 
heavenwards,  and  wait  until  the  lightning  flash  forth  from  on 
high. 

liook  at  this  Eussian  ! — an  honest,  good-tempered,  innocent 
man.  He  is  rich,  and  with  his  fortune  was  a  benefactor  of  the 
poor,  and  is  here  in  prison,  a  benefactor  of  the  nobility.  For 
four  months  he  has  been  torn  from  his  family  by  the  police, 
and  knows  not  to  this  hour  why  no  one  has  yet  inquired  as 
to  his  guilt  or  innocence.  He  has  applied  in  writing,  and, 
through  his  wife  and  friends,  personally,  to  those  mighty  ones 
who  must  know  the  reason  of  his  arrest.  He  obtains  no  reply, 
and  the  suppliants  are  not  received.  A  minister,  a  German, 
^as  at  last  taken  mercy  on  him,  and  lets  him  know  where  he 
must  inquire  about  the  cause  of  his  arrest.  He  does  so,  and 
receives  a  hint  that,  if  he  will  pay  two  thousand  rubles,  he 
will  be  set  at  liberty  at  once  ;  if  not,  he  will  be  dragged  into 
a  criminal  process,  for  one  of  his  relatives  has  issued  a  false 
bill  of  exchange,  and  it  may  be  assumed  that  he,  as  nearly 
related,  knew  of  the  fact.  No  method  is  too  bad  by  which 
money  can  be  extorted.  The  man's  losses  are  growing  larger 
with  every  day  of  his  imprisonment.  He  would  gladly  pay 
the  corsairs  the  two  thousand  rubles,  but  would  he  not  thus 
be  confessing  himself  guilty  ?  is  not  the  snare  palpable  which 
the  intriguers  have  laid  for  him  ?  He  therefore  does  not  pay. 
Then  the  thumbscrews  are  twisted  more  tightly.  He  is  robbed 
of  his  sole  consolation — that  of  seeing  his  wife  and  children 
for  a  few  minutes  on  Sunday — a  kindness  which  the  law  mer- 
cifully allows  all  criminals.  To  deprive  an  unhappy  man  of 
his  only  consolation  is  always  inhuman,  but  to  do  it  through 
a  hope  of  gaining  money,  is  execrable  indeed. 

There,  a  young  man  has  withdrawn  behind  a  pillar,  and  is 
weeping  bitterly.     His  fellow-clerks  in  the  office  embezzled 
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money.  His  chief  made  him  answerable  for  it,  and  sent  him 
to  the  Bastile.  His  mother  awaited  him  the  whole  day  in 
vain.  No  one  tells  her  more  than  that  her  son  has  been  sent 
to  prison — for  every  one  is  afraid  to  speak  about  a  superior. 
The  next  morning  she  hurries  to  the  Bastile.  The  entrance 
into  the  fearful  building  strikes  her  with  horror.  Here  she 
knows  is  that  son  whom  she  loves  so  tenderly.  She  entreats, 
she  begs  for  permission  to  see  him,  and  ask  him  why  he  is 
under  arrest.  Her  prayers  are  unfeelingly  disregarded,  and 
yet  on  the  same  day  many  others  are  allowed  to  speak  with 
their  friends.  Trembling  she  i-eturns,  and  has  scarcely  reached 
her  home,  when  horror  completes  its  work  on  her — she  dies. 
The  son  was  informed  of  it,  but  he  was  refused  permission  to 
see  his  dead  mother  once  again,  or  follow  her  to  the  grave. 
Here  he  sits  alone  and  weeps. 

What  crime  has  this  calmly-sleeping  lad  of  eighteen  com- 
mitted ?  None  at  all.  His  crimes  are  poverty  and  in  part 
stupidity.  His  parents  left  him  a  house  in  Petersburg. 
His  own  sister  took  advantage  of  his  weakness  of  mind. 
She  seized  on  the  paternal  estate  by  the  help  of  her  affianced 
husband,  and  drove  the  brother  from  the  house,  careless  as  to 
what  became  of  him.  The  young  man  had  no  other  trade, 
so  he  was  forced  to  beg.  The  police  seized  him,  and  handed 
him  over  to  the  charitable  care  of  the  Mendicity  Society. 
This  humane  institution  did  not  feel  it  incumbent  to  assist 
him,  but  sent  him  to  prison  among  the  noble  criminals. 
When  he  took  off  his  torn  coat,  he  stood  naked, — not  even  a 
wretched  shirt  had  that  beneficent,  noble,  and  rich  society 
given  him.  Here  he  has  lain  already  for  several  weeks. 
But  his  future  is  beginning  to  grow  brighter.  He  will  be 
sent  away  with  the  next  detachment  of  convicts  to  the 
government  of  Pultawa,  in  order  to  beg  there  and  not  in  the 
capital.     Thus  poverty  is  aided.    This  is  a  veiy  common  way 
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of  thrusting  misery  on  distant  provinces,  in  order  to  remove 
it  from  the  sight  of  the  Emperor. 

Who  is  this  active-looking  man?  A  good-tempered,  in- 
dustrious Tchinovnik,  who  has  voluntarily  yielded  himself  a 
prisoner.  He  was  dismissed  from  the  service  many  years  ago. 
In  his  testimonial  was  written,  "  For  Lad  conduct."  With  such 
a  certificate  he  naturally  could  not  expect  any  situation.  In 
order  to  support  himself  and  his  fainily  he  tried  every  honour- 
able method  ;  he  shunned  no  labour.  He  even  sought  to 
obtain  a  place  as  porter !  Necessity,  and  love  for  his  chil- 
dren, rendered  him  willing  to  undertake  the  most  menial 
tasks,  even  street-sweeping — he  only  wanted  bread  for  him- 
self and  them.  How  great  was  his  delight  one  morning 
when  a  merchant  hired  him  as  porter !  The  next  day  his 
master  demanded  his  character.  He  gave  it  with  a  vow,  that 
he  would  prove  by  his  actions  that  he  had  not  deserved  this 
testimonial.  The  master  read  the  paper,  gave  it  him  back 
immediately,  and  turned  him  out  of  the  house.  He  thence- 
forth supported  life  by  begging.  He  wished  to  work ;  for 
mendicancy  was  what  his  soul  loathed.  In  his  despair  he  de- 
nounced himself  as  a  beggar  to  a  policeman,  and  was  taken 
to  prison.  Thus  he  has  found  food  for  himself  during  a  year ; 
but  his  family  have  remained  in  Avretchedness.  He  has, 
therefore,  prayed  to  be  allowed  to  exchange  his  nobility  for  a 
servant's  character.  No  answer  to  the  application.  The 
order  has  now  arrived  to  set  him  at  liberty  ;  but  no  one  has 
taken  mercy  on  him  and  given  him  assistance.  "0  God!" 
he  sighs  with  tears  on  receiving  his  liberty,  "  I  shall  soon 
have  to  resign  it  once  more, — I  shall  soon  be  here  again ;  for 
the  beggar's  staff  has  become  my  sole  support." 

Who  is  this  ?     A  Baron  X ,  a  foreigner ;    a  man   of 

honour.  For  more  than  a  year  he  has  been  an  inmate  of  the 
Bastile.     He  served  irreproachably  for  fifteen  years  in  the 
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army,  and  gained  two  orders.  He  retired,  and  received  a 
civil  appointment.  Another  man,  favoured  by  the  great,  ex- 
pelled him  from  his  post.  He  came  to  Petersburg,  and  went 
one  evening  on  business  to  the  house  of  a  noble  ;  but,  in  the 
twilight  on  leaving,  he  took  the  nobleman's  cloak  which  was 
hanging  next  his  own,  and  walked  slowly  home.  The  servant 
soon  perceived  that  his  master's  cloak  was  missing,  and 
hurried  after  the  Baron  ;   he  caught  him  up,  and   returned 

with   him.      X begged  pardon  for  his  mistake.      The 

brutal  treatment  he  received,  however,  excited  him  ;  one 
word  brought  on  another,  and,  outraged,  as  man  of  honour 
and  officer,  at  being  accused  of  stealing,  he  angrily  uttered  the 
words  : — "  It  is  well  known  who  steals  in  Petersburg ;  you 
can  talk  of  them  as  you  are  now  doing,  but  not  of  me, — I  have 
earned  my  orders,  yours  were  given  you.  I  am  without  pro- 
tection, I  am  in  your  power — you  can  ruin  me  ;  I  believe  you 
capable  of  it,  but  I  will  let  neither  you  nor  any  power  on 
earth  rob  me  of  my  honour  ! "  On  the  spot  he  was  arrested, 
and  tried  as  a  common  thief.  After  suffering  nearly  two 
years  in  prison,  his  sentence  was  that,  "  in  regard  to  his 
fifteen  years'  service  in  the  army,  he  would  be  merely  banished 
to  Siberia  for  life."  Neither  he  nor  any  one  who  knew  his 
history  expected  this,  and  consequently  the  blow  fell  all  the 
heavier.  What  pierced  him  to  the  heart  was  the  thought  of 
his  young  son.  He  sent  a  petition  to  the  monarch  urging 
for  the  favour  of  being  sent  to  a  distant  European  govern- 
ment, where  he  might  be  at  least  sustained  by  the  hope  of 
seeing  his  son  once  again.  The  son  also  addressed  his  childish 
petition  to  the  Emperor  on  the  same  subject.     The  result  was 

that  X r-  was  forced  to  march  to  Siberia  with  a  band  of 

convictrs ! 

Let  us  go  further  on  in  the  Bastile.     The  floor  beneath 
that  of  the  nobles  contains  the  ignoble  officials.     Thirty  to 
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forty  heroes  in  shirt- uniform  live  in  each  of  these  gloomy 
cells.  What  villanous  faces  ! — what  cunning  in  their  eyes  ! 
Here  Leonora's  knight  might  have  selected  his  suite.  And 
yet,  the  visitor  to  the  Bastile  will  find  it  even  more  necessary 
to  guard  his  pockets  in  the  upper  story  than  in  the  lower. 
Morning  and  night  this  company  is  drawn  up  in  double  file 
to  be  inspected.  Several  among  them  have  attempted  to 
escape  !  Consequently  their  love  of  liberty  has  been  marked. 
The  head  is  shaved  on  one  side,  from  the  forehead  to  the 
middle  of  the  back.  Oh !  horrible  sight ! — the  naked,  glis- 
tening half,  contrasted  with  the  long  black,  or  light  hair ! 
Huzzah  !  be  jolly,  you  scamps  !  On  the  palisade  hangs  the 
red-dyed  knout ! — play,  sing,  quarrel,  exercise  your  wit !  It 
amuses  the  body-guard  above  ! — your  three  executioners  are 
looking  on.  Opposite,  the  tender  women  are  applauding.  Do 
you  hear  the  applause — the  shouts  of  laughter  ?  We  are  in 
the  largest  theatre  of  the  Kesidence.  More  than  a  thousand 
actors  are  always  permanently  engaged. 

We  find  ourselves  in  the  temple  of  equality.  For,  from 
the  minute  that  the  Bastile  receives  any  one,  let  him  be 
prince  or  slave,  porter,  saran^,.  vagabond,  artist,  innocent  or 
a  murderer,  all  distinction  of  rank  ceases.  Away,  too,  with 
all  distinction  of  criminality !  The  prisoner  may  be  innocent, 
or  the  error  may  have  been  prompted  by  fraternal  love,  or  have 
had  some  other  moral  motive  ;  he  may  be  a  poisoner,  highway- 
man, own  brother  to  Satan,  what  matter  ?  A  deed  is  a  deed. 
They  cannot  be  expected  to  examine  and  classify  all.  Eussia 
is  not  a  principality  of  only  two  square  miles.  She  has  other 
affairs  to  attend  to,  and  requires  a  diiferent  species  of  philo- 
sophy. Whether  the  bricklayer  in  falling  from  the  roof  kills 
a  passer-by,  or  the  assassin  waylays  him  in  the  forest  with  a 
club,  it  is  all  the  same  !  Into  the  fortress,  to  find  equal  treat- 
ment, equal  privileges  ! 


I 
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A  child,  whose  parents  fondly  loved  it,  had  the  misfortune 
to  lean  too  far  out  of  a  window,  while  watching  a  procession, 
and  was  killed  on  the  spot.  Their  unspeakable  sorrow  was 
not  respected.  The  police  dragged  the  father  from  one  chief 
to  another,  in  order  to  clear  himself  of  the  suspicion  of  having 
purposely  thrust  his  own  child  out  of  the  window  ! 

We  are  still  in  the  Bastile.  Whom  does  the  guard  bring 
now  ?  0  Heavens  !  two  desperate  criminals  in  chains, — a 
grey-beard  and  a  young  man,  their  feet  fastened  together  by 
a  chain.  They  support  themselves  by  holding  hands.  See 
how  slowly  they  move  ! — the  chain  is  short.  They  must  have 
committed  murder  at  least.  The  younger  man  weeps  ;  the 
elder  appears  outraged.  How?  what?  They  are  merchants 
of  the  third  guild.  Do  not  start !  They  are  father  and 
son.  A  satrap  has  chained  them  together,  because  they  for- 
got themselves,  and  actually  opposed  a  policeman,  when  he 
tried  to  ill-use  the  old  man,  whose  son  hurried  to  his  assis- 
tance. As  a  punishment,  and  for  a  public  warning,  he  has 
ordered  them  to  be  led  through  the  streets  in  chains.  Was 
that  in  1645  ?     No,  in  1845. 

When  these  merchants  of  the  Eesidence  buy  themselves 
into  the  first  guild,  and  the  monarch  invites  them  to  an  audi- 
ence or  to  table,  they  may  wear  these  fetters  as  a  decoration. 
Is  the  man  who,  without  being  called  a  serf,  is  liable  to  be 
chained  and  led  through  the  streets  for  any  fault — merely 
because  he  has  not  yet  paid  enough  to  the  treasury — is  such 
a  man  a  citizen,  a  merchant,  a  member  of  the  State,  or  aught 
else  but  a  slave  ? 

The  public  papers  tell  us  that  Eussian  justice  exposes  the 
first  merchants  of  the  Eesidence  and  Eussia  to  public  dis- 
grace, like  common  chapmen. 

A  few  years  ago,  the  warehouses  of  the  two  greatest  cloth 
merchants  of  the  first  guild,  C.  and  K.,  were  surrounded  by 
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troops,  the  ovmers  expelled,  and  tlie  vaults  sealed  up,  in  con- 
sequence of  a  secret  accusation  of  smuggling.  The  seal  re- 
mained affixed  for  a  week.  The  examination  was  carried  on 
most  strictly — for  there  was  a  great  desire  to  have  the  hand- 
ling of  sach  a  large  fortune  !  Every  piece  of  cloth  was 
unrolled,  garrets  and  cellars  searched,  but  nothing  in  the 
slightest  degree  criminating  was  fonnd.  The  warehouses  were 
then  again  opened,  and  the  denunciation  declared  to  he  false. 
But  the  insult,  the  considerable  loss,  the  restriction  of  credit 
both  within  and  without  the  country — for  bills  were  already 
sent  back  dishonoured — who  would  give  satisfaction  for  these  ? 
Who  punished  the  malicious  denouncer  ?  Xo  one.  But  the 
law  ordains  a  severe  punishment  for  such  things.  Russia  has 
had  hitherto  no  idea  of  the  delicate  nerves  which  trade  re- 
quires ;  how  easily  the  credit  of  an  honest  man  may  be 
eternally  imperilled  by  exposure  on  the  pillory !  C.  is  a  man 
who  does  a  yearly  business  of  more  than  four  million  rubles, 
whose  credit  is  well-established  in  London  and  Germany, 
through  whom  large  sums  flow  into  the  Exchequer,  whom  the 
bank  honours  as  a  member,  and  whose  bills  are  regarded  on 
the  Exchange  and  everywhere  else  as  first-rate.  Do  these 
merchants  annually  pay  thousands  for  the  honour  of  being 
treated  in  the  same  way  as  the  lowest  pedlar  ?  Are  they 
merely  honorary  citizens,  and  may  their  honour  be  safely 
soiled,  when  a  member  of  the  secret  police  feels  a  longing  to 
earn  a  Judas  reward  ? 

K ff,  a  merchant  of  the  first  guild,  fared  still  worse  two 

years  ago.  Without  knowing  why,  he  was  taken  to  prison  by 
order  of  a  magnate,  and  placed  in  solitary  confinement.  After 
three  weeks'  torture,  he  is  led  before  the  man  of  power. 

"  Pardon,  pardon  !"  the  latter  exclaims  to  him  as  he  enters, 
"  it  is  a  mistake,  you  are  innocent — I  am  to  blame.  You 
can  return  home  !" 
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"  But,  your  Excellency,  that  is  not  enough.  Who  will  in- 
demnify me  for  my  loss  ?  my  business  is  large,  I  have  lost 
thousands — who  will  remove  the  stain  from  my  honour?" 

"  I  have  already  told  you  I  am  in  fault.  Providence  is 
also  to  blame.     Go  home  !     God  will  requite  it  all  to  you." 

"  No,  your  Excellency,  I  request" — 

"  God  be  with  you  !     Come,  no  nonsense.     Go  home!" 

And  that  was  all.  Thus  the  elite  of  the  mercantile  class 
are  treated  ;  such  is  the  care  taken  of  their  honour  and  credit. 

But  see  !  there  above  us  two  executioners  are  sunning 
themselves  over  the  palisades  ;  the  third  is  out  on  business. 
Look  at  one  of  them,  a  bloodthirsty  young  tiger,  whose  red 
moustaches  stick  out  in  a  straight  line  from  his  face,  like  a 
cat's.  A  red  head,  and  a  red  cap  upon  it!  But  why  so 
palisadoed  ?  Is  the  hangman's  task  a  crime  ?  Certainly. 
A  murderer  or  other  dangerous  criminal  can  purchase  his 
freedom  from  the  knout  or  Siberia,  if  he  offer  to  swing  the 
knout  for  fifteen  years,  and  lacerate,  hang,  and  throttle  his 
fellow-men.  After  the  expiration  of  this  period,  he  is  sent 
for  another  ten  years  to  a  monastery  on  penance ;  and  then 
he  is  free.  Moscow  and  Petersburg  have  three  hangmen ; 
the  other  governments  two.  To  invigorate  the  caged  wild 
cats  for  their  labours,  each  receives  every  fortnight  a  quart 
of  spirits. 

There  comes  an  unhappy  wretch !  He  is  going  about 
among  the  prisoners,  and  begging  a  few  rubles.  He  has 
heard  his  sentence  to-day.  To-morrow  he  will  be  knouted. 
One  of  the  hangmen  has  already  shouted  to  him,  that  he  is 
the  one  who  will  be  on  duty.  The  condemned  spends  all  the 
proceeds  of  his  begging  in  spirits  for  him,  and  promises,  by 
all  the  saints,  to  beg  for  him  again  after  the  execution.  In 
turn  the  hangman  swears  that  he  will  not  cut  out  his  entrails, 
but  only  cut  his  back  open,  and  let  him  live.     When  the 
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condemned  Las  brought  the  booty,  the  tiger  and  his  prey- 
drink  in  confirmation  of  their  bargain. 

Bribery  cannot  sink  lower  than  this,  unless  indeed  the 
worms  can  be  bribed  not  to  touch  the  corpse. 

On  the  fearful  morning,  the  hangman,  with  his  victim, 
drives  in  a  carefully  closed  box  to  the  place  of  execution, 
which  is  situated  in  the  centre  of  the  Eesidence,  on  a  dung- 
hill, close  to  the  show  street — the  Nevski  Perspectiv.  A 
battalion  of  soldiers  has  formed  a  square.  In  the  middle  is 
the  post  at  which,  beneath  the  terrible  lash,  so  many  human 
lives  have  already  escaped  from  the  world's  misery.  The 
vehicle  stops.  The  two  comrades  step  out  among  a  multitude 
of  spectators.  One  of  them  trembles,  the  other  takes  the 
long  scourge  from  his  shoulder.  He  drags  the  trembling  man 
to  the  post,  and  fastens  him  tightly  with  straps  above  and 
below.  The  torture  lasts  a  long  while.  The  lacerated  man, 
dead  or  alive,  is  then  thrown  into  a  cart,  covered  with  lack- 
ing, and  carried  off,  either  to  the  grave  or  to  the  lazaretto. 

The  Eussians  boast  of  their  civilisation,  because  they  only 
sentence  persons  to  death  for  high  treason.  They  even  hold 
this  fact  up  to  other  nations  as  a  proof  of  their  advanced  moral 
progress.  The  unheard  tortures,  however,  the  slow  martyr- 
dom, the  studied  brutality,  are  according  to  their  feelings 
and  philosophy,  only  necessary  and  easily  palliated  evils,  and 
milder  than  death  by  the  guillotine  or  the  rope.  They  do 
not  reflect  that  their  tortures,  even  if  not  intended  to  kill,  are 
generally  followed  by  death,  in  many  instances  calculated  on 
beforehand,  though  gradual,  in  order  to  appease  the  conscience 
of  justice,  and  prove  that  it  did  not  dictate  capital  punish- 
ment. 

The  Empress  Elizabeth  abolished  the  punishment  of  death. 
If  we  regard  the  life  of  that  Empress,  full  of  horrors  as  it  is, 
our  minds  can  hardly   believe  that,   in  the  middle   of  the 
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eigliteentli  century,  a  woman  sat  on  a  European  throne, 
whose  heart  would  not  allow  her  to  deprive  any  one  of  life  at 
one  blow,  hut  preferred  to  distress,  lacerate,  torture,  dismem- 
ber humanity,  in  order  to  be  lauded  by  her  knout-desiring 
nation  and  their  descendants  for  her  civilisation  and  humanity. 
The  daughter  had  inherited  all  the  cruelty  of  her  father.  We 
recoil  in  horror  from  Peter's  infanticide  ;  but  our  hands  clutch 
to  attack  this  treacherous,  cat-like  nature,  which  plays  with 
its  prey  till  it  draws  blood,  and  slowly  tears  it  to  death. 

The  Abbe  Chappe  d'Auteroche  tells  us  in  his  Travels  to 
Siberia :  "  The  Princess  Lapuchin,  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
women  at  the  Court  of  the  Empress  Elizabeth,  was  condemned 
to  the  knout  as  participator  in  a  conspiracy.  Without  know- 
ing anything  of  this  sentence,  she  was  led  to  the  place  of 
punishment,  when  terror  at  the  preparations  made  for  her 
torture  almost  deprived  her  of  her  senses.  A  hangman  tore 
her  Mttle  cape  from  her  bosom.  In  a  second,  she  stood  naked 
to  the  waist,  exposed  to  the  sight  of  a  gaping  mob,  which 
thronged  to  the  scene  of  blood.  A  second  hangman  seized  her, 
and  raising  her  on  the  back  of  his  comrade,  placed  her  in  the 
position  most  suitable  for  the  punishment.  He  then  raised 
the  long  knout,  stepped  back  a  few  paces,  measured  the  re- 
quisite space  for  the  blow,  and  the  knout,  whizzing  through 
the  air,  tore  away  a  narrow  strip  of  skin  from  the  neck  along 
the  back.  These  blows  he  repeated,  until  the  entire  skin  of 
the  back  hung  down  ia  rags.  Immediately  after,  her  tongue 
was  plucked  out,  and  she  was  sent  to  Siberia," 

Thus,  then,  civilisation  is  displayed  by  the  abolition  of 
capital  punishment,  and  humanity  by  wielding  the  knout ! 

Must  a  despotic  government  be  necessarily  barbarous  ? 
No  !  But  Russia  alone  of  European  nations,  in  her  whole 
history,  displays  a  studied,  lasting  barbarity.  I  do  not  bear 
false  witness.     I  appeal  to  Karamsin,  to  whom  Alexander  I. 
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paid  such  immense  sums,  that  he  might  exhume  the  glory  of 
the  Russian  Government,  and  praise  the  blessings  it  imparts 
to  the  governed. 

What  were,  and  what  did  those,  who  are  said  to  have 
founded  and  maintained  the  welfare  of  Eussia  ;  and  on  whose 
foundations  their  successors  need  only  continue  to  build  ? 
They  knouted  men  till  they  were  nearly  dead,  and  then  cut 
their  heads  off.  They  compelled  the  lacerated  wretches  to 
drink  their  own  blood,  they  had  eyes  plucked  out,  and  noble 
virgins  desecrated  by  Tartars  in  their  presence.  They,  as 
spectators,  suffered  men  to  be  knouted  till  the  intestines  pro- 
truded from  the  body,  they  had  the  heart  cut  out  of  the  still  liv- 
ing man,  or  the  tongue  torn  out  through  his  back.  They  had 
their  favourites  publicly  roasted  ;  and  they  themselves  piled 
up  the  coals,  or  heated  the  pincers  to  increase  the  martyrdom. 
And  on  whom  did  these  Princes  of  Russia  practise  such 
horrors  ?  On  dukes,  magnates,  clergy,  Russians  and  Gennans. 
The  saints  of  the  Russian  Church  are  chosen  from  these 
tigers.  Alexander  Nevski,  after  a  battle,  dragged  prisoners 
at  his  horse's  tail.  They  were  Christian  Regents,  and  a 
Christian  nation  looked  on. 

The  same  barbarity  is  ever  prominent  in  the  character  of 
the  Russian  nation,  whenever  its  innate  brutality  finds  vent. 
Peasants  and  women,  who  remembered  the  war  of  1812, 
laughingly  narrated  that,  on  the  approach  of  the  hostile  army, 
they  ran  away  out  of  all  the  villages,  and  concealed  them- 
selves in  the  dense  forests.  But  on  the  flight  of  the  foe  from 
Moscow,  their  terror  disappeared.  They  threw  the  wounded 
into  pits,  one  on  the  other,  and  buried  them  alive  ;  or  else 
they  dug  open  the  ant-heaps,  placed  their  wounded  foes 
within,  and  sang  merry  songs,  while  the  poor  fellows  gave 
up  the  ghost  under  the  most  fearful  agony. 

When  the  Novgorod  military  colonies,  still  suffering  from 
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the  ill-treatment  consequent  on  the  tyrannic  will  of  the  once 
omnipotent  Araktchiyeff,  broke  out  in  revolt,  the  rebels  for- 
mally tried  the  officers  whom  they  considered  guilty  of  op- 
pressing them.  They  gave  free  scope  to  their  whole  tiger 
fury.  They  drove  lucifer-matches  under  the  finger-nails  of 
their  prisoners,  and  set  them  on  fire.  They  hung  them  up 
to  the  roof  by  their  legs.  They  drove  iron  hooks  through 
their  ribs,  and  suspended  them.  A  colonel  fled  with  his 
wife  from  the  fury  of  these  brutes  ;  they  were  pursued  and 
captured.  The  wife  was  forced  to  look  on,  while  her  hus- 
band was  thus  hung  up,  shrieking  and  imploring  his  assassins 
to  put  an  end  to  this  torture  by  killing  him.  But  no ;  his 
and  his  wife's  entreaties  were  unheard.  The  next  year  the 
widow  was  at  a  party  in  Petersburg.  A  sudden  shout  was 
heard  in  the  yard,  and  the  lady  was  seized  with  the  most 
terrible  convulsions  ;  for  the  piercing  yell  reminded  her  of  the 
tortures  of  her  husband,  and  his  cries  for  help. 

Petersburg  has  often  displayed  the  same  scenes  of  blood 
and  vengeance.  In  1843,  the  murdsrer  of  Prince  Gagarin 
was  condemned  to  be  flogged  by  6000  men  till  he  breathed 
his  last ;  he  fell  down  after  enduring  the  blows  of  2500.  He 
was  taken  to  the  lazaretto  to  make  the  experiment  how  long 
human  life  could  endure  torture  of  this  nature,  before  the  soul 
parted  from  the  body.  But  charitable  Heaven  would  not 
allow'  it ! — the  tortured  man  died  prematurely.  In  1844, 
eight  serfs  were  martyred  in  the  same  fashion,  because  they 
had  killed  their  tyrannous  lord.  All  the  serfs  in  the  Kesi- 
dence  were  ordered  to  be  present  at  this  fearful  punishment ! 

In  the  Bastile  one  division  of  prisoners  is  kept  apart,  the 
so-called  Band  of  Arrested.  They  are  on  the  same  footing  as 
those  condemned  to  the  galleys  or  to  Siberia — all  are  in- 
famous. The  head  is  shaved  from  the  centre  of  the  fore- 
head to  the  nape  of  the  neck.     Jacket  and  trowsers  are  half 
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dark,  half  light  gi'ey.  These  wretches  soon  perish  under  the 
most  fatiguing  tasks,  and  upon  food  which  houseless  dogs 
would  hardly  dare  to  attack. 

Among  us,  when  the  law  has  passed  sentence,  humanity 
steps  forward  and  takes  the  culprit  by  the  hand.  Where 
tyranny  prevails,  it  is  not  so. 

Opposite  the  building  for  the  male  prisoners  is  the  wing  for 
the  female  commiinity,  under  similar  arrangements.  The 
most  illustrious  lady  in  it,  who  will  soon  be  liberated,  is  a 
General's  lady,  who  beat  a  serf  girl  to  death.  For  this  she 
was  sentenced  to  four  years'  imprisonment.  What  crime  can 
this  or  that  hyena  have  committed,  that  they  are  imprisoned  ? 
Infanticide,  robbery,  opposition  to  their  masters,  immorality 
carried  to  the  greatest  extreme,  these  are  the  usual  causes  for 
the  imprisonment  of  these  women  of  various  ages. 

The  Princess  E often   appears  in  this   building,  not 

from  ennui,  but  because  her  heart  impels  her  to  do  good,  and 
afford  real  help.  God's  blessing  on  her  goodness  !  When  her 
carriage  drives  up,  a  friendly  star  rises  on  the  gloomy  horizon 
of  the  unhappy  beings.  Why  does  only  one  star  pierce  the 
darkness  ? 

In  many  civilized  lands,  societies  have  been  formed  to  aid  the 
State  in  its  wish  to  do  good,  and  to  make  the  prisoners  feel 
that  they  are  not  forgotten  by  civilisation.  As  this  sympathy 
is  capable  of  being  publicly  displayed,  Enssia  has  not  hesitated 
to  show  that  the  gentle  impulse  also  affects  her  nerves.  The 
Prison  Committee  in  Petersburg  is  composed  of  men  of  high 
rank.  The  members  are  grandees  of  the  empire,  or  what  is  the 
same  thing,  of  the  Court — princes,  counts.  Imperial  chamber- 
lains, who  spend  more  on  a  single  party  than  ten  poor  families 
would  require  for  their  support  during  a  whole  year.  It  is 
enjoyment  to  them  to  pay  hundreds  for  the  Fantasias  of  a 
Taglioni,   and  they  fancy  themselves  full  of  charity  when 
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they  send  a  poor  family  a  ruble,  of  whicli  the  servant  confis- 
cates the  half. 

The  members  of  this  committee  visit  the  rooms  of  the 
prisoners,  look  whether  the  walls  are  whitewashed,  hear  this 
and  that,  promise  a  great  deal,  that  every  complaint  shall  be 
attended  to,  &c., — drive  off,  and  have  more  important  matters 
to  occupy  them  than  such  trifles.  They  play  a  truly  ridicu- 
lous part,  and  it  is  incomprehensible  how  educated,  amiable 
men — for  there  are  such  among  them — can  perform  such 
antics.     It  goes  so  far,  that  the  prisoners,  wearied  of  this 

charlatanry,   play  tricks  on  them.       Count   X arrives. 

He  asks  the  first  a  question  which  he  has  already  addressed 
to  him  a  hundred  times  : — 

"  Why  are  you  here  ?" 

"  I  killed  my  brother ;  but  afterwards  he  tried  to  kill  me." 

To  a  second  :  "  Why  you  ?" 

"  I  made  false  bank-notes  for  a  million  rubles  ;  but  I  had 
no  paper  for  them." 

To  a  third:  "Wliyyou?" 

"  I  spitted  a  sentry  on  a  sword,  and  threw  him  over  a 
wall." 

And  thus  he  goes  the  round  with  all,  without  thinking  of 
the  question  or  the  answer. 

Then  comes  Count  T .     It  is  just  dinner-time.     He 

tastes- the  soup,  spits  it  out  and  says,  "  It  is  excellent — a  little 
sour  perhaps,  but  quite  wholesome." 

"  Sir  Count,  we  are  starving  ! — we  cannot  eat  the  soup !" 

*'  What,  not  eat  it  ?  perhaps  you  want  truflles  !" 

Then  comes  an  important  member — a  Eussian  merchant. 
He  will  surely  help  his  comrades  in  prison  ?     0  vain  hope  ! 

All  these  gentlemen  have  seen  the  worms  and  insects  in  the 
drinking  and  washing  water,  but  not  one  of  them  cared  to 
make   a  change  until   the  lazaretto  became  filled,   and  the 
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humane  doctor  carried  his  proposition,  that  the  committee 
should  be  merciful,  and  pay  monthly  twenty-five  rubles  for  a 
horse  to  fetch  water  from  the  Neva. 

In  addition  to  the  members  of  the  Prison  Committee,  other 
persons  are  sent  to  visit  the  prisoners.  The  Government 
procurator  walks  roimd,  so  do  adjutants  of  the  War  Governor, 
nay,  even  a  governmental  advocate,  who  places  his  table  for- 
mally in  the  court-yard,  and  announces  at  which  tribunal  the 
documents  relating  to  the  examination  of  each  prisoner  may 
be  found.  He  is  a  personage  of  great  importance,  and  so  his 
brutality  is  the  more  disgusting.  The  prisoners  are  allowed 
to  write  petitions  in  the  office  of  the  Bastile.  Usually  they 
remain  mere  pious  wishes,  without  their  Excellencies  deigning 
to  glance  at  them.  If  the  Eussian  Government,  in  1844,  could 
reply  publicly  to  all  the  petitions  from  at  home  and  abroad,  in 
the  affair  of  the  Jews,  that  "  there  was  no  reason  to  attend 
to  them,"  it  is  not  difficult  to  arrive  at  a  conclusion  as  to  the 
effect  of  the  prayers  of  the  prisoners.  All  the  petitions  must 
first  pass  through  the  hands  of  the  procureur,  and  he  has  not 
yet  gained  a  character  for  rapid  delivery. 

In  1842,  the  Emperor  was  announced  at  the  prison.  All 
hoped  a  pardon  from  this  step ;  or  at  least  an  alleviation ;  and 
the  certainty  of  a  more  rapid  decision  of  their  uncertain,  un- 
happy lot.  Every  one  prepared  to  clothe  his  justification  and 
prayer  in  a  few  words.  One  brother  in  misfortune  helped  the 
other.  It  was  a  universal  festival  of  joy.  If  a  doubt  of 
pardon  ever  rose,  it  was  immediately  dismissed  by  the  confi- 
dent hope  that  the  monarch  was  coming  to  exercise  his  noble 
privilege  of  mitigating  the -severity  of  the  law,  and  to  enjoy  the 
happiness  of  a  well- spent  day.  The  noblest  determinations 
were  formed.  In  every  breast  was  the  resolve,  that  the  tor- 
ture already  suffered  should  serve  as  a  warning.  Joy  did  not 
suft'er  them  to  sleep ;  neither  did  the  sponge  nor  the  whitewash 


286  RECOLLECTIONS  OF  RUSSIA. 

brush.  During  tbe  night  everything  was  washed  and  painted, 
mended  and  ironed.  The  quass  changed  its  nature ;  the 
villanous  beverage  handed  to  the  prisoners  was  converted  into 
a  delicate  draught  actually  resembling  wine.  The  bread  lost 
its  nasty  smell  and  dark  colour ;  and  loaves  made  their  ap- 
pearance white  as  if  from  the  Imperial  table.  The  soup  smelt, 
on  the  day  previous  to  the  visit,  like  the  richest  bouillon.  In 
short,  everything  was  so  prepared  as  to  impress  the  belief  that 
it  was  always  thus.  The  Emperor  drove  into  the  court.  He 
entered  the  rooms  of  the  noble  division.  The  silence,  order, 
and  cleanliness  pleased  him.  With  a  scowling  brow  he 
walked  toward  the  prisoners,  who  were  drawn  up  in  a  semi- 
circle. His  eye  alone  annihilated  every  hope,  and  the  joy 
felt  so  short  a  time  before,  died  away.  He  passed  by  evejy 
one,  who  commenced  his  carefully  studied  justification,  with- 
out paying  the  slightest  attention.  One  threw  himself  at  his 
feet, — he  was  pardoned. 

The  law  allows  friends  and  relatives  to  speak  to  prisoners 
on  Sunday,  under  the  inspection  of  a  soldier.  A  narrow 
corridor  is  used  for  the  purpose.  If  a  piece  of  silver  is  not 
immediately  thrust  into  the  hand  of  the  soldier,  the  visit  is 
soon  cut  short,  and  after  a  mere  salutation,  the  prisoner  is  led 
away.  A  heart  of  stone  would  melt  while  walking  along  this 
corridor,  through  unhappy  families  crowded  together.  There 
a  fatlfer  or  mother  is  embracing  a  son.  There  sons,  parents, 
relations,  are  sobbing  as  they  part.  A  husband  is  bound  for 
life  to  Siberia.  Here  a  sister  is  imprinting  her  farewell  on  the 
lips  of  her  brother,  whom  the  guard  is  leading  back  to  prison. 
There  the  colonel  is  cursing  and  expelling  a  family  which  he 
fancies  has  stayed  too  long.  The  prisoners  on  being  led  back 
are  thoroughly  searched,  to  see  whether  they  have  received 
and  concealed  a  knife,  a  letter,  a  piece  of  pencil,  a  cigar. 
There  relations  are  taking  home  the  dirty  linen  of  those  who 
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cannot  wear  the  disgusting  prison  shirts.  If  the  tears  of  in- 
nocence which  have  been  shed  in  this  corridor  could  have 
any  effect,  the  system  would  long  ago  have  been  altered. 

Let  us  fancy  in  this  Bastile,  and  in  the  midst  of  the  pre- 
valent corruption,  the  educated,  feeling  man,  accustomed  to 
bodily  activity  or  to  mental  labour,  either  perfectly  innocent, 
or  imprisoned  for  an  accident,  or  it  may  be  a  deed  whose  com- 
mission nature  and  morality  enjoined  more  powerfully  than  a 
cold  law  forbade.  What  would  he  now  give  for  a  piece  of 
paper,  a  nutshell  of  ink,  a  stump  of  a  pen  ?  He  can  certainly 
buy  them  from  the  paid  prohibitors.  He  gladly  does  so,  but 
he  must  hide  the  purchased  property  like  stolen  goods,  and 
look  round  every  moment  lest  a  spy  should  detect  him,  and  tear 
them  away  from  him,  if  only  to  extort  a  further  sum  of  money. 
In  every  door  there  is  a  small  window  for  the  eye  of  the  spy 
and  traitor ;  and  a  single  line  merely  to  say  that  he  still  lives, 
would  be  punished  by  the  severe  loss  of  the  permission  to  see 
his  relatives  on  Sunday. 

Further,  the  prisoner's  sufferings  are  augmented  by  bad 
society,  insulted  innocence,  the  feeling  of  outraged  honour, 
grief  for  his  wretched  family,  .whom  perhaps  no  one  cares 
for.  Add  to  this  the  snail-like  progress  of  time,  when  longing 
for  five  minutes'  intercourse  at  the  expiration  of  a  week. 
When  a  man  thus  circumstanced,  hears  in  the  evening  that 
he  will  be  examined  the  next  day,  he  aluKjst  faints  from  terror, 
for  he  has  to  crawl  into  a  police  van  with  eight  to  ten  mon- 
sters. He  is  thrust  into  a  long  chest,  so  low  that  he  must 
stoop  down  as  much  as  be  can,  in  order  not  to  strike  his  head 
against  the  roof,  wdiile  the  clumsy  carriage,  surrounded  by 
soldiers,  jolts  over  the  worn-out  pavem.ent  to  the  court-house. 

Or  suppose  the  wretched  man  hears  that  one  of  his  family 
is  lying  dangerously  ill,  or  is  dead.  He  is  not  let  out  for  a 
moment,  even  with  a  guard,  to  console  the  sick  person  by  his 
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presence,  to  receive  a  loving  glance  from  the  dying,  or  to  ac- 
company the  heart  that  once  loved  him  truly,  to  its  last  rest- 
ing-place. He  must  remain  with  his  burning  grief  within  the 
thick  walls,  surrounded  by  a  mob  of  unsympathizing,  noisily 
cursing,  or  jovial  scoundrels.  The  greatest  criminal,  after  sen- 
tence has  been  passed,  cannot  be  worse  treated  than  he  is. 

Major  Tcheglovski,  because  he  had  picked  up  a  lady's  glove, 
was  sent  by  the  jealous  Potemkin  to  Siberia,  with  such  indecent 
haste,  that  the  chasseur  did  not  even  allow  him  to  take  leave 
of  his  mother.   In  the  midst  of  a  howling  wilderness  he  built  a 
wretched  hut  with  his  own  hands,  wherein  he  passed  seventy 
years  of  his  miserable  existence.   Since  this  took  place,  in  1774, 
Catharine  II.,  Paul  L,  Alexander,  and  Nicholas  have  ruled, 
and  yet  justice  and  all  her  officials  had  never  thought  of  this 
man,  until  accident  brought  an  officer  into  contact  with  him.  On 
his  return  to  Petersburg  in  1844,  he  announced  his  discovery 
to  the  Minister  of  War ;  and  no  delay  took  place  in  telling 
the  circumstance  to  the  Emperor.     There  was  no  doubt  that 
Tcheglovski  would  now  be  drawn  from  his  living  tomb.    The 
Emperor  merely  did  his  duty,  not  wishing  consciously  to  share 
in  the  horrible  deed  committed  by  his  grandmother.     When 
he  told  the  gentleman  on  his  return,  that  his  misfortunes  would 
have  ceased  long  before,  had  he  been  acquainted  with  them, 
he  only  displayed  his  natural  sense  of  justice,  without  in  the 
slightest  degree  wishing  to   claim  any  merit  for  it.     Only 
sycophants  spoke  of  mercy  and  reward.     What  crime  had 
Tcheglovski  committed  to  be  pardoned  ?  what  had  he  done  to 
deserve  a  reward?     Is  it  any  palliation  for  such  barbarity, 
that  his  body  endured  these  sufferings  for  seventy  years,  con- 
trary to  the  natural  order  of  things  ?     Or  can  a  man,  who 
has  borne  his  cross  his  whole  life  long,  be  requited  for  his  past 
sufferings  by  a  new  lease  of  youthful  existence  ? 

A  few  years  ago,  a  Russian  could  no  longer  conceal  the 


A  MANIAC.  289 

feelings  of  dissatisfaction  about  the  condition  of  his  fatherland 
with  which  his  heart  was  full.  He  appealed  to  the  public 
through  a  Moscow  paper.  The  article  was  regarded  as  a 
crime.  An  imperial  decree  was  issued,  at  once  depriving 
the  writer  of  any  chance  of  justification,  by  simply  declaring 
him  mad.  By  supreme  authority,  the  perfectly  rational  sub- 
ject was  compelled  to  submit  for  a  lengthened  period  to  the 
brutality  of  a  physician,  who  asserted  that  he  detected  evident 
symptoms  of  mental  aberration,  and  even  threatened  to  trepan 
him.  Even  that  distinguished  panegyrist  of  Russia,  Gretch, 
who  so  indefatigably  labours  to  inoculate  the  German,  French, 
and  other  nations  with  Russian  civilisation,  and  to  brand 
truthful  men  as  liars,  cannot  deny  this  fact. 

This  declaration  of  insanity  is,  by  the  way,  a  favourite 
method  by  which  evil  deeds  are  safely  hidden.  I  frequently 
spoke  in  an  asylum  to  a  very  well-educated  young  man,  who, 
by  order  of  a  governor,  was  forced  for  three  years  to  share  the 
food  and  society  of  madmen,  until  a  certain  testamentary 
affair  was  regulated,  which  could  not  be  done  more  speedily 
or  safely  than  by  declaring  the  principal  heir  insane.  Only 
one  of  the  officials  in  the  asylum  was  conversant  with  the  in- 
trigue and  the  fearful  tyranny  of  the  governor.  The  crime, 
however,  was  so  hedged  in,  that  it  was  impossible  to  try  to 
disclose  it,  without  increasing  the  yonug  man's  misfortune.  It 
is  no  wonder  that  the  multitude  of  physicians  who  treated  the 
patients,  found  daily  a  fresh  proof  of  insanity,  in  his  most 
vehement  assertions  that  he  w^as  sane — he  was  on  the  list  of 
patients,  and  their  sharpsightedness  required  no  more.  But 
it  will,  probably,  cause  amazement  to  hear  that  the  unhappy 
man  did  not  lose  his  senses  in  such  company.  By  degi'ees,  he 
w^as  treated  with  more  humanity  in  the  institution.  But  of 
his  fortune,  he  only  saw  the  crumbs  which  fell  from  the  now 
rich  man's  table. 

8  T 
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In  one  of  the  largest  Petersburg  hospitals,  two  young  stu- 
dents declared  a  convalescent  insane,  because  he  refused  to 
swallow  their  draughts,  and  threatened  to  expose  their  villany, 
in  stealing  the  medicaments  ordered  by  the  physician,  and 
substituting  other  things.  They  reported  to  the  doctor  that 
he  had  very  serious  fits  of  insanity  ;  they  were  believed,  and 
the  man  was  carried  to  the  asylum. 

I  will  add  a  few  remarks  about  the  Kussian  system  of  de- 
portation to  Siberia. 

Siberia — the  country  at  whose  name  the  fancy  summons  up 
all  the  implements  of  torture,  and  the  Eussian,  crossing  himself, 
directs  his  glance  toward  heaven  with  a  "  Lord  have  mercy 
onus!" — is  described  in  our  days  by  Eussian  agents  as  an 
institution  which  deserves  to  be  applauded,  not  shunned. 
These  men  are  especially  anxious  to  remove  all  German  pre- 
judice against  it,  and  seek  to  prepare  us  gradually  for  the 
true  delights  which  await  us,  in  case  we  hereafter  cast  our- 
selves into  the  arms  of  expectant  Eussia.  They  assert  that 
the  men  deported  thither  are  utter  scoundrels,  and  that  Eussia 
possesses  honest  officials,  who  would  never  allow  innocence  to 
sigh  among  these  criminals.  They  declare  that  these  exiles, 
although  monsters,  are,  however,  rewarded  by  being  able  ever 
to  inhale  fresh  air,  and,  if  they  please,  to  lead  a  remarkably 
agreeable  life  ;  and  affirm  that  the  men  working  in  the  mines 
have  St  far  more  enviable  lot  than  the  slaves  in  the  galleys  of 
Toulouse  and  Brest. 

That  the  Eussian  Government  is  not  quite  in  the  dark  as 
to  the  state  of  its  immense  house  of  correction,  is  proved 
partly  by  those  persons  whom  it  sends  to  examine  into  the 
nature  of  Siberia,  and  partly  by  the  reports  of  the  Siberian 
governors,  and  other  officials  of  every  degree.  But  whether 
their  sources  are  the  purest,  is  left  to  the  judgment  of  those 
who  take  into  account  the  conscientiousness  and  talents  of 
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Ensslan  oflScials  and  emissaries,  and  the  liberty  of  thought 
and  inquiry  permitted  in  that  countiy. 

Siberia  is  not  a  country  provided  with  chaussees  and  bridges, 
and  but  few  footpaths  intersect  it ;  and  towns  or  villages  are 
extremely  rare.  The  traveller  has  no  accurate  maps  by  which 
to  steer,  nor  can  he  satisfy  his  travelling  requirements  in 
public  inns  or  on  market-places ;  in  fact,  he  may  esteem  him- 
self happy  if  he  can  spend  his  night  in  a  stable.  Here  we 
find  a  primeval  desert — hundreds  of  miles  of  gloomy  forest, 
with  bands  of  hungry  bears  and  wolves.  Here  are  mighty 
streams,  all  hurrying  to  the  Arctic  Ocean,  and  never  to  a 
hospitable  country ;  endless  swamps  ;  only  sky,  and  steppes 
which  human  foot  never  before  trod ;  six  weeks  one  uninter- 
mitting  day,  and  then  fearful  night. 

Not  long  ago,  an  exploring  party  composed  of  foreigners, 
with  Court- councillor  Middendorff  at  their  head,  returned  to 
Petersburg  from  Siberia.  The  Academy  has  taken  charge  of 
the  report.  The  travellers  saw  the  Taimir  country,  and  with 
danger  and  difficulty  traversed  districts  never  before  visited 
by  man.  The  description  will  contain  much  new  matter,  but 
most  assuredly  nothing  which  could  make  the  Government 
feel  awkward.  The  banished,  whenever  mentioned,  will 
assuredly  be  described  as  drinking  Imperial  tea,  and  vanilla- 
chocolate  under  orange-trees,  and  the  Russian  Government  will 
be  found  striving  most  strenuously  to  convert  Siberia  into  a 
second  paradise.  Still,  on  the  other  hand,  Siberia  must  not 
be  fancied  the  very  worst  place  on  earth.  We  do  not,  it  is 
true,  hear  the  chirruping  larks,  because  they  would  starve 
there ;  but  we  find,  as  some  compensation,  larch-trees,  whose 
fruit  and  shade  the  settler  can  enjoy.  The  smaller  elegan- 
ces and  enjoyments  of  life — bread,  meal,  vegetables,  and  fruit 
— are  hung  higher  in  the  basket ;  but,  on  the  other  hand, 
he  is  at  liberty  to  roast,  dry,  and   pickle   hares,  weasels, 
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foxes,  fish.  Straw  to  lie  on  might  perhaps  prick  the  exile,  so 
he  can  recline  on  his  self-shot  bearskin.  The  Siberian  flora,  in 
the  Botanical  Garden  at  Petersburg,  proves  with  what  glorious 
hues  the  earth  adorns  itself  on  the  Yenisei  and  the  Chatanga  ; 
and  on  these  the  stomach  can  gaze  its  fill ;  and  the  confec- 
tioners in  Yakutzk  and  other  resorts  of  fashion,  never  suffer 
from  a  deficiency  of  ice. 

I  feel  sadly  depressed  at  the  thought,  that  an  immense 
desert,  condemned  by  Heaven  itself  to  sterility,  should  serve 
as  the  abiding  place  of  unhappy  exiles.  The  remembrance 
of  so  many  dear  friends  who  have  been  thrust  irrevocably  into 
this  grave,  can  only  tear  open  wounds  which  cause  me  bitter 
agony.  In  the  place  of  each  of  these  unhappy  wretches,  I 
could  furnish  hundreds  of  men  a  thousandfold  more  criminal, 
useless,  and  really  wicked,  who  at  present  keep  their  title  and 
rank  by  conduct  of  the  worst  description.  All  this  can  only 
render  me  thoughtful  and  melancholy.  But  whenever  I  meet 
with  the  most  glowing  panegyrics  on  Russia,  I  cannot  restrain 
my  indignation.  I  do  not  quarrel  with  Russia ;  I  could  not 
alter  her  condition,  even  if  I  were  to  strain  and  burst  like  the 
frog  in  the  ftible.  But  I  quarrel  with  those  who  try  to  ruin 
others  by  praising  her  as  an  invaluable  country.  Time  and 
patience  will  but  confirm  the  truth  of  my  statements. 

I  was  once  requested  by  the  relations  of  a  Governor-general 
of  Sibel'ia,  to  recommend  a  tutoi",  German  or  French,  for  his 
family.  A  salary  of  six  thousand  rubles  was  the  enticement. 
But  the  letters  written  by  the  Viceroy  to  his  sister,  which  she 
had  allowed  me  to  read  previously,  contained  so  many  com- 
plaints about  the  society  in  which  he  moved,  and  his  mode  of 
life,  that  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  make  any  one  the  offer  ; 
and  a  few  years  confirmed  the  correctness  of  my  judgment. 

Officers  and  employes^  who  lived  in  Siberia,  have  described 
to  me  Tobolsk,  Beresov,  Teniseiesk,  Yakutzk,  Peter  Paul, 
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Omsk,  and  they  made  every  exertion  to  be  removed  again 
from  the  country  of  misery.  Never  yet  has  a  free  man  com- 
mitted such  a  sin  as  to  praise  this  district  of  wretchedness. 

Merchants  who  have  themselves  been  to  Tyumen  and 
Kiachta  to  increase  their  business,  gladly  resigned  all  hope  of 
profit,  in  order  never  again  to  enter  Siberia ;  and  yet  these 
towns  are  at  least  populated,  although  so  far  apart  that  each 
forms  in  itself  a  separate  world.  Everywhere  banished  men 
are  to  be  found — everywhere  the  fearfully  punished  culprit 
groans  beneath  the  continual  burden.  They  labour  in  the 
mines,  quarries,  in  the  forests,  on  new  ostrogs  (wooden  forts) 
for  the  reception  of  future  transports  ;  they  drag  post-boats 
and  provision-barges  up  the  rivers  for  hundreds  and  hun- 
dreds of  miles.  Any  one  not  condemned  to  the  mines  can 
purchase  a  house  in  the  desert,  where  he  must  contrive  to 
support  life  by  hunting  and  fishing. 

The  frontier  districts  of  Siberia  fi'om  the  Ural  Mountains 
along  the  southern  mountain  range,  through  the  whole  of 
Asia  to  the  south-eastern  promontory  of  Utzkoi,  and  thence 
along  Kamschatka  to  the  north,  are  generally  filled  with  con- 
victs provided  by  the  courts  of  justice.  In  the  centre  and  to 
the  north  those  most  feared  are  kept,  namely,  those  transported 
for  political  delinquencies. 

The  ostrogs  in  the  mines  are  inhabited  only  by  those  com- 
pelled to  work  in  them,  who  are  guarded  by  soldiers  and 
driven  to  labour,  part  with,  part  without,  chains.  Wo  to  the 
unhappy  wretch  whose  blood  is  not  sufficiently  cooled,  and 
who  dares  to  utter  a  word  about  severity,  or  to  forget  himself 
in  any  other  way  !  For  here,  where  he  has  no  longer  a  name, 
but  is  only  enrolled  and  known  by  a  number  (like  cattle 
driven  to  market),  few  questions  are  asked  if  the  life  to  which 
the  number  is  attached  is  taken  by  violence,  and  another 
placed  under  this  number.     "We  have  shown  that  in  Peters- 
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burg  justice  cannot  be  anywhere  found ;  then  who  would 
seek  it  on  the  Baikal  ? 

Doubtless  none  of  the  exiles  would  endure  lifelong  misery 
without  daring  an  attempt  at  flight,  did  they  not  leam  that 
on  the  south-western  extremity  they  would  only  go  from 
Scylla  into  Charybdis  by  crossing  the  frontier ;  that  among 
the  savage  Asiatic  hordes,  whose  dialects  are  strange  to  them, 
they  would  have  no  better  fate  than  among  the  civilized 
Eassians ;  and  along  the  Chinese  frontier  the  Eussian  Govern- 
ment has  effectually  stopped  any  attempt  at  escape  by  the 
handsome  sum  it  pays  for  the  extradition  of  any  fugitive. 
The  avaricious  Chinese  first  flogs  the  Eussian  deserter  for 
daring  to  pollute  the  Celestial  Empire  with  his  footsteps,  and 
then  exchanges  him  for  the  agreed-on  sum.  Any  one  can 
imagine  for  himself  what  his  reception  on  his  return  will  be. 

If  the  exile  is  condemned  to  hard  labour  for  a  certain 
number  of  years,  and  his  body  is  strong  enough  to  survive 
this  period,  a  place  of  residence  is  afterwards  indicated  to  him. 
He  cannot  expect  to  live  by  his  daily  labour,  for  there  is  no  one 
to  hire  him.  In  Tobolsk,  Omsk,  Orenburg,  and  Catharinen- 
burg,  there  is  in  so  far  an  alleviation  of  the  misery,  in  the 
fact  that  many  work  for  Government,  and  tlius  gain  bread  at 
least.  On  the  other  hand,  the  most  fearful  form  of  banish- 
ment is  to  the  Barabinsk  Steppe — an  immense  barren  dis- 
trict, where  Catharine  II.  had  the  first  ostrogs  built. 

How  many  of  these  exiles  for  life,  guilty  and  innocent, 
may  be  lost  and  forgotten  in  these  fearful  deserts  !  Is  Tche- 
glovskl  not  an  instance  ?  How  many  of  the  prisoners  of  war, 
taken  in  1812,maystill  be  concealed  there?  By  the  interference 
of  the  French  ambassador,  De  Barante,  several  of  them  were 
searched  out,  and  liberated  after  twenty  years'  banishment. 

To  Alexander's  humanity  we  owe  the  cessation  of  the  mu- 
tilating and  branding  of  those  condemned  to  Siberia.     For- 
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merly,  after  knouting,  their  nose  was  slit  on  both  sides,  a  "W. 
( Wor — thief)  burned  into  their  foreheads,  and  powder  rubbed 
into  the  wound. 

The  causes  exposing  a  man  to  the  risk  of  deportation  are 
not  merely  confined  to  the  crimes  indicated  in  the  code  of 
1835  ;  but  extend  to  everything  that  it  is  possible  for  the 
Eussian  mind  to  regard  as  a  crime.  Condemnation  to  Siberia 
is  a  ground  for  divorce.  In  banishment,  a  man  may  marry 
again  if  he  likes,  or  if  any  lady  feels  an  inclination  to  share 
the  fortunes  of  a  murderer  or  scoundrel.  There  is,  as  will  be 
seen,  the  greatest  possible  regard  paid  to  the  populating  of 
Siberia,  and  not  less  to  the  perfectionizing  of  Siberian  morality. 

It  would  be  diflScult  for  the  Government  to  find  volunteers 
to  manage  this  academie  des  inscriptions  numerotees,  were  not 
all  those  civilians  who  are  educated  in  an  institution  at  the 
cost  of  the  Crown  bound  to  serve  for  the  first  six  years  after 
leaving  the  establishment.  They  cannot,  therefore,  murmur 
at  whatever  place  in  the  whole  empire  is  chosen  for  them.  A 
doctor,  architect,  student,  &c.,  who  has  no  powerful  protection, 
is  broken  in  to  the  service  beyond  the  Ural,  from  the  Arctic 
regions,  as  far  as  the  advanced  posts  of  Schamyl. 

The  exiles  are  usually  removed  from  the  prisons  of  the 
governmental  towns  at  early  dawn.  In  Petersburg  they  are 
driven  in  a  van  to  the  Moscow  barrier,  where  the  escort 
awaits  them,  and  friends  and  relations  bid  adieu  for  life  to  the 
banished.  They  are  here  fastened  to  a  chain,  and  the  devil's 
music  commences.  The  procession  moves  on,  and  it  grows 
larger  at  every  town.  The  chain  in  itself  is  painful.  If  one 
of  the  prisoners  seats  himself,  the  others  must  either  follow  his 
example  or  stand  in  a  stooping  position.  When  one  rises, 
he  drags  up  the  rest.  The  chain  is  never  taken  off.  In  their 
escort,  made  up  of  Cossacks  and  Tartars,  every  spark  of  com- 
passion is  extinguished,  through  the  frequency  of  the  sight, 
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and  they  even  rob  the  miserable  men  of  a  portion  of  their 
daily  bread.  Compassionate  persons  along  the  road  hand 
the  exiles"  a  few  kopecks,  but  if  they  did  not  share  thein  with 
the  armed  men,  they  would  expose  themselves  to  ill  treatment. 
Just  imagine,  in  addition  to  the  scanty  fare  of  bread  and 
water,  the  climate,  savage  as  the  nation — where  in  winter  the 
tear  is  frozen  on  the  cheek,  and  in  summer  the  sun  burns 
like  red-hot  iron  on  the  head,  and  on  the  feet  swathed  in 
rags.  The  chain  grates,  the  frost  cuts,  or  the  sweat  scalds. 
Thus  they  progress  about  fifteen  miles  daily — the  third  day 
is  one  of  rest.  The  end  of  the  journey  lies  at  a  distance  of 
from  2000  to  10,000  versts. 

The  largest  convoy  which  ever  started  from  Petersburg  on 
this  fearful  journey,  in  which  so  many  find  their  death,  was 
in  1826.  Women,  who  seek  for  permission  to  remain  faith- 
ful to  Christianity  and  to  cleave  to  their  husbands,  are  allowed 
to  obey  their  feelings  of  humanity,  and  to  accompany  them. 
But  the  instances  are  rare.  The  more  glorious,  consequently, 
was  the  deed  of  the  Princess  Trubetzkoi,  which  Custine  first 
made  public.  He  has  thereby  given  a  permanent  value  lo 
his  book.  That  portion  of  his  narrative  was  contradicted  by 
his  enemies  ;  but  they  have  been  unable  to  gainsay  its  value 
or  truth  ;  and  all  the  contradictions  have  only  made  manifest 
how  utterly  hardened  the  Eussian  heart  must  be  to  the  most 
blessed  influences  of  humanity  and  lovingkindness. 

The  Princess's  deed  was  worthily  esteemed  by  the  foreigners 
in  Petersburg.  That  the  Eussians  evinced  less  sympathy,  is 
the  consequence  of  that  ossification  of  the  heart-nerves,  which 
protects  them  even  in  the  most  friendly  circles  from  every 
liberal  remark,  and  which  protected  them  the  more  at  tbat 
period,  as  it  was  generally  known  how  ungraciously  the 
Princess's  decision  was  regarded  at  Court. 

The  noble-minded  woman  would  certainly  have  drawn  tears 
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from  the  pleis  of  the  Residence,  had  she  announced  in  the 
papers  that  she  would  be  seated  at  a  window  in  the  Moscow 
Prospect,  to  look  heroically  on  the  passing  convoy,  and  wave 
her  handkerchief  as  a  farewell  to  her  husband.  "  Oh  how 
glorious  ! "  would  then  have  been  the  exclamation.  "  My 
God,  how  she  cries!"  And  in  the  evening  a  visit  to  the 
theatre  !  Why,  all  eyes  would  have  been  turned  toward  her, 
and  even  a  hurrah  would  not  have  been  prohibited  by  the 
police  ! 

I  will  assume  the  truth  of  Gretsch's  statement,  that  the 
Emperor  offered  to  have  the  exile's  children  educated  in  a 
Crown  institute,  for  my  belief  is  founded  on  my  confidence  in 
the  monarch.  But  the  woman,  who  felt  religion  in  her  heart, 
who  preferred  the  greatest  wretchedness  to  rending  the  bonds 
of  affection  according  to  the  usual  fashion — this  woman,  as  a 
mother,  would  possess  sufficient  pride  not  to  accept  a  favour 
for  her  children,  when  she  had  the  means  at  command,  herself 
to  do  what  the  Imperial  clemency  offered  to  do  for  her.  What 
such  a  mother  is  to  her  children,  no  military  or  other  in- 
stitutions ever  can  be.  Algebraic  equations  and  mathematical 
formalism,  which  are  acquired  in  these  establishments,  are  far, 
far  inferior  to  the  light  with  which  the  maternal  heart  can 
illumine  and  warm  its  children.  The  influence  of  a  virtuous 
mother  is  more  powerful,  more  beautiful  than  all  school  and 
church  wisdom. 

Those  who  would  not  have  acted  like  the  Princess,  must 
not  be  so  inhuman  as  to  judge  her  by  their  own  feelings.  The 
action  she  performed  was  of  incalculable  benefit  for  Russia, 
as  it  proved  that  among  sixty  millions,  there  was  at  least  one 
heart  which  did  not  beat  in  accordance  with  the  will  of  the 
Czar.  Such  jewels  are  rare  in  Russian  history,  but  hence 
they  glisten  all  the  more  vividly. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

CHURCH  AND  SCHOOL. 

The  Russian  Church — Imaje-worship — Crossing  and  genuflections — Public  worship — 
Fasting— The  Butter-weelj — Prayers  for  the  Emperor — The  choral  service — The 
Patriarch — The  Holy  Synod — The  popes — The  Primate  of  Petersburg — The  black 
clergy — Miracles— St.  Anthony — The  monasteries — St.  Alexander  Nevski — Pilgrim- 
ages—  Schismatics — The  Roskolniks— The  commination  —  Baptism  —  The  com- 
munion— Ignorance  of  the  popes — Fatalism — The  Jews — Expulsion  of  the  Jesuits 
— The  Easter  holidays — The  schools — Peter  the  Great — Germanism — The  university 
— Instruction — Female  schools — The  Empress  Dowager — Boarding-schools — A 
valuable  teacher— William  Tell — The  Governor-general  and  the  boarding-school — 
Public  examinations — Private  tutors — Education  in  the  provinces — Inspectors — 
Ignorant  professors — Conclasion. 

The  Eussian  Church  is  founded  on  the  Bible,  as  they  say, 
authoritatively,  and  on  the  Fathers  of  the  first  fc)ur  centuries, 
argumentatively.  The  Apostolic,  the  (Ecumenic,  and  the 
Russian  Church  Creeds  contain  their  articles  of  belief.  Their 
external  domestic  and  public  worship  is  based  on  prayer, 
crossing-,  and  fasting.  The  prayers  are  said  before  images  ; 
Christ,  Mary  the  mother  of  God,  and  a  legion  of  saints,  are 
the  objects  of  adoration. 

In  a  corner  of  a  room  hang  large  or  small  glass  boxes ; 
within  them  is  a  tin  sun,  with  a  hole  in  the  centre  ;  beneath 
it,  tin  dra,pery  with  two  holes.  Out  of  the  sun  peers  the  face 
of  the  idol  (generally  the  Virgin  with  a  dark-brown  gipsy 
countenance),  and  in  the  lower  holes  the  hands  are  visible. 
A  lamp  hangs  by  a  chain  in  front  of  the  box.     Before  a  few 
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images,  lamps  burn  constantly ;  before  others,  tliey  are  only 
lighted  on  Saturday  evenings,  and  on  the  eves  of  saints'  days. 
Among  the  rich  the  pictures  are  adorned  with  false  pearls. 
All  that  the  crassest  want  of  taste  can  devise,  is  displayed  on 
their  idols ;  and  fearful  enough  at  times  is  the  aspect  of  the 
mulatto  or  bearded  and  squinting  countenance  seen  througli 
its  allotted  hole.  If  we  were  to  place  the  carved  and  de- 
corated idol  of  a  Calmuck  or  Mongolian  by  the  side  of  a 
Eussian  idol,  it  is  a  question  whether  taste  and  fancy  would 
not  decide  in  favour  of  the  former. 

The  pious  Russian  grows  up  in  his  religion  before  idols 
made  by  carpenters  and  cabinet-makers.  "Where  is  God?" 
the  parent  or  the  nurse  asks  the  infant,  while  moving  its  hand 
mechanically  on  its  forehead  and  chest,  to  teach  it  how  to 
cross  itself  betimes.  If  it  has  got  so  far  as  to  point  to  the  holy 
box,  where  God  is,  no  one  doubts  its  piety  and  sure  pro- 
spect of  that  felicity  to  which  the  adored  picture  is  able  to 
raise  it. 

Before  these  pictures  the  Eussian  throws  himself  on  his 
face,  with  outstretched  arms,  times  innumerable — in  the  morn- 
ing, before  and  after  meals,  when  he  comes  into  a  room,  in 
the  evening,  and  on  various  other  occasions,  never  omitting 
to  cross  himself  the  while.  The  chief  contents  of  his  prayer 
are  the  incessantly-repeated  words,  "  The  Lord  have  mercy 
on  us  !"  Very  frequently  you  can  see  before  the  closed  image- 
boxes,  on  the  market-places,  and  in  fi'ont  of  the  churches, 
well-dressed  women,  who  cannot  resist  their  pious  impulse,  and 
lie  stretched  out  in  dust  and  dirt.  The  Eussian  never  walks 
or  drives  past  a  chxu'ch,  even  if  he  can  only  see  its  cupola  in 
the  distance,  without  crossing  himself.  He  crosses  himself 
over  his  glass  of  brandy,  in  illness  and  in  health,  in  thun- 
der and  lightning,  on  seeing  a  corpse  carried  past,  before 
receiving  the  knout — and  after,  in  case  he  survive  its  torture 
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— in  lying  and  cheating,  and  so  on — in  short,  the  cross  must 
at  all  times  protect  and  absolve  him. 

One  evening  several  workmen  came  down  the  Nevski 
Perspectiv  from  a  house  they  were  building.  They  carried 
boards,  which,  as  it  was  soon  proved,  they  had  stolen.  At 
the  Kazan  Church  they  stopped  and  crossed  themselves.  An 
overseer  hurried  after  them.  He  paid  no  respect  to  their 
piety,  but  gave  them  a  good  thrashing  with  a  stick  during 
their  prayers,  and  compelled  them  to  carry  back  the  stolen 
property.  Soon  after,  they  returned  and  continued  their  in- 
terrupted devotions  in  front  of  the  church. 

The  Russian  idolatry  is  found  even  among  Russianized 
German  Protestant  families.  They  cross  themselves  just  as 
zealously  as  the  Russians  before  the  shrines  in  their  rooms.  I 
never  observed  this  servility  among  EnglLsh  and  French,  but 
in  very  many  German  families,  who  kept  the  Russian  pictures 
of  saints  in  their  apartments,  under  the  pretext  that  they  did 
so  for  the  sake  of  the  Russian  domestics. 

"  Are  you  of  the  Russian  religion  ?"  I  asked  a  State-coun- 
cillor, who  bowed  and  crossed  himself,  together  with  his  wife 
and  children,  both  before  and  after  dinner,  in  front  of  St. 
Alexander  Nevski. 

"  No  ;  I  am  a  Lutheran.     Why  do  you  ask  ?  " 

"  Because  I  saw  you  behaving  quite  like  a  Russian." 

"  Oh  !  you  must  not  be  surprised  at  that ;  we  do  not  be- 
lieve in  such  nonsense  of  course,  but  we  have  accustomed 
ourselves  to  it ;  we  come  much  into  contact  with  Russians, 
and  these  things  please  them." 

Fasting  sends  hundreds  of  thousands  to  the  grave,  who 
might  else-  have  been  long  livers.  The  number  of  fast-days 
exceeds  half  a  year.  Russia  could  not  export  so  much  cereal 
produce,  were  it  not  for  the  authority  of  the  Church.  The 
seven  weeks  prior  to  Easter,  form  the  longest  period  of  fast- 
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ing  in  Eiissia.  The  eighth  week  before  it,  is  the  Butter-week, 
so  called  because  they  are  allowed  to  eat  butter  during  it. 
In  all  the  fasts,  meat,  milk,  eggs,  and  butter  are  interdicted. 
The  principal  food,  during  the  seven  months  of  fasting,  con- 
sists of  fresh,  dried,  and  salted  mushrooms.  These  black  dried 
fungi  very  soon  grow  mouldy.  In  the  Petersburg  fruit-markets 
any  one  can  see  how  these  mouldy  mushrooms  are  washed 
and  scrubbed,  and  sold  as  an  infallible  specific  for  the  attain- 
ment of  eternal  felicity.  If  Heaven  were  to  withdraw  these 
cryptogamia  from  Russia,  her  population  must  either  starve 
or  the  export  trade  in  grain  be  given  up.  The  Russian  boils 
these  fungi  in  water,  shreds  in  onion,  adds  salt,  pours  oil  on 
the  mess  ;  and  thus  produces  his  daily  fasting  food,  which  he 
can  only  vary  with  schtschi  soup.  On  several  fast-days,  how- 
ever, fish,  baked  in  oil,  is  allowed. 

There  are  annually  four  great  fasts — before  Easter,  after 
Whitsuntide,  in  August,  and  from  the  15th  November  to 
Christmas.  Wednesday  and  Saturday  are  ordinary  fast-days 
all  the  year  round.  The  Russian  churches  are  open  daily,  and 
service  is  performed,  in  which  the  ringing  of  the  bells  forms 
a  prominent  part.  Piety  is  either  aroused  or  really  startled 
by  a  multitude  of  ceremonies.  Choral  singing  and  mass- 
reading  form  the  chief  staple,  and  the  reading  of  the  homilies 
of  Chrysostom  and  other  Patriarchs,  is  the  only  means  of 
edification  of  the  standing,  incessantly-crossing  congregation. 
A  principal  feature  of  the  public  service,  and  one  without 
which  it  must  never  be  performed,  is  the  reading  of  the 
long  prayer  for  the  family  of  the  Czar.  Every  member  of 
it,  from  the  Emperor  downwards,  is  mentioned  by  name  ;  and 
this  extends  to  the  Grand  Duchesses  married  to  foreign  Princes. 

Would  Schleiermacher  have  escaped  a  mission  to  the  Lena, 
or  a  condemnation  as  mente  captus,  had  he  let  the  following 
words  be  heard  in  Russia? 
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"  No  Christian  prince  should  suffer,  much  less  demand, 
that  the  prosperity  of  himself  and  his  family  should  he  made, 
in  so  detailed  and  ceremonious  a  fashion,  a  standing  Sun- 
day article  of  belief,  because  the  thought  occurs  to  us,  that 
the  same  prayers  would  have  to  be  said  if  the  ruler  were  a 
tyrant,  and  his  nearest  advisers  the  objects  of  general  and 
righteous  execration.  It  may  be  asked,  what  monarchs  imagine 
they  gain  by  such  frequent  compulsory  and  nearly  always 
empty  and  ostensible  confessions  of  universal  attachment  and 
sympathy.  The  only  healthy  and  truly  Christian  idea  is  the 
prayer  for  a  blessing  on  the  public  administration,  and  for 
the  fidelity  of  eveiy  individual  concerned  in  it ;  and  in  no 
other  sense  ought  we  to  pray  for  any  man." 

I  have  asked  this  question  only  for  the  sake  of  those  who 
assert  that  people  can  think  and  talk  as  freely  in  Kussia  as 
in  England,  France,  or  Germany. 

Of  benches  and  chairs  the  Kussian  Church  knows  as  little 
as  of  music.  A  few  churches  in  the  Eesidence  have  singers 
who  are  worth  hearing.  The  chief  choir  is  that  of  the  Court 
chapel.  It  need  not  be  stated  that  this  chapel  must  be  ac- 
knowledged the  first  in  the  world ;  Eussians  and  Philo- 
Kussians  dare  not  say  otherwise.  Any  one,  however,  who 
has  felt  the  elevating  power  of  song,  when  supported  by  in- 
strumental music  in  one  of  the  Catholic  churches  of  Vienna, 
Dresden,  Miinich,  or  Paris,  will  not  credulously  yield  to  the 
effect  produced  in  the  palace  of  the  Cigars.  The  boasting  has 
recently  attained  its  highest  pitch,  as  this  Eussian  choir  is 
now  preferred  to  the  Sistine  Chapel  in  Eome,  and  the  com- 
positions of  a  Bortniansky  and  Loof,  placed  on  a  level  with 
those  of  the  first  masters  of  church  music.  The  Eussian 
sycophant,  who  propagates  such  nonsense  in  German  papers,  as 
recently  appeared  in  the  Hainhurg  Correspondance,  has  surely 
no  idea  of  what  church  music  really  is.    I  should  like  to  know 
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what  Russian  has.  As  to  Bortniansky  himself,  whose  chorals 
are  regarded  as  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  Russian  church  music,  his 
compositions  show  plainly  enough  that  he  has  not.  It  is  not 
necessary  to  be  a  Pergolesi  to  understand  that  such  music  is 
Letter  suited  to  an  opera  than  to  a  church.  The  Russians 
have  a  great  number  of  very  deep  bass  voices,  but  are  sadly 
deficient  in  the  tenor,  alto,  and  soprano  parts. 

The  head  of  the  Russian  Church,  till  1702,  was  the  Patri- 
arch. Peter  I.  united  this  archiepiscopal  dignity  with  his 
own  secular  power,  and  appointed  the  synod  as  highest  cleri- 
cal court,  whose  members,  like  those  of  the  Senate,  were 
nominated  by  the  Czar,  and  in  which,  at  the  present  day,  a 
general  and  wing  adjutant  helps  to  save  souls,  as  Procurator- 
general.  Peter  I.  himself  performed  as  Pontifex  Maximus  be- 
fore the  high  altar. 

ISr«xt  in  rank  to  the  primate  come  the  metropolitans  (arch- 
bishops), the  abbots  of  monasteries,  the  bishops,  the  proto- 
popes  (oldest  clergy  in  the  churches). 

The  clergy,  through  Peter's  reform,  have  lost  power  and 
respect,  and  consequently  influence,  but  they  have  gained  in 
knowledge.  Russian  history  proves  that  the  greatest  crimes 
have  been  consecrated  by  the  clergy,  and  that  they  gladly 
offered  a  helping  hand  to  the  most  unscrupulous  tyranny  of 
the  Czars ;  in  this  respect,  then,  the  czaric  power  really 
gained  little  or  nothing  by  its  junction  with  the  sceptre  of  the 
Church,  but  a  great  deal,  on  the  other  hand,  by  the  unlimited 
absolute  authority  acquired  over  the  nation  in  consequence  ; 
now  the  greatest  to  be  found  on  earth.  Human  institutions 
cannot  soar  above  the  sole  absolute  governor  over  life,  mind, 
person,  and  property.  To  stand  above  the  law,  and  yet  to 
keep  every  one  else  in  leading-strings  by  the  law ;  a  sole, 
unrestricted,  adored  terrestrial  god !  why,  even  the  Dalai 
Lama  of  the  Calmucks  has  not  attained  to  such  a  height,  for, 
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when  called  on  to  decide  a  process,  among  the  princes  of  the 
horde,  the  Dalai  Lama  has  nothing  given  him  to  eat  but 
flour  and  vinegar,  in  order  to  hasten  his  decision.  This  de- 
serves imitation ! 

Among  the  metropolitans,  the  aged  and  reverend  primate 
of  Petersburg  was  the  only  one  who  remembered  the  former 
power  of  the  primates,  and  who  opposed  the  reigning  Emperor 
on  several  occasions.  The  Czar  once  sent  for  the  aged  man. 
He  requested  his  consent  to  an  ecclesiastical  change,  and 
when  he  met  with  resistance,  the  metropolitan  laid  his  cross 
on  the  table,  and  said,  "  I  restore  my  office  to  the  Czar — here 
is  my  head.  I  cannot  act  otherwise  ! "  The  request  was 
withdrawn  ;  but  what  the  Emperor  yielded  to  those  white 
hairs,  no  other  primate  succeeded  in  obtaining.  "  Have  we 
not  now  laws  adapted  to  promote  the  general  welfare?"  the 
Czar  asked  the  same  man  on  another  occasion.  "  Yes  ! "  the 
metropolitan  answered  dauntlessly,  "  and  a  mighty  abyss  be- 
neath them ! " 

The  superior  clergy  are  chosen  from  the  black  clergy ; 
young  and  old  rush  into  a  monastery  with  a  firm  determi- 
nation to  pray  themselves  into  saints.  Monks  and  nuns, 
therefore,  gladly  settle  in  families,  where  they  find  the  most 
credulity,  and  not  unfrequently  they  succeed  in  inducing 
young  people  to  adopt  a  monastic  life.  Merchants,  clerks, 
and  apprentices,  become  monks,  in  order  hereafter  to  draAv 
the  great  prize  from  the  urn  of  sanctity,  and  be  worshipped 
as  saints.  The  Emperor  Nicholas  created  the  last  saint,  a 
gentleman  whose  earthly  coverhig  was  found  entire,  and  he 
soon  became  extremely  fashionable. 

That  these  saints  perform  miracles,  which  far  surpass  ima- 
gination, no  sensible  man  may  doubt.  In  Novgorod,  for 
instance,  the  great  millstone  may  be  seen,  on  which  the  never- 
to-be-forgotten  St.  Anthony  sailed  from  Rome,  via  the  Medi- 
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terranean,   Atlantic,   German   Ocean   and   Baltic,    direct   to 
Novgorod. 

One  of  the  cliief  monasteries  in  the  empire  is  that  of  Alex- 
ander Nevski  in  Petersburg',  built  in  honour  of  the  Grand 
Duke  Alexander,  who  defeated  a  hostile  army  at  this  spot. 
His  gentleness  alone  may  have  procured  him  a  niche  among 
the  saints,  for,  according  to  Karamsin,  he  dragged  the  pri- 
soners at  his  horse's  tail,  roimd  the  camp,  till  he  killed  them. 
In  1723,  his  bones  were  carried  by  400  clergy  from  Vladimir 
to  the  monastery.  His  memory  is  kept  in  reverence  by  Peter's 
Alexander  Nevski  order,  a  red  ribbon  with  red  enamelled 
cross,  and  golden  eagle,  although  St.  Andrew  with  the  blue 
ribbon  stands  above  him. 

The  most  important  Kussian  monastery  is  that  of  the 
Trinity  at  Kiev,  whither  a  Prince  Golitzin  carried  Peter,  at 
the  age  of  twelve,  for  safety,  after  he  had  been  nearly  mur- 
dered in  an  insurrection  at  Moscow ;  for  which  the  brother 
afterwards  requited  his  sister  Sophia,  by  hanging  her  par- 
tisans in  front  of  her  windows.  In  the  vaults  of  this 
Monastery,  lies  a  quantity  of  blackish-brown  saints,  nothing 
but  skin  and  bone,  to  whom  pious  souls  pay  visits  from 
the  whole  empire,  when  the  monks  do  not  fail,  by  a  dis- 
play of  their  tricks,  to  draw  the  requisite  fees  from  super- 
stition. 

The  pious  inhabitants  of  the  Residence  generally  go  a 
pilgrimage  up  the  Neva,  to  the  Monastery  of  Tifen,  or  to 
that  of  the  Trinity,  not  far  from  Strelna.  By  a  tour  on  foot 
thither,  all  sins  are  washed  away  by  the  monks  ;  and  any  one 
who  observes  male  and  fetnale  sinners  performing  the  pilgrim- 
age, may  convince  himself  of  the  bigotry  prevailing  in  the 
Residence.  I  am  not  here  speaking  of  the  wandering  fczx 
populi^  but  of  countesses,  burgomasters'  ladies,  and  other 
members  of  fashionable  families,  who  march  through  the  thick- 
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est  dust  on  the  high  road,  in  the  fiercely  burning  heat,  with 
their  shoes  in  their  hand. 

The  Kussiau  Church  is  divided  into  a  number  of  sects.    The 
two  principal  are  the  orthodox  and  the  Eoskolniks,  or  Separ- 
atists.    A  monk  has  explained  the  reason  of  the  dissension 
in  his  folio,  entitled,  "  The  Faith  of  Stone."     The  chief  con- 
test appears  to  have  been  about  the  manner  of  making  the 
cross.     "  Whoever  does  not  hold  the  three  fingers  as  we  do, 
in  crossing,  denies  the  Trinity  !"  was  the  cry  of  the  Orthodox, 
But  other  reasons  as  well  separated  the  Eoskolniks  from  them. 
These  were  seized,  from  time  to  time,  with  an  expectation  of 
the  day  of  judgment,  under  which  expectation  they  dressed 
themselves  in  white,  and  laid  themselves,  swathed  like  corpses, 
in  ditches  and  caves,  to  await  the  end  of  the  world,  until  the 
stomach  grew  wearied  of  delay.     At  first,  the   Eoskolniks 
were  excommunicated.     That  was  of  no  use,  their  number  in- 
creased.    Both  parties  had  recourse  to  abuse,  and  propagated 
scandalous  reports  about  each  other.     A  branch  sect  of  the 
Eoskolniks  has  not  yet  freed  itself  from  the  charge  of  im- 
morality.    Peter  I.  assailed  these  schisms  and  impurities  with 
a  daring  hand ;  but  the  evil  was  not  extirpated.     The  Czar 
then  took  refuge  in  ridicule.    He  ordered  that  every  Eoskolnik 
should  carry  a  red  square  patch  sewed  to  the  back  of  his 
caftan.    This  was  of  some  service  ;  but  still  the  Separatists  en- 
dured insults  and  suffering,  and  unflinchingly  adhered  to  their 
belief.     They  have  at  the  present  day  their  churches  in  the 
capital,  and  in  other  parts  of  the  empire,  and  their  devotees 
augment  yearly.     The  old  hostility  has  been  kept  up  with 
such  freshness,  that   the  Eoskolniks   would  sooner   tolerate 
heretics  in  their  churches  than  the  orthodox  Eussians. 

The  character  of  the  Eussian  religion  is  image-worship, 
adoration  of  saints,  and  the  performance  of  a  multitude  of 
external  ceremonies,  as  pious  observances.     It  obscures  the 
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mental  vision  of  man,  till  it  renders  him  utterly  blind,  and  he 
gropes  about  in  the  dark.  It  does  not  hold  out  to  him,  as  a 
Christian,  the  Gospel,  but  its  own  outward  ceremonies,  images, 
and  pomp  ;  and  honours  God's  mortal  image  on  earth  by  magni- 
ficent buildings,  and  luxurious  food  and  clothing.  It  speaks  of 
Christian  hope,  but  understands  by  it  only  certain  articles  of 
belief,  which  must  be  driven  into  the  orthodox  like  the  articles 
of  war  into  the  recruit.  It  promises  its  devotees  a  resurrection 
to  govern  the  world.  Hence  a  regular  passport  is  laid  under 
the  head  of  the  dead  man,  in  which  the  Church  attests,  by 
seal  and  signature,  that  Ivan  Nikiphorovitch  Shtshitserianoif 
was  attached  to  the  true  religion,  and  performed  its  duties 
without  stumbling ;  St.  Nicholas  is  therefore  prayed  to  show 
him  the  right  road  to  heaven's  gates,  and  not  to  refuse  him  a 
word  of  recommendation  to  Peter. 

The  Eussian  Church  proves  the  purity  of  its  truly  Christian 
doctrine  by  a  special  service,  actually  only  directed  against 
pagans,  but  extended  by  the  orthodox  Eussian  to  every  one 
not  confessing  his  own  faith.  Once  annually,  on  a  Sunday, 
the  "  Commination"  is  read.  From  the  altar  the  most  fearful 
curses  are  poured  forth  on  all  the  unbelievers,  and  the  fervent 
prayer  uttered,  interspersed  with  countless  repetitions  of  "  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  us,"  that  God  may  send  His  creatures  to  the 
infernal  regions  and  their  incessant  torture.  Even  the  Eus- 
sian shudders  when  he  says,  "  To-day  is  Commination." 

The  sacraments  of  the  Eussian  Church  are  the  communion, 
baptism,  confession,  matrimony,  extreme  unction,  and  anoint- 
ment. On  the  reception  of  a  human  being  into  the  Christian 
fold,  the  pope  takes  the  child  in  his  arms,  closes  its  ears, 
mouth,  and  nostrils  by  a  peculiar  movement,  and  dips  it 
thrice  under  water  in  the  name  of  the  Trinity.  But,  though 
the  Holy  Spirit  is  supposed  to  have  already  commencetl  His 
work  of  mercy  in  the  mother's  womb,  the  Eussian  dogma 
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does  not  appear  quite  to  trust  to  Him  ;  for  in  order  that  tbe 
"  Diavol "  may  not  catcli  liold  of  the  new-comer  into  the 
world,  the  pope  cuts  off  a  tuft  of  its  hair,  kneads  it  in  wax, 
and  throws  it  in  the  font.  He  then  places  himself  at  the  head 
of  all  the  g-od-parents,  and  leads  them  thrice  round  the  font, 
with  a  rapid  outpouring  of  prayers,  and  thus  everything  dia- 
bolical is  expelled  from  the  child.  The  baptism  produces  a 
spiritual  relationship  ;  but  does  not  prevent  the  god-papa  and 
god-daughter  from  falling  in  love  and  marrying.  The  child 
receives  at  its  christening  the  name  of  the  saint  who  stands 
in  the  calendar  against  the  particular  day,  and  so  the  Kussian 
celebrates  his  name-day,  and  not  his  birthday. 

At  the  communion  bread  is  crumbled  into  red  wine,  and 
given  to  the  communicant  spoon-wise.  Three  years'  omission 
of  taking  the  sacrament  is  punished  by  penance.  There  is  no 
preparation  for  this  sacrament,  and  little  children  as  well  as 
advdts  share  in  it.  I  know  Tchinovniks  who  never  go  to  the 
altar,  but  who,  by  sending  a  red  bank-note  (ten  rubles),  re- 
ceive a  testimonial  as  regular  communicants.  The  seven 
weeks  before  Easter,  render  the  usually  corpulent  popes  very 
busy — in  mass-reading,  confession,  and  giving  of  the  sacra- 
ment— for  the  communicant  visits  the  church  thrice  daily 
during  a  whole  week. 

One  church  is  built  next  another — close  to  palaces,  acade- 
mies, barracks,  arsenals,  cadet-corps,  schools,  lazarettos.  In- 
stitutions of  every  description  have  their  own  special  church. 
The  bells  make  a  deafening  din — they  cause  the  fingers  to 
assume  their  orthodox  position  in  making  the  sign  of  the  cross 
— they  summon  to  service — 

"  Dans  inania  Terba, 
Dans  sine  mente  sonum." 

But  the  praying  soul  is  forgotten  in  the  cloud  of  incense, 
and  all  care  for  it  is  left  to  the  gilded  eflSgy  of  the  saint. 
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Any  one  in  the  metropolis — whitlier,  be  it  remembered,  the 
most  educated  popes  are  summoned,  to  conceal  as  far  as  possible 
the  ignorance  of  the  clergy  from  the  multitude  of  foreigners 
— who  has  an  opportunity  of  conversing  -with  the  clergy, 
will  gain  the  clearest  possible  view  of  the  value  of  the  article 
which  the  Eussian  Church  offers  its  true  believers.  What 
becomes  of  the  respect  that  should  be  felt  for  a  clergyman, 
when  the  people  accuse  him  of  the  lowest  degradation — of 
cheating,  thieving,  of  vice  and  crimes  of  every  description  ? 
However,  the  miracles  continually  taking  place  in  all  the 
churches  of  the  empire  are  proofs  of  the  beneficent  light  pro- 
pagated through  the  country ! 

We  find  no  nation  in  Europe  so  devoted  to  fatalism  as  the 
Russian.     "  What  is  to  be  done,"  the  Eussian  says  at  every- 
thing that  appears,  "  it  is  God's  will !"    If  his  wife,  his  child, 
or  his  cow  dies  through  his  own  fault,  still  "it  is  God's  will !" 
"  What  could  induce  you  to  steal  ?" 

"  The  devil  knows  why  I  stole  !  By  Heaven  !  I  did  not 
wish  it ;  but  the  devil  willed  it." 

Toleration  of  all  religions  is  fixed  by  ukase.  Without 
these  sacred  assurances,  Russia' would  never  have  learned  that 
there  was  light  in  the  world.  At  the  present  moment,  how- 
ever, she  seems  to  shun  too  much  light ;  she  still  leaves 
toleration  on  paper,  but  seeks  in  practical  life  to  modify  it  as 
she  finds  expedient. 

"  I  do  not  want  Jews  in  my  country,"  said  Peter,  "  my 
Eussians  are  Jews," — a  true  remark  in  many  respects. 
At  that  time,  although  a  Jew  was  Court-banker,  there  were 
but  few  of  his  countrymen  in  Russia ;  but  these  few  were 
able  to  shake  the  religious  principles  of  many  Russians. 
These  were  converted  to  Judaism.  They  worshipped  in 
cellars  with  the  Jews,  and  kept  the  Sabbath.  Catharine  II. 
filled  the  country  with  Jews,  and  now  they  cannot  be  distin- 
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guished  from  the  native  Eussians,  as  tliey  have  been  forbidden 
to  wear  the  Jewish  garb. 

Peter,  in  1719,  expelled  the  Jesuits.  The  manifesto  on  the 
church  doors  told  the  reason  why,  and  the  expulsion  was  not 
effected  without  some  intolerant  measures.  But  Loyola's  dis- 
ciples are  never  disconcerted  ;  they  returned  in  large  bodies, 
till  Alexander  I.  again  drove  them  across  the  frontiers  in 
1823.  Those  members  of  the  dangerous  order  who  escaped 
expulsion  are  still  working  silently  but  perceptibly. 

With  the  exception  of  the  Polish  provinces.  Catholics  are 
less  numerous  in  Eussia  than  Lutherans.  In  Petersburg  and 
Moscow  they  have  only  one  church.  The  priests  appointed 
to  these  have  never  injured  their  reputation  in  any  way. 
The  church  was  never  more  crowded  than  when  Pater  Gosler 
preached,  and,  as  his  popular  discourses  attracted  many 
Eussians,  who  slightly  understood  German,  it  was  not  long 
ere  he  was  sent  across  the  frontier.  I  heard  him  preach 
once.  "  Will  you  confess  to  your  pope  this  visit  to  a  heretic 
Church?"  I  asked  a  Eussian  sitting  next  to  me,  and  atten- 
tively listening.  "  Certainly  not,"  he  replied  ;  "  I  know 
whence  the  hatred  of  the  popes  and  the  spirit  of  persecution 
arises.  I  never  omit  a  Sunday  at  this  church.  I  understand  this 
man's  language ;  but  the  sermons  in  your  Lutheran  churches 
are  too  lofty  or  too  cold  for  me — here  I  find  more  devotion!" 

The  Lutherans  in  Petersburg  have  their  German  churches, 
a  Swedo-German,  and  a  Finnish,  each  with  a  large  congrega- 
tion. They  did  not  boast  any  distinguished  preachers.  No 
matter,  as  long  as  what  the  priest  teaches  is  in  accordance 
with  God's  Spirit. 

The  greatest  Eussian  festival  is  that  of  Easter.  The  whole 
holiday  week  is  a  repetition  of  the  Carnival.  The  torture  of 
the  long  fast  has  been  survived.  ]\tutual  presents  of  eggs 
are  made,  and,  while  giving  them,  all  kiss  one  another  thrice, 
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— the  slave  the  master,  the  poor  the  rich,  the  friend  the 
friend.  In  short,  for  the  gift  of  an  egg  stained  red  or  blue, 
the  amateur  of  kissing  may  amuse  himself  a  whole  week. 
The  popular  joy  in  town  and  country  is  shown  in  eating  and 
drinking,  and  for  this  purpose  numerous  visits  are  paid.  Dur- 
ing this  week,  there  is  a  privileged  Saturnalia.  The  police 
are  not  allowed  to  punish  drunkards  by  making  them  sweep 
the  streets ;  but  must  only  pick  them  up  out  of  the  gutter, 
and  let  them  sleep  at  the  station. 

In  the  Eesidence,  between  the  Winter  Palace  and  the 
Isaac's  Church  booths  are  built,  in  which  all  sorts  of  artistes 
display  themselves  on  horseback,  on  foot,  or  on  a  rope.  In 
front  of  them  are  montagnes  Musses,  swings  of  every  descrip- 
tion, and  carousals.  The  nut-cracking  mob  lounges  about 
between  them.  Eound  this  El-dorado  nobility  and  ignobility 
drive  at  a  solemn  pace,  and  on  the  pavement  the  spectators 
stand,  in  snow  or  mud,  according  as  the  festival  happens  early 
or  late.  Gendarmes  and  other  police  assistants  keep  the 
crowd  in  order  and  disperse  them  at  sunset,  to  begin  the  same 
amusement  the  next  day,  until  on  Sunday  evening  the  last 
drop  is  swallowed  from  the  "beaker  of  pleasure,  and  each 
sighs,  "  "Well,  thank  God,  that's  over — I  am  tired  of  amuse- 
ment ! "  A  universal  seediness  is  the  Jinale  of  the  Festival  of  the 
Eesurrection  and  its  enjoyment.  Allopaths  and  homoeopaths, 
surgeons,  apothecaries,  popes,  and  undertakers,  begin  to  drive 
a  prosperous  trade,  and  the  grave-diggers  are  never  better 
satisfied  with  the  medical  and  clerical  support  than  about 
this  time,  as  well  as  after. all  long  fasts  and  festivals. 

The  multitude  of  churches  passed  during  a  journey  from 
Petersburg  to  Moscow,  will  be  sufficient  to  prove  what  a  land 
of  piety  Eussia  is ;  and  if  once  the  Eussian  anticipations  of 
a  universal  empire  are  fulfilled,  then  the  earth  will  be  driven 
from  its  orbit  by  the  banging  and  braying  of  the  bells.    Well 
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for  US  that  the  universe  goes  on  its  usual  course,  not  caring 
for  the  wishes  and  hopes  of  mortals  ! 

To  Church  and  monastery  is  attached  one  of  the  most  im- 
portant of  State  machines,  whose  movements  have  already  left 
many  a  stranger  in  doubt  as  to  whether  they  were  oil,  flour, 
or  paper  mills,  but  on  closer  inquiry  he  learns  that  in  these 
numerous  buildings  the  educational  system  is  carried  on. 

The  principal  object  in  these  temples  of  learning  is  the  at- 
taining the  highest  degree  of  obedience.  The  scholastic  system 
is  therefore  reduced  to  cultivating  (1)  a  strong  back,  (2)  pray- 
ing lips,  and  (3)  flexible  knees.    A  poet  says  of  certain  scholars  : 

•"  Thej'  gaze  on  their  teachers  and  so  become  fools;" 

but  this  cannot  liave  been  intended  for  Eussian  schools,  for 
in  Eussia  you  may  not  even  ask,  "  Is  this  or  that  school  a 
good  one  ?"  Here  all  are  good.  No  Eussian  has  ever  yet 
written  about  defects  in  the  schools  of  his  country — doubtless 
there  is  a  certain  wisdom  in  this. 

Eecently,  Eussia  has,  by  establishing  a  number  of  schools, 
screwed  herself  up  to  the  notion  that  she  is  on  a  level  with  the 
most  prominent  European  nations.  "  Peter  I.  and  his  succes- 
sors," say  the  Eussian  official  scribes,  "  were  compelled  to  in- 
sult the  national  self-love  by  foreign  culture,  in  order  to  draw 
nearer  to  European  civilisation.  But  what  was  formerly 
necessary,  is  so  no  longer.  The  time  for  mere  imitation  is 
past  for  Eassia;  she  can  now  follow  her  own  views.  The 
Eussian  nation  has  its  <3wn  genius,  its  own  language  and  reli- 
gion, and  therefore  the  education  of  youth  must  be  conducted 
in  accordance  with  the  special  character  of  the  nation." 

•"  Hie  EhoGluB,  hie  salta  ! " 

This  logic  might,  it  is  true,  be  equally  used  by  the  Caucasian 
mountaineers,  Turks,  Poles,  Persians,  Germans,  Finns — only 
Russia  does  not  allow  its  validity  in  their  case.     We  do  not 
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deiiy  the  fact  of  a  quantity  of  new  schools  having  been  esta- 
blished. The  only  doubt  is,  whether  anything  is  gained  by 
them,  for  we  may  reasonably  ask,  "  While  you  really  wish  to 
remain  in  that  state  in  which  you  esteem  yourself  so  blessed, 
can  your  desire  to  educate  mankind  be  sincere  ?  If  you  can- 
not give  the  whole,  but  only  a  half,  a  quarter,  an  eighth,  what 
is  your  gift  worth,  and  why  do  you  tender  it  ?" 

Eussia,  when  she  set  about  establishing  schools,  behaved  ex- 
actly as  if  forming  a  legion  of  manufactories.  The  question  was, 
not  as  to  what  the  factories  produced,  but  merely  as  to  whether 
they  did  produce.  Buildings,  with  tables  and  benches,  and  a 
quantity  of  boys  and  girls  in  them,  received  boards  with  all 
sorts  of  inscriptions — district  school,  poor  school,  commercial 
school,  law  school,  village  school,  gymnasium,  university. 
The  subject  was  dealt  with  in  a  most  manufacturing  spirit : 
"  When  the  machines  are  once  provided,  attention  will  be  paid 
to  the  turning  out  of  the  goods."  Just  now  there  was  a  want 
of  machines  ;  this  was  found  out  by  the  Czar  and  the  minister  to 
whom  the  care  of  this  branch  of  industry  was  intrusted.  But 
in  despotic  governments,  defects  can  be  covered  and  removed 
by  ukases,  when  other  governments  exert  themselves  in  vain, 
or  have  at  least  great  difficulties  to  contend  with. 

Nothing,  however,  that  despotism  calls  to  life  can  deny  its 
origin.  The  Asiatic  despotism  in  the  servile  north,  hit  on  the 
idea  of  Europeanizing  the  nation,  body  and  soul.  The  men- 
tal powers  required  for  this  end,  were  obtained  by  seizing  on 
German  nationalities.  The  booty  acquired  was  made  the  in- 
strument wherewith  to  instruct  the  empire.  But  how  was  it 
possible  for  the  teacher  to  perform  his  duties,  and  exert  his 
influence  as  he  wished,  while  the  Grerman  nationality,  evoked 
by  liberty,  was  forbidden  to  touch  on  the  fimdamental  prin- 
ciple of  despotism  ?  The  product  could  but  be  an  abortion, 
such  as  Eussia  herself  now  presents  to  Europe. 
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But  that  Russia  only  wished,  or  was  only  intended  to  become 
ostensibly  European,  is  seen  from  the  deathblow  given  to  Ger- 
man education,  as  soon  as  its  strength  comes  into  collision 
with  the  Asiatic  principle  of  blind  obedience — as  soon  as  it 
strives  to  convert  the  crouching  slave  into  an  upright  man — 
as  well  as  from  the  Russian  demand  to  have  this  deathblow 
recognised  as  a  popular  State  principle. 

If,  then,  Germanism  has  not  penetrated  into  Russianism,  to 
what  other  end  has  Russia  employed  it  than  to  increase  her 
material  strength — to  extend  her  conquest  ?  The  European- 
izing  was  nothing  else  than  a  cloak  to  conceal  what  she  really 
intended. 

In  Peter's  time  there  were  neither  scholars  nor  teachers ; 
the  Czar  himself  was  raw  material.  The  constitution  has  not 
altered  since  his  day  ;  the  scholars  whom  he  required  for  the 
execution  of  his  plans  soar  no  higher  now  than  the  wings 
which  a  petrified  despotism  attaches  to  their  shoulders  will 
permit.  In  order  to  deceive  Europe,  Russia  imitated  her  in- 
stitutions, and  set  the  chief  value  on  their  titles.  The  most 
done  for  educational  establishments  was  in  the  reign  of  Alex- 
ander I.  Later  years  have  only  to  lament  retrogression,  even 
though  new  establishments  may  have  tried  to  conceal  it. 
Science  holds  up  in  the  air  the  thumbscrews  which  torture  her. 
Would  things  look  different  in  Russia,  were  the  number  of 
schools  multiplied  by  two  or  three?     We  doubt  it. 

Parochial,  district,  trade,  agricultural,  polytechnic,  military, 
mining  schools,  gymnasia,  academies,  universities — in  short, 
every  possible  title  for  a  school  glistens  in  Russia,  with  an 
elegance  which  Germany  never  expends  on  her  scientific 
institutions,  because  she  cares  more  for  the  kernel  than  the 
husk.  Porters,  under-officers,  clerks,  soldiers,  stewards,  and 
employes  of  every  description,  stand,  run  about,  or  idle  in  a 
gymnasium ;  there  is  an  incessant  course  of  painting,  white- 
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washing,  and  cleaning.  An  ink-spot  on  the  wall  is  more 
severely  punished  than  a  stain  on  the  soul ;  and  the  director 
of  a  gymnasium  in  the  Residence  was  positively  forced  to 
ask  for  his  dismissal,  because,  on  a  royal  visit,  the  porter's 
lodge  was  not  found  sufficiently  white. 

Petersburg  has  three  gymnasia.  The  scholar,  to  be  re- 
ceived into  them,  is  required  to  read  and  write  the  Eussian 
language.  As  to  the  course  of  instruction  for  the  University, 
in  these  preparatory  schools,  we  may  judge  from  the  fact  that 
the  syllabus  of  Latin  books  only  contains  a  Russian  transla- 
tion of  Doring's  Introduction,  the  elements  of  conjugation  and 
declension,  and  some  attempts  at  construing  Sallust.  A  lad 
who  can  read  and  write  his  own  language,  is  ripe  for  the  gym- 
nasium— a  gymnasiast,  who  reads  Latin,  is  fitted  with  his 
mensa^  mensce^  mensce,  mensam,  to  continue  his  studies  at  the 
University. 

The  Petersburg  University  has  only  two  faculties — philo- 
sophical and  juridical.  Philosophic  lecture-rooms  in  a  despotic 
empire,  where  forty-three  millions  dare  not  educate  themselves 
so  far  as  to  decline  verbs  in  a  foreign  language ;  where  the 
Minister  of  Public  Instruction  says  of  these  forty-three  mil- 
lions— "  If  they  were  to  distinguish  themselves  by  industry 
and  good  conduct,  what  advantage  would  they  derive  from  it  ? 
These  young  people,  accustomed  to  a  mode  of  life,  of  thought 
and  feeling,  above  their  rank,  would  find  the  labours  they  would 
have  to  perform  on  their  return  home  insupportable  ;  and  ex- 
perience has  proved  that  such  men  either  fall  into  a  state  of 
brooding  melancholy,  or  yield  to  excesses  which  at  last 
utterly  ruin  theml" — Ministerial  Report  to  the  Emperor, 
1836. 

In  the  juridical  faculty,  Russian  law,  Roman  law,  ukase 
law,  and  national  law,  are  taught.  The  lectures  are  oral, 
as  in  all  the  schools  ;  and  a  good  memory  is  the  chief  requisite 
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for  an  industrious  student,  as  the  v/liole  course  of  study  in 
Russia  consists  in  learning  by  heart,  and  repeating  word  by 
word  the  dicta  of  the  lecturers,  whether  the  establishment  be 
called  academy  or  skola. 

Instruction  is  imparted  by  lecturing.  They  will  not  teach 
a  boy  to  think  and  speak,  but  to  be  silent  and  obey — for  the 
State  requires  the  body  and  not  the  mind.  The  best  heads 
are  warehouses  filled  with  goods  for  which  there  is  no  de- 
mand ;  and  the  best  teachers  can  only  deaden  the  pupil's 
perceptions.  The  scholar  may  gain  in  weight  but  not  in 
value,  just  as  geese  stuffed  with  straw  and  stones  are  sold  on 
the  Petersburg  market  in  winter,  as  well-fattened  birds. 

The  Government  is  equally  attentive  to  the  wants  and 
wishes  of  the  weaker  sex.  Look,  for  instance,  at  a  young 
lady,  educated  in  one  of  the  two  principal  institutes — the 
Jungfern  Kloster  and  the  St.  Catharine's  foundation.  She  is 
dressed,  fed,  and  taught,  according  to  the  will  of  the  govern- 
ment. The  Russian  higher  and  lower  nobility  know  no 
better  education. 

Suppose  a  German  daughter  returns  from  one  of  these 
institutions  to  the  bosom  of  her  family.  For  six  years  she 
has  not  once  crossed  the  threshold  of  the  paternal  home.  She 
has  grown  a  stranger  to  parents  and  relatives,  who  were  only 
allowed  an  hour  on  Sunday  to  speak  with  her,  after  the  man- 
ner of  the  drawing-room.  A  finicking,  stiff  Russian  being 
comes  out,  a  natural  German  girl  went  in.  Ignorant  of  all 
domesticity,  the  poor  creature  is  confounded  at  the  sight  of 
that  world  in  which  she  has  now  to  live.  Her  head,  filled 
with  phrases,  is  of  no  more  value  than  the  books  in  which 
the  phrases. are  written  in  an  elegant  hand,  and  her  heart  has 
remained  miserably  empty.  The  mother-tongue  is  forgot- 
ten, in  spite  of  all  the  grammatical  exercises  ;  the  daughter 
only  speaks  Russ,  or  can  answer  in  French  when  required, 
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aI)out  weather,  music,  dancing,  and  the  visits  of  the  Empress 
and  her  ladies  to  the  institution. 

"0  God!"  once  complained  to  me  with  tears  a  German 
mother,  whose  daughter  had  come  back,  after  six  yeai-s'  sepa- 
ration, with  first-rate  testimonials.  "  I  do  not  know  what  has 
happened  to  my  Sophie.  My  heart  bleeds  when  I  look  at 
the  poverty  of  her  mind  and  heart.  Father,  mother,  and 
sisters  have  become  objects  of  indifference  to  her.  I  will  never 
send  another  child  to  these  institutions,  even  if  we  are  forced 
to  earn  our  bread  by  sewing." 

I  know  a  number  of  these  beings,  altered  in  the  same  man- 
ner, without  any  fault  of  their  own.  Many,  too,  possessing 
talents  ;  not  one  of  which,  however,  was  employed  or  de- 
veloped. 

The  Empi-ess  Marie  Feodorovna  was  a  real  mother  to  the 
pupils  of  these  establishments.  Once  a  week  certainly  she 
visited  her  children,  as  she  called  them  all  without  exception. 
It  was  not  her  fault  if  the  establishments  were  not  what  she 
imagined,  or  was  led  to  imagine,  them.  The  last  Empress  was 
prevented  by  her  weak  health  from  being  to  these  institutions 
what  the  Empress  Dowager  had  been.  She  wished  the  Ger- 
man language  to  be  brought  more  into  use.  She  expressed 
her  dissatisfaction  at  the  unripe  fruit  she  found.  "  How  is 
it,"  she  once  asked  a  master,  "  that  the  German  language  is 
taught  with  so  little  result  ?"  "  There  is  generally  little 
pleasure  found  in  learning  it,"  was  the  reply.  "  So  I  see," 
the  Empress  continued  ;  "  but  you  should  undei-stand  the  art 
of  causing  the  pupils  to  find  pleasui'e  in  it."  The  Empress  hit 
the  right  spot,  provided  the  teachers  had  only  more  room  to 
move,  and  were  not  forced  to  obey  the  commands  of  others. 
But  the  Ministry  of  public  instruction  sets  the  limits  of  in- 
struction, and  every  principal  of  a  school  receives  secret 
orders  as  to  how  far  he  may  grant  the  scholars  liberty  to  go. 
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The  five  German  schools  in  Petersburg  are  all  numerously 
attended,  for  many  Russians  send  their  children  there,  in  order 
to  let  them  learn  as  much  German  as  will  enable  them  to 
understand  strangers,  when  they  ask  for  tape,  coffee,  or  sugar. 
Of  these  schools,  St.  Peter's,  which  is  placed  on  a  level  with 
the  gymnasia,  is  the  largest.  They  all  perform  their  duty 
of  forming  faithful  and  obedient  Russian  subjects  ;  and  after 
this  praise,  it  would  be  improper  to  criticise  teachers  or  pupils. 

In  addition  to  the  public  schools,  a  quantity  of  boarding- 
schools  are  employed  to  manufacture  the  raw  material. 
Russia  has  certainly  freed  herself  from  any  reproach  as  to 
paucity  of  schools.  Guards  are  provided  with  excellent  bar- 
racks, and  equal  care  is  taken  that  the  youth  should  be  pro- 
perly lodged ;  and  so  we  find  in  the  Residence,  not  only 
boarding-schools  with  signboards  in  the  best  positions,  but 
also  in  every  corner,  with  and  without  boards. 

They  are  all  alike  as  to  the  results  attained — 

"  Sumimus  pecuniam. 
Mittimus  in  patriam 
Asinum  et  asinam." 

The  only  difference  is  in  the  prices  for  seats  and  food.  A 
German,  French,  or  Russian  woman  lays  out  her  little  stock 
of  money,  or  recommendations,  in  establishing  a  school ; 
those  men  who  can  succeed  in  nothing  else,  do  the  same.  It 
is  sure  to  answer,  for  the  success  of  the  speculation  only 
depends  on  the  following  things :  procuring  the  cheapest 
teachers ;  gratuitous  education  of  the  son  or  daughter  of  an 
influential  family ;  abundant  boasting  and  abuse  of  all  other 
establishments ;  external  cleanliness  ;  an  elegant  reception- 
room  ;  a  saloon  for  dancing  and  examinations ;  and,  if  pos- 
sible, the  most  fashionable  dancing-master  in  the  city.  All 
these  requisites  may  be  easily  obtained  in  Petersburg  and 
Moscow.     Anything  further  required  for  setting  up,  will  be 
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provided  by  the  Eussian  tradesman,  on  the  strength  of  the 
Board,  at  a  heavy  percentage,  and  with  a  considerable  amount 
of  cheating.  This,  however,  is  not  very  alarming,  for  these 
establishments  are  quietly  based  on  the  principle  of  not  suf- 
fering any  cheating,  without  a  sufficient  equivalent. 

One  of  the  most  celebrated  girls'  schools  was,  in  the  time  of 
Alexander  I.,  on  Vassili-Ostroff.  Toung  ladies,  not  educated  at 
this  establishment,  could  lay  claim  to  no  education.  A  sister 
of  the  proprietress  managed  the  teaching  department,  and  gave 
lessons  in  history  to  the  head  class  ;  and  as  I  had  the  fortune 
to  be  honoured  by  a  visit  from  her,  to  request  my  services  in 
procuring  her  pupils,  I  was  consequently  able  to  form  a  closer 
acquaintance  with  the  qualifications  of  the  fair  historian. 

"  A  fine  picture  ! "  she  once  exclaimed,  while  observing  a 
Swiss  landscape  with  William  Tell's  chapel  in  the  foreground. 
"Is  the  man  still  living?"  she  asked  with  the  purest  sim- 
plicity. 

"  Yes,"  I  replied. 

"  Where  is  he  living  now  ?  " 

"  According  to  the  latest  reports,  he  has  just  opened  a 
school  in  Borneo." 

"  Indeed  !  that's  in  Spain." 

"  Quite  right !  close  to  the  Ebro." 

"  He  is,  then,  a  highly-educated  man  !  why  did  he  not  come 
to  Petersburg  ?  My  sister  is  now  looking  for  a  philosophical 
master  for  the  first  class  ;  can  he  give  instruction  in  that 
branch?" 

"  0  yes !  he  once  proved  to  an  Austrian  general,  and  a 
Governor  of  a  province,  the  excessively  difiicult  problem,  that 
the  philosophy  of  a  State  cannot  be  contained  in  a  hat  stuck 
on  a  pole." 

"  I  am  surprised  that  our  Emperor  has  not  had  his  atten- 
tion drawn  to  hun." 
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"  You  are  mistaken.  The  Emperor  knows  him  and  his 
ideas  ;  and  in  memory  of  them  has  raised  a  living  monument 
in  Zarskoie  Selo.  In  his  beautiful  Swiss  dairy  there,  a  mag- 
nificent bull  is  known  by  the  name  of  William  Tell." 

"  Indeed  !  well,  that  is  nice !  Yes,  true  merit  is  always 
rewarded ;  history  teaches  us  that.  When  I  go  to  Zarskoie 
the  next  time,  I  will  be  sure  to  have  a  look  at  him." 

Do  not  imagine  that  I  am  jesting.  The  lecturess  on  his- 
tory is  still  flourishing;  but  William  Tell  at  Zarskoie  is,  I 
believe,  dead.  In  the  same  glorious  school  there  were  girls 
of  eighteen  and  upwards,  externally  most  charming  creatures. 
The  War  Governor  of  Petersburg,  an  extraordinary  friend  of 
such  rosebuds  as  these,  consequently  honoured  this  estaljlish- 
ment  with  his  visits,  more  frequently  than  all  the  others.  He 
also  brought  his  adjutants  to  the  dancing  lessons ;  and  when 
he  at  last  drank  tea  with  the  charming  girls  in  the  balcony 
looking  out  on  the  street,  the  parents  considered  it  too  seri- 
ous a  matter  to  let  their  daughters  be  further  educated  in  the 
higher  grades  of  governmental  civilisation,  and  in  one  day 
they  were  all  removed  from  the  school.  The  Governor- 
general  explained  to  the  Czar,  that  it  would  be  an  irreparable 
loss  for  the  metropolis  if  this  best  of  all  establishments  failed. 
He  proposed  that  the  Crown  should  give  it  5000  rubles'  an- 
nual subvention,  and  it  was  done.  The  money  was  pocketed, 
and  the  school  given  up.  Long  live  all  benefactors !  I  have 
here  described  the  life-history  of  a  school  cursorily,  but  per- 
fectly in  accordance  with  truth. 

All  schools  must  prove  their  value  annually  by  a  public 
examination :  but  a  case  of  dissatisfaction  was  never  yet 
heard  of;  on  the  contrary,  the  names  of  those  are  printed, 
who,  at  New  Year,  Easter,  and  other  seasons,  have  formed 
the  special  friendship  of  the  school  inspectors  by  a  straight- 
forward course  of  pecuniary  conduct. 
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In  order,  too,  that  there  may  be  no  mistake  as  to  the  pro- 
ficiency of  the  male  and  female  teachers,  they  must  subject 
themselves  to  an  examination,  either  before  the  university  or 
a  gymnasium.  This  costs  fifty  rubles.  I  have  often  felt  sur- 
prised at  the  amount  of  prosperity  which  can  be  purchased  for 
such  a  sum,  and  have  repeatedly  read,  how  the  public  was 
warned  against  certain  teachers,  who  had  thought  it  ridiculous 
and  dishonourable  to  let  themselves  be  examined  by  Eussian 
quacks,  and  to  place  themselves  on  a  level  with  boys  who, 
after  quitting  the  university,  had  the  privilege  of  setting  up 
as  masters,  without  paying  fifty  rubles  ;  and  who,  not  to  use 
strong  language,  had  remained  most  stupid  fellows. 

I  know,  too,  that  sensible  families  invariably  sought  un- 
examined masters  for  very  simple  reasons.  Among  those 
teachers  who  devote  themselves  to  private  instruction,  the 
most  fitting  and  best  men  may  be  found  ;  but  they  cannot 
escape  the  suspicion  on  the  part  of  the  Government,  of 
forming  men  such  as  Government  does  not  require.  In  the 
already  quoted  Ministerial  report,  this  horror  of  private  in- 
struction is  loudly  expressed.  "  The  serfs,"  it  is  stated,  "  by 
their  admission  to  the  gymnasia,  will  induce  many  parents  to 
give  their  children  a  home  education!"  On  the  average, 
however,  a  "  Eussian  tutor"  may  be  correctly  defined  as  a  sub- 
ject that  has  paid  fifty  rubles. 

I  speak  of  the  army  of  institutions  in  the  metropolis.  But 
go  thence  into  the  provinces,  where  we  must  seek  for  en- 
lightenment— as  King  Louis  of  Bavaria  did  for  the  illumina- 
tions at  Athens, — lantern  in  hand.  Am  I  speaking  only  of 
tutors  and  governesses?  You  would  feel  still  more  alarmed 
at  the  ignorance  and  immorality  in  the  public  educational 
establishments.  Eespect  for  my  readers  prevents  me  from 
giving  any  detailed  description  of  them !  Look  around  the 
most  celebrated  institutions  of  Petersburg,  and  you  will  find 

8  X 
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there,  at  the  present  moment,  Liibeck  shopmen,  Petersburg 
students,  all  sorts  of  academicians,  pensioned  drummers,  milli- 
ners, &c..,  appointed  as  inspectors  and  tutors,  who  all  have  an 
effective  ration  of  fifty  paper  rubles.  The  following  to  serve 
as  a  sample  :^ 

A  "fast"  shopman  in  a  German  seaport  made  free  with 
his  master's  cash,  and  escaped.  He  came  to  Petersburg.  His 
head  was  empty ;  his  pockets  the  same.  He  became  man- 
servant to  a  prince.  In  a  few  years  he  resigned  his  situation 
and  became  tutor  in  a  Russian  family.  Thence  he  went  into 
the  service  of  the  State.  He  had  already  obtained  the  title 
of  commercial  counciUor  when  he  was  recognised  by  a  former 
school-fellow  at  a  public  examination.  The  latter  hurried  to 
him. 

"  How  d'ye  do,  my  dear  N ;  how  did  you  get  here  ?" 

"  Sir,  you  are  mistaken,  my  name  is  S ,  and  I  am  an 

Englishman." 

"  Oh,  you  humbug  !  you  fancy  I  do  not  know  you  again — 
don't  play  the  fool ;  but  tell  me,  have  you  any  appoint- 
ment?" 

"  I  assure  you,  you  are  mistaken,  my  name  is  S ." 

The  comrade  looked  at  him  a  long  while  and  then  went 
away.  "  Well,  if  you  do  not  want  to  be  recognised,  the 
devil  take  you!" 

The  ^collegiate  councillor  went  into  a  wine  vault, — there 
another  school- fellow  was  seated. 

"  Oh,  you  blackguard  !  how  did  you  get  here  ?  I  recog- 
nised you  directly,  as  you  came  down  the  stairs," 

"  Sir,  you  are  mistaken  ;  my  name  is  S ,  and  I  am  an 

Englishman." 

The  scene  of  recognition  terminated  as  in  the  saloon  of  the 
school. 

During  this  time  the  father  of  the  soi-disant  Englishman 
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had  failed,  and  was  now  in  prison.  He  learned  his  son's  resi- 
dence, and  that  he  was  doing  well.  He  wrote  to  him  ;  he  ex- 
plained his  situation,  and  begged  for  assistance.  The  son  did 
not  reply.  Another  letter.  No  reply.  The  father  put  an 
end  to  his  existence.  After  this  the  collegiate  councillor's 
own  brother  came  to  Petersburg.  He  hurried  to  his  brother, 
who  was  alarmed  and  annoyed.  "  If  you  dare  to  say  that  you 
are  my  brother,"  the  Eussianized  man  threatened  him,  "  I 
will  take  care  that  you  are  got  rid  of  at  once  ;  but  if  you 
are  silent,  I  will  try  to  get  you  an  appointment  somewhere." 
He  did  not  do  so.  The  brother  was  silent.  He  now  gains 
his  living  with  difficulty.  The  collegiate  councillor  improved 
his  temporal  affairs  more  and  more,  and  died  recently  a  coun- 
cillor of  State. 

Two  university  men  in  Petersburg  had  undertaken  to  pre- 
pare a  young  German  for  the  examination  which  he  had  to  go 
through  before  the  etat  major,  and  the  parents  had  believed 
that  it  would  be  safer  to  have  their  son  coached  by  academical 
teachers.  When  they  declared  him  ready,  he  requested  an 
examination,  and  was  plucked.  On  this  occasion  his  copy- 
books displayed  the  grossest  ignorance  on  the  part  of  these 
academicians,  and,  though  Germans,  they  were  not  able  even 
to  write  their  own  language  orthographically.  I  convinced 
myself  on  this  occasion  of  things  which  I  would  not  have 
believed  from  a  third  party.  The  books  were  returned  to  the 
teachers  with  their  errors  corrected,  and  the  alternative  pro- 
posed to  them,  either  to  permit  the  books  to  be  handed  to  the 
Ministry,  or  to  return  half  of  the  wages  of  sin  which  they 
had  received.  They  chose  the  latter.  They  remained  Crown 
servants,  and  are  so  distinguished  that  if  any  one  desire  to 
form  a  closer  acquaintance  with  them,  he  needs  only  inquire  in 
the  regions  of  the  University  and  the  Academy  of  Sciences. 

Foreigners  can  read  at  times,  in  the  few  papers  which  are 
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allowed  to  appear  from  the  Eussian  press,  how  fortunate  this 
country  is  in  the  mental  progress  of  the  population,  and  it  fre- 
quently ranks  itself  above  the  French,  because  France  has 
still  many  parishes  without  schools.  France  is  honest ;  for 
she  says  plainly  to  the  whole  world  :  "  Among  us  there  are  so 
and  so  many  parishes  without  educational  establishments," 
Eussia  is  never  sincere  ;  she  has  always  two  sorts  of  weights 
and  measures  in  her  hand.  She  wraps  herself  up  in  the  de- 
lusion, that  she  has  done  more  for  the  mental  welfare  of  her 
people  than  France  and  other  civilized  states. 

Annual  reports — correct  even  to  a  decimal  fraction — are 
made,  stating  how  many  boys  and  girls  throughout  the  im- 
mense empire  go  to  school.  "How  many  dead  have  you 
written  down  as  having  fallen  on  the  enemy's  side?"  a 
General  asked  the  adjutant  after  a  battle.  "  One  thou- 
sand!" was  the  reply.  "Ah,  you  fool!  write  2000!  No, 
write  3000  !  Stay,  stay,  write  boldly  5000  !"  There  is  not 
a  hair's-breadth  of  difference  between  the  General  and  the 
Eussian  Ministry  of  National  Enlightenment.  The  school 
inspector,  the  school  council,  the  clerical  and  secular  authori- 
ties— all  those  through  whose  hands  the  reports  must  pass  are 
Eussian  officials.  Now,  Eussian  officials  want  money  or  a 
cross,  and  whoever  knows  and  sees  that  daily,  trusts  as  little 
to  their  reports  as  thcj  Czar  does  to  his  own  officials,  when  he 
wants  money  counted  and  funded. 

Can  a  liberal  thinker  ever  believe  that  Eussia  cares  for 
national  education,  when  he  has  the  fact  before  him,  that  the 
better,  the  more  intelligent  part  of  it  is  annihilated,  and 
the  opposite  thrust  by  force  into  its  place  ? — for,  is  it  not  true 
that  German  civilisation  is  being  abolished  in  the  Eussian 
territory?  What  says  the  ukase  of  16th  December  1836? — 
"  In  order  that  the  University  of  Dorpat  may  be  more  closely 
approximated  to  the  Eussian  system,  the  Eussian  language 
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must  be  solely  employed  in  instruction,"  Who  are  the  inspec- 
tors of  the  schools  ?  Ignorant  popes.  The  objects  of  instruc- 
tion ?  Eeading,  writing,  the  elements  of  arithmetic,  and  reli- 
gious history,  four  hours  daily  in  winter,  not  at  all  in  summer. 
In  the  district-schools  are  added  the  Eussian  language, 
Kussian  history,  geography,  and  geometry. 

But  let  it  be  assumed  that  the  whole  Eussian  nation, 
from  the  Swedish  frontier  to  the  English  territories  in  North 
America,  is  perfectly  acquainted  with  these  eight  branches  of 
knowledge — does  that  make  it  an  English,  a  French,  or  a 
German  nation  ?  Does  not  the  Eussian  nation  remain  the 
same  it  ever  was — "  a  horde  not  possessing  a  will ;  trembling, 
not  at  the  law  which  it  does  not  know,  but  at  the  whistling 
of  the  lash  which  it  hears ;  without  consciousness  of  human 
respect  and  dignity ;  passing  rudderless  through  the  stormy 
waves  of  life ; — a  horde,  whose  morrow's  toil,  like  to-day's, 
is  only  rewarded  with  mushrooms,  onions,  and  quass?"  Oh, 
magnificent  Eussia !  let  all  your  serfs  read,  and  write,  and 
count,  and  draw  geometrical  figures ;  let  your  nobility  be 
puffed  up  with  conceit  in  academies  and  universities  ;  but 
do  not  compare  your  nation  with  the  civilized  portion  of 
Europe.  Oh,  no !  make  comparisons  within  your  own  fron- 
tiers, and  look  merely  at  the  German  colonists,  whom  you 
seduced,  to  see  how  far  your  peasant  still  stands  behind 
them,  in  spite  of  their  growing  yearly  more  Eussian.  Look 
at  the  foreign  artisans  who  fill  your  capitals  !  Place  your  best 
educated,  richest  artisan  or  tradesman,  by  the  side  of  an 
English,  French,  or  German  one,  and  then  judge  of  the  edu- 
cation you  impart.  Or  ask  your  soi-disant  savans — ask  the 
most  sensible  among  those  who  have  been  in  France  and  Ger- 
many,— countries  you  so  delight  to  run  down — whether  the 
men  whom  they  found  there  in  misery,  and  ignorant  of  the 
art  of  reading  and  writing,  were  equally  ignorant  of  their  rights 
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iin — 


and  dignity  as  your  nation  is  ?     Ask  them  whether  the  most 
ragged  Frenchman  would  allow  the  song  to  be  sung  to  him 


"  Travailler  est  le  fait  de  la  canaille ! 
Je  Tous  ai  dit,  que  je  suis  gentilhomme, 
Ke  poiir  chOmer,  et  pour  ne  rieu  savoir." 

What  do  the  reeds  whisper  in  your  ponds  ?  Listen,  when 
the  French  proletaires  speak  boldly  and  discuss  their  interests. 
Do  you  know  the  pride  of  free  men  and  citizens  ?  do  you  ever 
hear  liberal  men  among  you  ?  Do  you  want  them  ?  Look 
across  to  the  island,  whose  people,  ignorant  how  to  read  and 
write,  has  raised  itself  to  a  consciousness  which  your  nation 
does  not  know  even  in  its  dreams.  Dare  you  admit  the 
speeches  of  these  islanders  ?  Have  you  ever  thought  what 
will  take  place  whenever  your  nation  rises  ?  Fearful  things 
occurred  in  France,  but  more  fearful  will  be  the  lot  of  hu- 
manity among  you.  Do  not  forget  the  slight  tumults  of  re- 
cent date  ;  how  alarming  the  direct  outbursts  of  savageness ; 
how  the  devilish  principle  heaved  and  throbbed  in  the  dregs 
of  the  human  family  !  Annihilation,  utter  destruction,  sub- 
version of  the  good  that  strangers  have  taught  you,  will  be 
your  lot.  France,  after  passing  through  scenes  of  blood,  found 
good  seed  in  the  writings  of  her  great  men.  It  grew  apace  ; 
the  nation  displayed  its  enlightenment  in  re-edification,  and 
much  that  was  great  and  good  was  propagated  through  the 
world. ,  But  where  is  your  good  seed  ?  what  does  your  people 
know  beyond  pulling  down,  tormenting,  and  subverting? 
And  yet,  arrogant  countiy  !  thou  desirest  to  bless  humanity ! 
and  to  carry  thy  civilisation  into  the  East,  destroying  thus 
Western  cultivation  ! 

Europe  continually  transports  science,  morality,  and  pros- 
perity across  the  Atlantic  to  the  West,  and  you  are  coquetting 
with  the  East,  where  you  would  establish  those  institutions 
which  repel  Europe,  and  are  in  turn  repelled  by  her.     If  her 
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exertions  in  the  West  succeed,  and  yonrs  as  well  in  the  East, 
will  the  world  have  been  rendered  more  happy  ?  The  East — 
your  cherished  desire  and  favourite  idea — was  the  cradle  of 
humanity.  In  Europe,  it  crept  out  of  its  swaddling  clothes, 
and  you  would  again  bring  it  down  and  lay  it  in  the  cradle  ? 
Or  do  jow  long  to  go  there,  in  order  to  let  your  frozen  civili- 
sation be  melted  in  the  mild  atmosphere,  and  beneath  a  purer 
sky  ?  Just  reflect  whether  anything  noble  and  permanent 
can  emanate  from  your  snow-water. 

You  have  still  many  on  your  side  who  fervently  believe, 
that  only  the  blindest  party-spirit  could  regard  it  as  a  misfor- 
tune if  you  really  extended  your  power  and  your  mercy  far 
beyond  the  Caspian  and  the  Iberian  gates.  They  are  firmly 
assured  that  you  represent  the  noblest  interests  of  humanity, 
Christianity,  and  civilisation ;  that,  by  means  of  the  famous 
military  road  you  will  make,  you  will  procure  the  most  flourish- 
ing trade  for  Europe — that  you  understand  better  than  the 
British  how  to  create  a  free  and  independent  nation  in  India, 
and  to  convert  paganism  into  one  great  saving  Church,  and 
that  it  would  be  equally  desirable  and  beneficial  for  the  coun- 
tries themselves  and  for  Europe,  if  you  commenced  by  putting 
an  end  to  effete  Turkey. 

Dreaming  is  delightful !  Constantinople  on  the  seven 
hills  ;  the  numerous  mosques,  with  their  imposing  minarets  ; 
cypresses ;  a  beautiful  port ;  Galata,  Pera,  harems,  dervisli 
dances.  What  a  prospect  from  Buyuk-Kuli ! — the  Slave- 
market  ;  the  Castle  of  the  Seven  Towers ;  the  Bosphorus. 
How  much  that  is  beautiful,  and  ready-made  Eussian  at  the 
same  time ! 

When  you  have  once  reached  the  frontiers  of  the  Mantjus, 
you  will  extend  your  hand  to  the  fraternal  confederation  in 
Mexico  and  Chili — and  then  ?  yes,  beatus  ille  qui  procul ! 

Sensible  men  have  ever  been  of  opinion  that  you  will  re- 
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quire  European  interposition  for  your  welfare  for  a  very  long 
time  to  come.  According  to  your  views,  they  are  mistaken. 
Be  magnanimous,  and  at  least  prove  their  error  to  them  ;  show 
them  what  can  flourish  on  your  soil,  and  what  fruits  ripen. 
But  do  not  frown  at  the  folly  of  those  who  candidly  assert 
that  they  do  not  want  you  in  their  warmer  latitudes,  but 
would  restrict  you  to  where  you  may  find  eternal  icebergs 
for  your  montagnes  Musses.  These  men  are  bold  enough  to 
believe  that,  under  such  cultivation  as  yours,  the  Turks  would 
have  to  look  on,  just  like  the  Poles  and  serfs  in  Petersburg, 
while  men,  in  whom  humanity  was  stirring,  were  being  flogged 
to  death,  and  that  the  Osmanli  would  also  have  to  believe 
in  the  Eussian  proverb,  "  God  is  high,  the  Czar  is  every- 
where !" 

First,  owe  nothing  to  the  men  within  your  own  frontiers ; 
pay  tliem  what  God  and  Christ  have  commanded  you,  and 
then  the  constellation  will  rise  above  your  steppes,  which 
civilised  nations  regard  as  the  polar  star,  round  which  the 
moral  universe  revolves. 


THE  END. 
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much  to  instruct  the  mind  as  well  as  to  mould  the  heart  and  to  mend  the  manners.  The 
volume  has  all  the  charms  of  romance,  while  every  page  is  stamped  with  utility." — Christian 
Witness. 

Just  published, 

LITTLE   MILLIE   AND   HER  FOUR  PLACES.     Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  price  3s.  6d. 

Also,  Cheap  Edition,  limp  cloth,  price  Is. 
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LORENZO    BENONI  ;    or,    Passages   in    the    Life    of    an 
Italian. 

Illustrated  by  J.  B. —  Handsome  8vo,  Cloth  gilt,  12s. 

„  „  Crown  8vo,  Cloth  gilt,  os. 

Cheap  Edition,  Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

"  Worthy  to  be  ranked  amoug  contemporary  works  whose  season  is  the  century  in  which 
their  authors  live." — Examiner. 

TALES  OF  THE  DESERT  AND  THE  BUSH.     From  the 

German  of  Fkiedrich  Gerstaecker.     Small  8vo,  Cloth,  price  3s.  6d. 

"  Admirably  well  adapted  for  reading  to  a  party  sitting  round  a  winter  fire." — Daily  News. 
"  A  volume  of  pleasant  and  stirring  reading." — Scotsnian. 

"  We  have  rarely  met  with  a  book  which  supplies,  within  such  limits,  so  much  enter- 
taining and  unexceptionable  reading." — Eclectic  Review. 

THE  TABLE  TALK  OF  JOHN  SELDEN,  with  Notes  by 
David  Irving,  LL.D.     Small  8vo,  cloth,  price  3s.  6d. 


GIFT  BOOKS  FOR  THE  YOUNG. 

AUGIISTIN,  THE  HAPPY  CHILD.  From  the  French  of 
Madame  Clara  Monneron.     Small  8vo,  cloth  extra,  price  3s.  6d. 

"  A  more  interesting  or  profitable  book  for  young  people  we  have  rarely  seen.  It  is  full 
of  correct,  beautiful  sentiment." — Evancjelical  3Iagazine. 

"  This  pretty  tale  of  Madame  Monneron,  is  instructive  and  useful  for  inculcating  a  desire 
for  occupation  in  the  young,  shewing  the  pleasure  and  contentment  to  be  derived  from  in- 
dustrious habits." —  Witness. 

LOUISA  VON  PLETTENHAUS;  or,  The  Journal  of 
a  Poor  Young  Lady.  Translated  from  the  German.  With  Woodcut 
Frontispiece,  designed  by  J.  B.     Cloth,  gilt  edges,  price  3s.  6d. 

"  A  romantic  and  engaging  story." — Nonconformist. 

"  Beautifully  true  to  nature,  full  of  the  most  touching  pathos,  most  lovely  Christian 
sentiment,  and  what  is  not  always  found  in  the  same  companionship,  most  thorough,  sound, 
practical  good  sense." — Youth's  Mapazinc. 

"  A  bewitching  tale,  which  both  old  and  young  may  read  with  advantage  and  pleasure." — 
Eclectic  Review. 


THE  SHADY  SIDE.     By  a  Pastor's  Wife.     Price  Is.,  also, 

cloth,  pi'ice  3s,  6d. 

"  This  little  volume  possesses  an  inexpressible  charm,  heightened  by  an  interest  often  pain- 
fully attractive."— Banner  of  Ulster. 

AUTHOR'S  CHEAP  EDITION. 

CHRONICLES  OF  WOLFERT'S  ROOST.    By  Washington 
Irving.     Price  Is. 
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WORKS  BY  L.  F.  BUNGENER.-Autliorized  Translations. 
FKANCE    BEFORE    THE    REVOLUTION;    or,   Priests, 

Infidels,  and  Huguenots,  in  the  Reign  of  Louis  XV.      In  Two  Vols, 
small  8vo,  with  Frontispieces,  price  7s. 

"  A  rich  historical  treat.'' — Bdl's  Weekly  Messenger. 

"  Seldom  has  a  more  interesting  story  been  submitted  to  the  public  for  its  edification  as 
well  as  amusement,  and  we  emphatically  add,  that  it  cannot  be  too  widely  read  and  studied." 
— Cliurch  and  State  Gazette. 

VOLTAIRE  AND  HIS  TIMES.     In  One  Volume,  uniform 
with  "  France  before  the  Revolution,"  price  5s. 

"  This  fascinating  work  should  be  in  the  hands  of  all  who  are  interested  in  that  memorable 
period  in  the  History  of  France  and  Eiu'ope." — Nortit  British  Review. 

"  The  most  skUfuLly  minute  anatomy  of  the  mind  and  character  of  the  Philosopher  of 
Ferney  that  has  yet  been  laid  bare  by  the  dissecting  knife  of  the  biographer  or  critic." — 
English  Churchman. 

HISTORY   OF   THE  COUNCIL  OF  TRENT.     With  the 

Author's  last  Corrections  and  Additions  communicated  to  the  Transla- 
tor.    Crown  8vo,  price  5s. 

"  A  substantial,  clear,  painstaking  piece  of  history.  .  .  It  is  more  pleasant  to  read,  too, 
than  the  nature  of  the  contents  would  lead  us  to  expect ;  the  Author  having  a  good  deal  of 
French  historical  vivacity,  and  occasionally  something  of  D'AubignS's  picturesqueness  of 
style.     The  work  appears  to  be  very  well  translated." — Athenteum. 


works;  by  JAMES  DOUGLAS  OF  CAVERS. 

PASSING  THOUGHTS.     Demy  8vo.     Price  2s.  6d. 

Part  I. 
Goethe.  I  Humboldt.  I         Cousin  and  Eclecticism. 

Rousseau.  |  Italy.  |         Geecian  History. 

THE  COMING  OF  THE  KINGDOM.     A  Series  of  Tracts. 

No.  1.— PRAYER  AND  THE  WAR.     Third  Edition.     Demy  8vo, 

price  3d. 
No.  2 REVIVAL  AND  MISSIONS.     Demy  8vo,  price  3d. 

THE  TRUE  BELIEF  THE  BELIEF  OF  THE  TRUTH. 

Second  Edition.     Demy  8vo,  price  Sd. 


THE  DOCTRINES   OF  THE  BIBLE   DEVELOPED   IN 

THE  FACTS   OF   THE   BIBLE.      With  an  Appendix,  containing  a 
Catechism  on  each  Section,  for  the  use  of  Families,  Scripture  Classes, 
and   Schools.     By   the  Rev.   Geokge  Lewis,  author  of  "The  Bible 
and  Breviary;  or,  Ritualism  self-illustrated,"  &c.,  &c.     Crown  8vo, 
cloth,  price  5s. 
"  In  this  inquii-iug  age  there  is  need  of  a  sound  and  judicious  work,  which,  in  the  com- 
pass of  a  few  chapters,  shall  set  out  the  realities  of  Divine  truth,  and  the  reasons  for  its 
credibility.    This  is  the  design  of  Mr.  Lewis's  book  ;  and  he  has  carried  out  that  design 
with  the  soundest  judgment  and  the  most  patient  investigation. " — Bell's  V'eckly  Messenger. 
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CONSTABLE'S 
MISCELLANY   OF    FOREIGN    LITERATURE. 


Believing  that  a  sufficient  demand  exists  to  warrant  the  enterprise,  the 
Publishers  propose  to  present  to  the  British  Pubhc  a  series  of  the  most 
popular  accessions  which  the  literature  of  the  globe  is  constantly  receiving. 

The  Series  will  be  made  as  varied  as  possible,  that  there  may  be  some- 
thing in  it  to  suit  the  tastes  of  all  who  seek  instruction  or  healthful  recrea- 
tion for  the  mind, — and  its  range  will  therefore  be  as  extensive  as  the  field 
of  literature  itself :  while,  at  the  same  time,  it  shall  be  the  endeavour  of 
its  editors  to  select,  for  the  most  part,  works  of  general  or  universal  interest. 

The  Publishers  have  alreadj^  opened  channels  of  communication  with  va- 
rious Countries,  and  secured  the  aid  of  those  who  are  minutely  acquainted 
with  their  current  literatm*c. 


ALREADY  PUBLISHED. 

Vol.  I.,  Cloth,  price  3s.  6d., 
HUNGAEIAN  SKETCHES  IN  PEACE  AND  WAR. 

BY  MORITZ  JOKAI. 

"  The  first  volume  is  a  capital  beginning,  for  M.  Jokai  stands  well  in  his  own  country  as 
a  popular  writer,  and  is  very  happy  in  depicting  those  details  and  peculiarities  of  life  and 
character  which  not  only  give  the  charm  of  truthfulness,  but  are  very  instructive  to  a 
foreign  reader." — Atlas. 

Vol.  II.,  Cloth,  price  2s.  6d., 

ATHENS  AND  THE  PELOPONNESE,  with  Sketches  of 
Northern  Greece.     By  Hermann  Hettner. 

"The  work  of  a  most  able  and  thoughtful  man." — Ejcaminer. 

"  If  the  '  Miscellany  of  Foreign  Literature'  contains  a  succession  of  volumes  of  the  kind 
and  quality  of  those  with  which  it  has  commenced,  it  will  prove  a  welcome  addition  to  many 
a  library." — Literary  Gazette. 

"  The  student  who  wishes  to  get  an  idea  of  what  the  more  celebrated  cities  and  temples 
of  Greece  were,  and  what  they  are  now,  should  go  carefully  through  this  volume  with  a 

map It  forms  the  second  volume  of  Constable's  Miscellany  of  Foreign  Literature  .- 

a  series  which  wiU  be  valuable  both  to  the  public  and  proprietors,  if  it  include  many  such 
works  as  this." — Spcetator. 

Vol.  III.,  Cloth,  price  3s.  6d., 

TALES     OF     FLEMISH     LIFE. 

BY  HENDRIK  CONSCIENCE. 

"  Ilendi'ik  Conscience  is.  we  believe,  an  author  of  no  small  repute  among  his  countrymen  ; 
indeed,  from  the  popular  nature  of  his  works,  and  the  skill  with  which  he  I)it8  off  pecu- 
liarities of  character,  we  should  judge  him  to  occupy  that  place  among  Flemish  litterateurs 
wliicli  we  assign  to  Dickens." — Chureh  and  Slate  Gazette. 
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Miscellany  of  Foreign  Literature— Continued. 

Vol.  IV.,  Cloth,  price  3s.  6d., 

CHRONICLES    OF    WOLFEET'S   EOOST, 

AND  OTHER  PAPERS,  BY  WASHINGTON  IRVING. 

"  The  best  and  briefest  opinion  we  can  offer  on  the  volume  now  under  notice  is,  that  it 
is  worthy  of  its  author,  which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  in  other  words,  that  it  is  worthy  of  being 
read  by  everybody." — The  Leader. 

It  would  not  be  easy  to  overpraise  this  American  Miscellany.  .  .  .  There  are  Indian  and 
American  sltetches ;  glimpses  of  Paris  in  1825  ;  a  picture  of  Brock  the  toy  village,  four  miles 
from  Amsterdam,  as  Brock  was,  and  is,  and  bids  fair  to  remain,  like  a  whimsical  bit 
from  China,  glazed  down  in  the  midst  of  Holland ;  two  well-nanated  historical  reminiscences ; 
and  other  papers  of  interest." — Athcnauiu. 

Vols.  V.  and  VI.,  Cloth,  price  7s., 
WANDERINGS  IN  CORSICA:  Its  History  and  Its  Heroes. 

Bl  FERDINAND  GREGOROVIUS. 

"  It  is  our  hope  that  the  work  of  Mr.  Gregoroviua  may  obtain  the  compliment  of  transla- 
tion. .  .  .  We  are  unwilling  to  forestall  the  interest  which  attaches  to  his  description  of 
the  scenes  of  Napoleon's  youth,  and  the  anecdotes  which  vrith  great  diligence  the  author  has 
collected  on  the  spot,  of  his  Corsican  education  and  adventures.  .  .  .  Mr.  Gregorovius  is  a 
diligent  and  enthusiastic  collector  of  the  traditions  of  a  heroic  race,  a  man  of  strong  feeling 
for  the  great  and  beautiful,  and  an  able  historian." — Quarterly  Review,  December  1854. 

"  Very  rarely  has  it  been  our  good  fortune  to  meet  with  two  such  delightful  volumes,  which 
will  widely  spread  the  fame  of  Constable's  Miscellany  of  Foreign  Literature." — Atlas. 

Vol.  VII.,  Cloth,  price  3s.  6d., 

BRITTANY  AND  LA  VENDEE  ;  Tales  and  Sketches. 

With  a  Notice  of  the  Life  and  Literary  Character  of  Emile  Souvestre. 

"  We.  are  disposed  to  accord  our  entire  approbation  to  this  volume,  not  only  because  it 
is  well  and  pleasingly  written,  but  also,  because  we  remark  in  it  the  breathings  of  a  healthy 
and  outspoken  morality." — Church  and  Slate  Gazette. 

"  These  Tales  are  written  in  a  style  so  simple  and  charming,  and  attain  a  moral  elevation 
Ko  rare  in  modem  French  literature,  that  we  can  give  the  Translator  our  heartiest  thank-s 
for  the  task  she  has  performed." — Alhenceum. 

Vol.  VIII.,  Cloth,  price  3s.  6d., 

RECOLLECTIONS    OF    RUSSIA,   during    Thirty-Three 
Years'  Residence.     By  a  German  Nobleman.  [Just  published. 


IN  PEEPAKATION. 
Vol.  IX., 

GREECE  AND  THE  GREEKS  OF  THE  PRESENT  DAY. 

BY  M.  ABOUT. 
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CABINET  SERIES  OF  TRANSLATIONS. 

Cloth,  Gilt  Edges,  Price  Is.,  Cloth.    Plain,  Price  9ct.  each. 

BY  REV.  J.  DE  LIEFDE,  AMSTERDAM. 

1.  THE  PASTOK  OF  GEGENBURG. 

"A  charming  little  book,  and  no  one  can  read  it  without  being  better  for  it" — Non- 
conformist. 

"  We  have  not  often  found  in  so  small  a  compass  a  mass  of  Christian  experience  so 
pregnant  with  instruction  to  all  who  are  engaged  in  the  Lord's  work,  especially  young 
ministers." — Scottish  Guardian. 

"  Remarkable,  pleasant,  and  improving,  full  of  instruction,  feeling,  and  incident." — 
Christian  Witness. 

2.  THE    DILIGENCE  ;    or,  a  Journey    to   the  City  of  In- 

heritance. 

"  Interesting,  exciting,  and  devout." — British  Banner. 

3.  THE  SHIPWRECKED  TRAVELLER. 

"  The  stories  are  of  themselves  most  interesting,  as  they  introduce  many  of  the  domestic 
peculiarities  of  continental  life  ;  but  their  great  charm  consists  in  the  singular  ingenuity  and 
truth  with  which  each  chapter  of  a  continuous  narrative  is  made  to  illustrate  some  import- 
ant principle  of  Christian  doctrine  or  practice." — Witness. 


MEMORIAL    OF    JULES    CHARLES   RIEU.      By   Rev. 

Frederick  Monod. 

"  Those  who  wish  to  see  an  example  of  seraphic  piety  based  on  the  most  solid  and  sub- 
stantial views  of  Christian  truth,  must  read  this  delightful  little  volume." — Evangelical 
Magazine. 

LIFE  IN  THE  MARSHES  OF  SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN. 

Translated  from  the  German. 
MONICA  AND  AUGUSTINE.     From  tlie  German. 

"  A  very  instructive  book  for  mothers.  For  earnest  prayerfulness  and  simple  faith, 
Monica  is  a  model  for  Christian  parents  of  the  present  day." — British  Mothers'  Magazine. 

THE  POWER  OF  THE   WORD  iu  the  Conversion  of  the 
Rev.  J.  Van  Maasdyk.     With  Prefatory  Notice  by  Lieut.  C.  W.  M. 
Van  de  Velde,  late  Dutch  R.N. 
"  A  most  interesting  and  instructive  narrative,  written  with  charity  and  good  taste." — 
Witness. 

"A  more  thorough  proof  of  the  power  of  the  Word  we  have  never  met.  The  story  is 
told  with  engaging  simplicity." — Dumfries  Standard. 

ALEXANDER    MENSCIIIKOFF,  the  Founder  of  a  Family. 

From  the  German  of  Nieritz.     [Cloth,  gilt  edges,  price  Is.  3d.,  Paper 
Cover,  price  .Od.] 
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Fifth  Edition,  small  8vo,  cloth  extra,  with  Frontispiece,  Price  6s., 

THE  EARNEST  STUDENT,  being  Memorials  of  the  Life 
of  the  late  JOHN  MACKINTOSH.  By  the  Rev.  Norman  Macleod, 
Minister  of  Barony  Parish,  Glasgow. 

"Full  of  the  most  instructive  materials,  and  admirably  compiled.  We  are  sure  that  a 
career  of  unusual  popularity  awaits  it ;  nor  can  any  student  peruse  it  without  being 
quickened  by  its  example  of  candour,  assiduity,  and  self -consecration." — Excelsior. 

"  A  lesson  to  the  rising  generation,  which  cannot  fail  to  improye  all  who  ponder  it  well 
and  earnestly." — Britannia. 

"  We  close  this  volume  with  the  feeling  that  we  have  almost  lost  a  companion  and 
friend  in  '  John  Mackintosh.'  * — English  Churchman. 

"  The  true  author  of '  The  Earnest  Student '  is  that  student  himself,  who,  with  a  power 
which  is  rarely  equalled,  and  a  sincerity,  we  believe,  never  excelled,  has  left  us  a  record  of 
human  life  which  may  not  receive  a  place  in  the  page  of  history,  but — far  better — will  be 
treasured  in  many  a  heart,  and  strengthen  many  a  Christian  hroVaev. "Scottish  Eccksiasti- 
eal  Journal. 

THE  MISSIONARY  OF  KILMANY  ;  A  Memoir  of  Alex. 
Paterson,  with  Notices  of  Robert  Edie.  By  the  Rev.  John  Baillie, 
Linlithgow.  Sixth  Edition.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  with  Frontispiece, 
price  2s. 

Also,  Cheap  Edition,  limji  doth,  price  Is. 

"  His  labours  have  been  more  blessed  than  those  of  any  man  I  know.  ...  I  have  had 
many  a  precious  letter  from  him." — Dr.  Cfialmers. 

"  A  delightfully  written  memoir  of  a  truly  pious  and  most  successful  missionary." — Edin- 
burgh Advertiser. 

BIOGRAPHICAL    SKETCH   of  the  late   DR.    GOLDING 

BIRD,  being  an  Address  to  Students,  delivered  at  the  request  of  the 
Edinburgh  Medical  Missionary  Society,  by  J.  H.  Balfouk,  M.D., 
F.R.S.E.,  Professor  of  Medicine  and  Botany  in  the  University  of  Edin- 
burgh.    Small  8vo,  cloth,  pi'ice  Is. 

"  One  of  the  most  interesting  fragments  of  biography  that  we  have  lately  seen,  and  im- 
pressively conveys  important  lessons  to  all  Students.  .  .  .  Professor  Balfoue  has  written 
the  sketch  with  great  ability  and  true  sympathy." — Nonconformist. 

"  Deeply  instructive  as  well  as  exciting,  tending  to  fortify  the  faith  of  such  as  believe,  and 
to  impel  them  at  the  same  time  to  works  of  faith  and  labours  of  love." — Christian  Witness. 

MEMOIR  OF    D.   MAITLAND   MAKGILL   CRICHTON, 

of  Nether  Rankeilour.-    By  the  Rev.  J.  W.  Taylor,   Free    Church, 
FHsk  and  Criech.     Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  with  Portrait, 
-price  5s. 

"Mr.  Taylor  has  performed  his  task  admirably — with  both  taste  and  judgment;  he  has 
succeeded  in  producing  an  interesting  and  excellent  biography.' — The  Witness. 

LIFE  AND  EXPERIENCE  OF  MADAME  DE  LA  MOTHE 

GUYON,  together  with  some  account  of  the  Personal  History  and 
Religious  Opinions  of  Fenelon.  By  Thomas  F.  Upham.  Edited  by 
a  Clergyman  of  the  Chui-ch  of  England.  With  a  Portrait  of  Madame 
GuYON,'by  R.  J.  Lane,  Esq.,  A.R.A.     Demy  8vo,  cloth,  price  10s.  Gd. 
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LIFE  OF  DR.  CHALMERS.     By  Rev.  Wm.  Hanna,  LL.D. 
2  vols,  crown  8vo,  price  12s. 

SELECT  WORKS  OF  DR.  CHALMERS. 

To  be  comprised  in  Twelve  Volumes,  issued  as  follows:— 
QUARTERLY  VOLUMES,  Cloth,  price  6s. 
HA.LF  VOLUMES,  Sewed,  price  2s.  6d. 
MONTHLY  PARTS,  Sewed,  price  Is. 

Now  ready, 
LECTURES  ON  THE  ROMANS,  2  vols,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  price  12s. 
SERMONS,  2  vols,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  price  12s. 
NATURAL  THEOLOGY,  I  vol.  crown  8vo,  cloth,  price  6s. 


PHOTOGRAPHS. 


ILLUSTRATIONS   OF   SCRIPTURE   BY  AN  ANIMAL 

PAINTER.     With  Notes' by  a  Naturalist.     Twenty  Photographs, 
after  Drawings  by  J.  B.     Imperial  Quarto.     Price  £2,  2s. 

Testimont  of  Sie  Edwin  Landseeb. 
"  If  any  praise  from  me  can  add  to  the  popularity  of  this  charming  work,  I  have  great 
pleasure  in  repeating  my  sincere  admiration  for  its  extreme  originality  of  conception  and 
admirable  accuracy  of  knowledge  of  the  creatures  delineated.  Having  studied  animals 
durinf  my  whole  life,  perhaps  my  testimony  as  to  the  truth  of  the  artist's  treatment  of  the 
Scripture  Illustrations  may  have  some  influence." 


MEMOIRS  OF  THE  LIFE,  WRITINGS,  AND  DIS- 
COVERIES OF  SIR  ISAAC  NEWTON.  By  Sir  David 
Brewster,  K.H.     Two  Vols.,  large  8vo,  with  Portraits,  &c.,  price 

£1,  4s.  ^ 

LETTERS     OF     JOHN    CALVIN.      Compiled    from    the 
Original   Manuscripts,   and    Edited   with    Historical   Notes,   by   Dr. 
Jules  Bonnet.     Vol  I.     Large  8vo,  price  10s.  6d. 
"  Better  than  any  history,  better  than  any  written  life,  will  these  Letters  bring  before  the 
reader  a  pictiu'e  of  the  man  and  of  his  times." — Witness. 

'■  Great  in  his  general  history,  great  in  his  Institutes,  great  in  his  Expositions,  Calvin  is 
not  less  great  in  his  Correspondence.  He  had  a  special  talent  for  that  mode  of  communica^ 
tion,  and  he  appears  to  have  been  conscious  of  the  gift  committed  to  him,  and  to  have 
delighted  in  its  exercise." — Cliristian  Witness. 
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